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y  Friends  and  F^Ucwers  of  Antony. 


M  Antony. 
•    Oftavius  C«far. 
Lepidus. 
Sex.  Pompeius. 
£nobarbus> 
Ventidius, 
Canidiu^ 
Eros, 
Scarus, 
Decretas, 
DemetriuSf 
Philo, 
Mecasoas, 
Agrippa, 
Doiftbelkw 
ProcukiiSf 
TlRdia% 
Gallus, 
Alenas, 
M^^necrateSf 
Var/ius, 
AlexaSy 
Mardian, 
Diomedesy 
^  Soofh/ijir 
Clown. 

Cleopatra,  Qmm  o/M^pU 

Oftavia,  Stjhr  i»  taOkr,  md  Vnfk  0$  AntMjr; 

Ambaffadtn'S  frm  Aaaxovf  U  C^ar,  taftmns^ 
Soldiers^  Meffengers^and  other  Attendants. 

T  e  SCENE  lyes  in  federal  Parts  of  the 
Roman  Empire. 

Antonj 
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ACT  1    SCENE! 

SCENE    Afcxaiidiia  m  iEgypc 
Er^Uf  Demetrius  and  PtkUo^ 

I A  Y^  bocilik  Dataft  af  evt  ^Sieneral 
0*€f-&DVS  the  Meiftiret  dtt&  1^  ^m^ 

Eyes 
Thdi  o'ci  ibr  FUei  indl  Mvftflu  of  dbt  \iP«r^ 
H^ve  ^Mf*4  tihe  piiMl  ilftri^  now  btmi^ 
ndv  ciMi 

The  Office  and  l^emecion  of  tieir  viar 
Upon  a  Tawny  Fronts     His  Captain's  Hearf# 
Which  in  the  fcuffies  of  great  figim  kstfc  bvaft 
The  fiuckles  on  Us  &r€Saft»  rtmgci  A  Tmpa> 
And  is  becon^e  die  BeUo«rsMd  tke  Fh 
To  cool  a  Gypfies  Luft.    Liok  where  they  come  / 
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±6^6         Antony  and  Clcopatrat 

Efiter  Antony,  411^  Cleopatra,  her  Ladies  ^    thi  Trshf  witle 

Ennnchs  fanning  her. 
Take  but  good  Note,  and  you  ihall  fee  him. 
The  tripple  Pillar  of  the  World,  transformM 
Into  a  Scrump^et's  Pool.     Behold  and  fee. 

CUo*  If  it  be  Love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much  ?  .. 

Ant.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon'cf. 

CUo*  I'll  let  a  bourn  how  far  to  be  belovM. 

jSnt.  Thefi  muft  thou  needs  find  out  new  Hi^ay'D,  new 
Earth. 

Emer  a  Mejfenger^ 

Mif.  Kews,  my  good  Lord,  from  Kom$.  ' 

jtmt.  Rate  me  the  Sum. 

CUo.  Nay*  hear  them  jintonj. 
Fulvia  perchance  is  angry;  or  who  knows. 
If  the  fcarce-bearded  Cafar  have  not  fent 
Mis  poweiful  Mandate  to  you.    Do  this*  or  this; 
Take  in  that  Kingdom*  and  infranchife  chit> 
Perform't,  or  elle  we  damn  thee. 

Jbt.  How,  my  Love  ? 

€Uo.  Perchance*  my,  and  moll  like, 
ToH  muft  not  ftay  here  longer,  your  difmiilorr 
Is  come  from  Cajfkrf  therefore  hear  it  Antokj. 
Where's  Fulvia^iPtQCtk  f  Cafar\  I  would  fay,both( 
Call  in  the  Meffengers;  as  I  am  t/£ffpt*s  Queen* 
Thou  bltiflieft  jinteny^  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Ca/ar's  Homager:  elfe  fo  cky  Cheeks  pay  Shame, 
Whtfn  fhrill  tongu'd  Fmlviafcolds.  The  Meflengers^ 

Ant.  Let  R^mewd  Tjber  melt*  and  the  wide  Arch 
Of  the  raised iUiH>ire  fall;  here  i%  my  fpace. 
Kingdoms  lite  Clay;  Our  dungy  Earth  alike 
Feeds  BiAft.  as  Man ;  the  Noblenefs  of  Life 
is  to  do  tb«s  ;  when  fuch  a  mutual  piir» 
And  fuch  a  twain  can  do't;  in  which  I  binifg 
On  pain  of  Punrflimeot*  the  World  to  weec 
We  fitnd  up  Peerlefs. 

CU:  Excdient  Falfhoodf 
Why  did  he  marry  FmIwo^  and  not  love  her? 
ril  fecn  the  Fool  I  am  aot.  Am^nj  will  be  himfclf. 

Art. 
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jbu.  Bat  (lirr'd  by  CU^atrd. 
Nov  for  the  bve  of  love,  and  his  fofc  Hours, 
Lef s  not  confound  the  time  with  Conference  harfli ; 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  Lives  ihould  flretch 
Without  fome  PleafUre  now:     Whatfport  to  nigh|{  . 

CU9.  Mear  the  AmbalTadors. 

j^nt»  Pie  wrangling  Queen  I  •  . 

Whom  every  thing  become^  to  chide,  U>  lauglb 
to  weep?  whofe  every  Paifion  fully  ftrives 
To  make  it  felf  in  thee  fak  and  admir'd« 
Mo  Mtflenger  but  thine,  and  all  alone, 
to  Night  we'll  wander  through  the  Streets,  and  OOCt 
The  Qualities  of  People.    Come,  my  Queen, 
UH  night  you  did  defire  it.    Speak  not  to  us. 

\Ex€Htn  with  timr  7hiiv« 

Dem.  Is  Cdfat  with  jintonins  prized  fo  flight/ 

?bil*     Sir,  (pmetioKS  when  he  is  not  Antmj^ 
He  comes  too  ihort  of  that  great  Property 
Which  ftiU  (houtd  go  with  Antoffj. 

Dem.  I  am  full  Torry,  that  he  approves^the  comnmi  Laatt 
vho  thusfpeabofrbim  at^cwr;  but  iVill  hofc^t  h«tter 
Deeds  (o  morrow.     Reft  you  happy.  [f^trni* 

£/fr«r  Enobardus,  Chardiian,  Iras,  Alexasy  MtJa 
Semthfayeu 

ChdTm  L.  AUxdjf  fweet  jiUxds,  moft  any  thing  jtkxsSf 
ilmoft  moft  abfolute  Acxas^  where*s  the  Soothfayer  that 
you  prais'd  to  th'  Queen?  Ohl  that  I  knew  this  Muf* 
band,  which  you  fay,  muft  change  his  Horns  with  Gar- 
/ands. 

AUx.  Soothfayer. 

S^mh.  Your  will/ 

Char.  Is  this  the  Man  \  l%\  you,  $ir,.  that  know  thiQgi) 

lS9oth.  In  KatureV  infinite  Book  of  Secrecyt  a  little  Icaa 
read. 

AUx.  Shew  him  your  Hand« 

£m.  Bring  io  the  Banquet  quickly ;  Wine  euouffay 
CUopdtras  Health  to  drink. 

Char.  Good  Sir,  give  me  good  Fortune, 

S00iL  I  make  not,  but  lurefee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  forefee  me  one* 

S^oth.  You  (hall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char.  He  means  in  Fie(h«  ^       , 
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2^5*         Atrtony  ^d  Cfcopatrst. 

Ir4s.  No,  you  (hall  paint  ifhtt^  you  trc  old. 

Char.  WrinMes  forbKi. 

AUx.  Vex  not  his  Pitiettce,  be  attemive. 

Chdr.  Haflif 

Sooth.  Yon  fliall  be  mote  belormg^  then  bdovetf. 

Q»dr.  I  had  rather  heat  my  Liver  with  Drmking; 

AUx.  Nay»  hear  hina. 

Chdr.  Good  now,  fofne  excetlent  Fortune.  Let  me  be 
Married  to  three  Kin^s  h)  a  Forenoon,  and  Widow  thenr 
all  J  let  me  have  a  Child  at  fifty,  to  whom  Herod  of  Jewry 
may  do  Homage.  Fitrd  me  to  marry  me  with  O^avius 
Cdjkr^  Md  Companion  me  with  my  M iftrefs. 

Sooth.  You  fltaU  out-lit e  the  Lady  whom  you  ferve. 

Char.  Oh  excellent,  I  Io«e  long  Life  better  thin  Figs. 

A$^.  You  kavefeett  and  proved  a  fairer  former  Fortune, 
than  that  wbidl  is  to  approach, 

Ci&4r.  Thea  Mifce  my  Children  ftiall  have  no  Names; 
Prithee  how  many  Boys  and  Wenches  muft  I  have{ 

Sooth.  If  every  of  your  Wifhes  had  a  Womb, 
And  foretfl  ewry  Wrft,  a  Milfion. 

dwr.  0«t  9oeif  I  forgive  thee  for  a  Witch. 
^  dKlMT.  You  think  none  hot  your  Sheets  are  privy  to  your 
Wifties. 

Chdr.  Nay  come^  tell  Ints  hers. 

AUx.  Well  know  all  onr  Fortunes. 

£t9o.  Mine,  at^d  inoft  of  our  Fortunes  to  nighty  IhalT  be 
to  go  drunk  to  Bed. 

Jms.  There's  a  Vaim  prefages  Chaftity,  if  nothing  elfe.^ 

Chdr.  E'en  as  the  overflowing  NjUts  prefageth  Famine. 

Irds.  Go  you  wild  Bedfellow,  you  cannot  Soothfay. 

Char.  Nay.  if  an  oily  Palm  be  not  a  fruitful  ProgneJti* 
c^fMtOt  1  cannot  Scratch  mnc  Ear.  Prithee  tell  ber  but  a 
W^rkyday  Fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  Fortunes  are  alike. 

Irds.  But  how,  but  how— ^-give  me  particulars* 

Sf0tk  I  have  faid. 

Irds.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  Fortune  better  than  (he  I 

Chdr.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  Fortune  better 
than  I )  where  would  you  chnfe  it  f 
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hdu  Mot  imny  HusbtadS  Nofe. 

C&fr«  Our  womr  thooglics  Heav'ns  mend. 

jiUx.  Comet  t^i^  Fortune^  bis  Fortune.  Oh  let  bim 
Marry  t  WomaD  that  cannot  go,  fwcet  Ifis^  I  befeech  thee, 
ttd  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  worfef  tad  let  worfe 
follow  worfe,  'tiH  the  worfi  of  aU  follow  him  la«gbing  to 
his  ®rave.  Fifty-fold  a  Cuckold.  Good  lfi$^  hear  me  thtt 
Prayer,  though  thou  deny  me  a  matter  of  more  Vaji^s 
good  Ifis^  I  befeech  thee. 

CW.  jimtn^  dear  Goddofs*  hear  that  Prayer  of  the 
People.  For,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  fee  a  handlome 
Mao  k>oit>wiv*d,  fo  it  is  a  deadly  Sorrow,  to  behold  a  foul 
Knave  Uncuckolded ;  therefore  dear  Ifii^  imf  WW^mw^  tod 
Fortune  him  aooordiogly. 

Chmr.  Am0u 

Alex.  Lo  nov»  if  it  lay  io  their  Hasds  to  make  me  a 
Cudkoldy  they  woiiJd  m«ie  themfelvea  WhMCS»  hoc  they'd 
do't. 

Enter  Cleof  atia* 

En^.  Huflu  hese  comes  Atawg. 

Char.  Not  he>  ihe  Queen. 

Cle0.  Saw  you  my  Locd  / 

Eno.  No,  Lady. 

Cle0.  Was  he  not  here  / 

Char.  No,  Madam.  -  ..  I  « 

Cko.  He  was  diTposMto  Mbtb^but  na  the  fu^den 
A  RomM  thought  had  ftruck  him.    Mmhirimi. 

En:  Madam. 

CU:  Seek  him>  and  bring  him  hither;  wjbere's  jit$xa$\ 

Ahx.  Mere  at  your  Sef vice,  my  Lord  appaoachea. 
Enttr  Antony  with  «  Mejftngtr  and  Atttmkms. 

Cle§.  We  will  not  look  upon  him  \  go  with  ua.  \Emtlm. 

Mef.  fmivis  thy  Wife,  firft  came  into  ahc  FiaU» 

Ant.  Againft  my  Brother  Lucims  f 

Mif.  Ay,  butfoon  that  War  hid  end,  and  the  tfm«$  ftate 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  *gainft  G^» 
Wfeofe  better  Ifluc  in  the  War  of  Italj^ 
Upon  the  firll  etrcounaer  dravc  them. 

Ant.  Well,  what  worft  ? 

ibf.  TheUacuie^Bad  N4tws  iofcAs  the Tctfo; 
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Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  Fool  or  Coward;  oh; 
Things  that  are  paft,  are  done,  with  iiie.  Tis  thuj,' 
Who  tells  toe  true,  though  in  his  Taile  lye  Death,      '       \. 
1  Jiear  hioi  as  htflmer'd. 

Mtf  iMhienus^  this  is  ftiff  News, 
Hath,  with  his  Parthian  Force,  extended  AUk; 
From  Enphrates  his  conquering 
Banner  ihook,  from  Sjrid  xo  LjdiA^ 
And  to loffiay  whlft     - 

^/;/.  Afitoftj  thou  wbuld'ft  fay.  *       '   . 

•  Mef.  O^  my  Lord.  .  . 

«  A»t.  Spcik  to  me  homei  mince  not  the  general  Tongiief. 
li^mttCl^p^trats^th  cdl'd  in  Rome  z 
H^ail  thou  in  Fulvid's  Phrafe,  and  taunt  my  Faults 
With  fuch  fall  Licenfe,  as  both  Truth  and  Malice 
Have  Power  tt>  utter.  Oh  then  we  bting  forth  Veedsj 
When  otrr  quick  Winds  lye  ftill,  and  our  ill^  told  u^ 
Is  as  our  Earing^  fare  thee  well  a  while* 

Mef.  At  your  noble  Pleafure. 

Ant.  From  Scicion  how  the  News  ?  fpcak  there* 

Mef  The  Man  from  Scicion^  is  there  fuch  an  bnei 

Attend.  He  ftays  upon  your  will. 

Alt.  Let  him  appear; 
Thefe  ftrpng  t^gjptian  Fetters  I  niuft  break, 
Or  lofe  my  felf  in  Dotage.     What  are  you  / 

Enter  dnotbei-  Mejfenger  with  d  Lettet^ 

2  Mef.  Fnlmd  thy  Wife  is  dead. 

Ant.  Where  died  flie/ 

a  Mef.  In  Scieion^  her  length  of  ^icknefs 
With  what  elfe  more  ferious»      '^ 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  , 

.^/.  Forbear  me. 
There's  a  great  Spirit  gone,  thus  did  I  defire  iti 
What  our  Contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wifti  it  Hours  again,  the  prefent  Pleafure^^ 
By  revolution  lowring,  does  becotlbe 
The  oppoGte  of  it  felf;  (he's  good  being  gone, 
The  Hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  (hov'd  herod.^ 
I  muft  from  this  %/Egjtidn  Queen  break  off. 
Ten  thoofand  hantas,  more  than  the  ills  I  know 
My  idlenefs  doth  hatch.    How  now  Enehrhsi 

^       iniff 
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Enter  Enobtrbus. 
En^.  What's  your  pleafurc,  Sir  ? 
Antm  I  mufl  wit',  hafte  from  hence. 
En0.  Why  ih.  :  we  kill  all  our  Women.    We  fte  how 
mortal  an  Urk  '  ticfs  ii  to  them,  if  they  fuffer  purdepar* 
tore.  Death'-  .h.  word.  , 
^r.  I  mttft  be  gone. 

Emo.  Under  a  compelling  occaGon,  let  women  die.    It 
were  pity  to  caft  them  away  for  nothing,  though  between 
tliem  and  t  great  caufe,  they,  ihould  be  efteem'd  nothing. 
Oecfdird  catching  but  the  leaft  noife  of  this  dies  inftantly; 
1  have  ieen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment: 
1  do  diink  there  is  Mettle  in  Death,  which  commits  Tome 
hmg  ad  upon  her,  flie  hath  fuch  a  Celerity  in  DyiR|[. 
Jbti^  She  is  cunning  paft  Man's  Thought. 
file.  Alack  Sir,  no,  her  Paffioas  are  made  of  nothing 
but  tht  fioeft  part  of  pure  Love.    We  c^not  call  her  Winds 
and  Waten,  Sighs  and  Tears :  And  yet  they  are  ^reateT 
Storms  and  Tempefts  than  Almanacks  can  report     This  can- 
Boc  be  cunning  in  her  :  if  it  be,  ilie  makes  a  Show'r  of  Rain 
as  well  as  ^w^. 
uint.  Would  I  had  never  feen  her. 
Em,  Oh*  Sir,  you  had  then  left  unfeen  a  wonderful  Piece 
of  Work>  w&ich  not  to  have  been  bleft  withal,  would  havf 
diicredited  ynur  Travef. 
jAf$.  FtdvU  isfdead      '  . 

Jim.  fuivi^  ii  dea((» 

Eh9^' Fmlvii f   '"'    \: 

Am.  Dead.  ^      . 

^H§.  Why  Sir,jgiv^th^Cod$  athankfUl  Sacrifice  :  wlien 
it  pieaftth  tfieir 'Deities  to  take  the  Wife  of  a  Man  from 
UiD»  it  (hews  to  Mill 'the  Tailorfof  the  Earth  r  Comforting 
him  therein,  that  wheaold'  Robes  are  worn  out,  there  are 
Members  to  make  new.  If  there  wfcre  no  mf^%  Women  but 
fiMii^  then  had  you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  cafe  were  to  hs 
lamented :  This  Grief  is  crowned  with  Confotation^  yovr 
ok}  Smock  brings  forth  a  newfietticotf»  and  indeed  the  Tears 
]|j]r|  ffl  «  pni9a^  that  ihiwll  wat^;  th^  Sorrow* 
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Mt.  The  Bufiners  (kt  hath  broacb'd  here  in  ihtSciiu^ 
Cannot  endure  my  Abfence* 

£n^  Aod  the  Bufin^n  you  have  broached  here  ctnnoc  be 
without  yoo^  erpecially  ttut  of  CU$f4tra\  which  wholl][ 
depends  on  your  Aboad*  , 

Ant.  No  more  like  Anfwers !  Let  our  Officicn 
Have  notice  what  we  purpofe.     I  (hall  break 
The  caufe  of  our  Expedience  to  the  Queen^ 
And  get  her  Love  to  part.     For  not  alone 
The  death  oiFt$lvi4^^  with  more  urgent  touches^ 
Po  (Irongly  fpcak  to  us,  but  the^LuterstMi; 
Of  many  our  contriving  Friends  in  RH»e^ 
Petition  us  at  home.    SextmPomptim 
Hath  giv'n  ihe  Dare  ^  Ctjar^  and  commands^  ^   . 

Th<!  Empire  of  the  Sca^,     Our  flippVy  People^     /<      . . 
Whofe  Love  is  never  linkM  to  the  Defervcr^       .  ;,  /  V^ .. 
Till  his  Defercs  ar6  paft>  begin  to  throw        .,>//. 
Tomfij  the  Great,  and  all  his  Dignities 
Upon  his  Son^  who  /ligh  in  Name  and  PowV» 
Higher  than  both  in  Blood  and  Life,  ftandsJi|^ 
For  the  main  Soldier;  Whofe  Qiality  goirgoo^ 
The  (ides  o'  th' World  mjiy  danger.  Much  is  br^ediiig^. 
Which  like  the  Courfer's  Hair,  hath  yet  but  tife^, 
And  not  a  Serpent's  Poifon.    Say  our  PleafurCji 
To  fuch  whofe  place  is  under  us.  rec|uirea 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence.  ..  ^ 

Ena.  I  (hall  do't.  ,.,  [^M^^ 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Alexas,  mU  h^ 

Qeo^  Where  is  he?  n,  • 

^  Cifar,^  I  did  not  fee  him  finc^.^     .     , 
'  Cl^0.  See  where  he  is,  who>  vatIi1^iflo»  what  h«dt'49u 
I  did  not  fend  you*    If  you  fird  tiini  fa^.  . 
Say  I  am  dancing:  if  in  Mirch*  f?R(?ffl  .      • 
That  1  ^  fadden  ffck.     Quickly,  add^ewiri^ 

C^ar.^  ^adiRi,  methinks  if  you  d^iaycf  hm  dfylj^. 
You  do  t\ot  h^M  the  mtthod^  to  enfoict    ; 
Thffikef  omhi«n*. 

Cle§.  What  fliould  1  dot  I  da  net  |       <  . : .'   ^ 

Chdr.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  crofs  him  in  bothksg* 

^(;Uo»  Thou  teacheft  like  a  Fool;  the  way  to  lofe  him^. 
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IfltBDe  we  hate  that  iriiich  w«  often  iku,    *  ^^* 
P.    .  -Eaff r  Aotwv. 

fiut  here  comes  ^mtmn, 

CU».  I  am  Sick,  andVulloi, 

dju.  I  ,m  foay  to  give  fireithiog  to  «iv  iHtfpoft. 

h?"  ^^r^'^y*  d^uQmJL,  TLSw 

^.  Now.  «y  deareft  <i««, 
Cfa^Prayy«aft,«dftrtfceff«»i»fc        . 
'Am*  Wtiats  tha matter/ 

1P«,U  ?J   l:'^.™*"y  ^  Woman  ?  you  mav  goi 
Let  her  not  fay  r«s  I  tM  fce^y.^  1^     ""• 

-*«.  The  Go^s  bett  Icnov. 

*^».  Oh  never  was  tbere  Qaeeo 
So mghtily  betrayed;  yet  attfcj&ft 
»  law  the  TreafoDS  planted. 

Thm  -  "  L    .*  *^  so-*  When  you  fued  ta^aT^ 

«n  turn  d  the  greater  Liar.  ^ 

;•».  How  now.  Lady? 

fle  flrong  neceiSty  of  t»OM  — minHtf, 

dbyGoOOll 

Oi 
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>9^4         Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

Our  Services  awhik;  but  my  foil  Heart 

Remains  in  ufe  with  you.    Our  Italy 

Stdnes  o'er  with  civil  *&words ;  Sixms  Pomfeius 

]Make$  his  approaches  to  the  Port  of  Rome. 

Equality  of  two  Domeftjck  PowVs, 

Breed  fcfU{iaiou$  FiAign;  the  hated,  grown  to  Strength^ 

Are  oewly  grawn  to  Love;  the  eondem^d  F^mpejy 

Rich  in  hfs  Father's  Honour,  creeps  apace, 

ItHo  the  Hearts  of  fuch,  as  have  sot  thriven 

Upon  the  prefent  State,  whofe  Numbers. threaten, 

And  Quietnefs  grown  16ck  of  reft,  would  purge 

By  any  defperate  change.    Aly  more  particular, 

Aod  fchat  which  mbft  with  you  ftibuld  fave  my  goings. 

Is  FMlvia%  Death. 

GEr».  Though  Age  from  Folly  could  not  give  me  freedom^ 
Itdoesfi-om  Childiflinefs.    Can  A/t//4  die; 

jSm*  She's  dead,  my  Queen, 
ILook  here,  and  at  thy  Sovereign  leifure  read 
The  Carboyls  (he  awak'd;  at  the  taft^^  beft» 
See  when,  and  where  (he  tfied.  V 

GfiM.  O  moft  falfe  Love  I 
Where  be  the  facred  Viols  thou  (hould'/l  fill    . 
With  Ibrrowfttl  Water  #  Now  I  fee,  t  fee, 
lo  FiiAtrM's  death,  how  mine  (hall  be  received. 

Am.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
Thepurpo(esI  bear;  which  are,  orceafe^ 
As  you  (hall  give  th'  advice.    By  the  Fire 
That  quickens  Nilui  Smile,  I  go  from  hence 
Thy  Sol^Fj  Servant,  making  Peace  or  War, 
As  thou  affea'ft. 
CZmw  Cut  my  Lace,  Churmum^  conse, 
\But  let  It  be,  I  am  quickly  ill,  and  well, 
^  Amb§w%  bves. 

Jim.  Mj  precioMS  Que0n  forbear. 
And  give  true  evide&ce  to  his  Love,  which  ftands 
All  honourable  Trial. 

CSbe.  So  Fulvid  told  me.  -^ 

I  nrediee  lurn  afide,  ud  weep  fi>r  her, 
ITjieB  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  fay  the  Tears  ^ 
BekMig  to  ^m^^    Good  now,  play  one  Scene 
Of  eatcdtcM  Sffta^lm§,  mi  kt  it  look       "  '^ 
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Likf  perfeft  honour. 

Attt.  You'll  heat  my  Blood  i  no  more. 

CU0.  You  can  do  better  ytt ;  but  this  is  ineetly. 

Ans.  Now  by  my  Sword- 

Cleom  And  Target*    Still  be  mends. 
But  this  is  not  the  beft.     Look  prithee,  Ch^rminH^ 
How  this  Hercukdn  R§m4n  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  Chafe, 

Ant.  ril  leave  you,  Lidy. 

Cleo.  Courteous  Lordj  one  word  :  ...^ 

Sir,  you  and  I  muft  part,  but  that's  not  it,  ^  v 

Sir,  you  and  1  have  lov'd,  but  there's  not  it, 
Thit  you  know  well,  fomething  it  is  I  would  \ 
Ob,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antonjt  .   j^i  ^ 

Aod  I  am  all  forgotten^ 

Ant.  But  that  your  Royalty 
Holds  Idleneis  your  fub)c£b,  I  (hould  take  you  , 
For  Idlcnefsit  fclf.  .  ) 

Cfe^.Tisfweating  labour, 
To  bear  fuch  Idlcncfs  fo  near  the  Heart     " 
As  Qe0fd$r4  this..     But,  Sir,  forgive  me. 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you.    Your  honour  calls  you  hence^ 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpiticd  Folly, 
Aad.all  (he  Gods  go  with  you.    Upon  your  Sword 
Sit  lawrell'd  Vi6fcory,  and  foiooth  Succefs 
Be  ftrew'd  before  your  Feet, 

Ant.  Let  us  go.  * 

Come  !  Our  feparation  fo  abides  and  flies. 
That  thou  reading  here,  goeff  yet  with  niei 
And  1  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.*    .  *     .       '  .   [MxcttMi 

SCENE     11.     Rome. 

Entir  Oftaviiis  Cxfar  reading  a  Letter,  Lepidui^  ifftd 
AttenddntSi 

Ctf,  You  may  fee«  Lefidtts,  and  heocef<Kth  knowi 
It  is  not  Cafars  natural  Voice,  to  hate 
One  great  Competitor.    From  Alexandrm 
This  is  the  News  5  he  fiflies,  drinkf,  and  waftes 
The  Lamps  of  Night  in  revels  9  Is  not  naorc  Manlii? 


v^66         Atitony  W  CicopatrJt 

Than  Cleopatra ;  nor  the  Queen  of  F/clomj 
Mote  Wi^manly  than  he.     Hardly  gaV^eAudiencer 
Or  did  'vouchfafeto  thinlche  had  partners.     You 
Shall  find  there  a  Man,  who  is  jtbVbftraft  <i{  all  faults? 
That  all  Men  follow. 

Lep.' I  muR,  not  ihink 
There  are  Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  Goodnefs  ;^ 
Hi$^  Faults  in  hiro,  feem  as  the  fpoxs  of  Heaven, 
More  fiery  by  Night's  blacknefs  j  Hereditary, 
Rather  than  purchaft  ^  what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  cliufes. 

Cf/7  You  ire  too  indulgent.    'Let's  grant  it  is 
Amifs  to  tiinatle  on  the  Bed  of  Pt^mjy 
To  give  a  Kingdom  for  a  Mirth,  to  fit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  Tipling  with  a  Slave, 
To  reel  the  Streets  at  Noon„  and  ftand  the  Butfet  ' 
With  Knaves  that  fmell  of  f\N^eat ;  fay  this  becomes  hm  t 
As  his  compofure  aiuft  be  rare  indeed^ 
Whom  thefe  thing;  cannot  blemilh,  yet  muft  Antw} 
No  way  excufe  his  Foils,  when  we  do  bear 
So  great  weight  in  his  tightnefs.     If  he  filfd. 
His  vacancy  with  his  Voluptuoufnefs ; 
Full  forfeits,  and  the  drinefe  of  his  Bones, 
Call  oq  himibr't.     But  to  confound  fuch  time. 
That  drums  him  from  bis  fporr,  and  Ipeaks  as  loud 
As  his  own  State,  and  our,  'tis  to  be  chid  : 

As  we  rat(  Boys*  who  being  mature  in  Knowledge,. 

Pawn  their  experience  to  their  prefent  Pleafure,  ^ 

And  fo  rebel  to  Judgment, 

Enter  a  Mwjfenger. 
Z>)Pw  Here's  more  News. 
Mef.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done,  and  every  Il(nir> 

Moft  aoble  Qefar^  (halt  thou  have  report 

How  'tis  abroad.    P$mpej  is  flrong  at  Sea, 

And  tt  appears,  he  is  beloved  of  tmfe 

That  only  have  fear'd  C^fin'z  to  the  Ports 

The  Difcontents  repair>  and  Mens  reports 

Give  him  much  wrong'd.^ 
Cef  I  (hould  have  known  no  lefs, 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  prfmid  Stated 

That  Ik  which  is^  vtras  wilb'di  ubdl  he  wcr9 : 
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Aad  ike  ebb'd  Maoi  ne*cr  lov'd  'till  ne'er  w«rth  Iove» 
Coacs  fear'dy  by  being  lacked.    This  common  Bodj; 
Like  to  a  Vagsbood  Flag  upon  the  Stream, 
Goesto,  and  back,  lacking  the  trirytng  Tide 
To  mt  it  (elf  with  motion. 

Mef.  Otfar,  I  bring  thee  word) 
AUnccraus  ttud  Menas^  faoiouis  Pimtc^i 
Make  the  Sea  ferve  them>  which  chey  ear  and  Wound 
With  Keels  of  every  kind.     Many  hot  inrodes 
They  make  in  Italj^  the  borders  Maritime 
Lack  Blood  to  think  on*r,  and  flefti  youth  to  xvnAt^ 
Ko  VefM  cftn  p«ep  ftrth^  but  *itif  as  iboo 

Takmas  feeo  :  For  Ptmfef%  Name  ftrftd  mdre 

Tb»  mqU  hit  War  reftfted. 

Leave  thy  lafcivious  Vaffals.     When  thou  once 

Wert  beicen  from  Mmima,  where  tb#u  flew'ft 

Hirtim  and  Pamfd  Cobfals^  it  thy  heel 

Did  famioe  follow,  whoflithoti  fboght'ft  tgainft/ 

Tkmgh  daintily  brought  up,  w.iih  patience  more 

Than  Sm^s  could  ruiFen     Thou  didft  drink 

The  fiale  of  H^(^,  and  the  gilded  Pvddte 

Which  Beafts  would  cough  at.    Thy  PiUit  tke«  did  4m 

The  raoglieA  Berry  oo  the^ndtft  Hedge. 

Yea,  like  the  Stag*  when  Snow  the  Piifture  ibecn. 

The  Barks  of  Trees  thou  browfed'ft*    On  the \^x^ 

It  is  r«^oncd  tbou  didft  eat  ftraoge  Fle(htt 

Which  fome  did  die  to  look  on ;  and  altkis. 

It  wounds  thine  hoiioiir  that  I  fpeak  it  now* 

Was  born  fo  like  a  Soldier,  that  thy  chf  ek 

So  much  as  lank*d  not. 

Ltf.  ^Tn  pity  of  hioiw 

Cf/.  Let  hii  Aamts  i^ickly 
Drive  him  t^JtoM,  'titiime  w«  tWahi 
Did  flitw  MV  fetvei  t'th'Fiekl,  and  w  thai  end 
Affemble  we  imm^itte  Cotmcili  P$mfij 
Thrives  10  ottrldlene^ 

Ltf.  To  morrow,  CW/Sr^ 
I  (hall  be  farnifli^d  toitrform  ybU  rightly^ 
Both  what^  by  9eti  and  Land,  I  itti  be  tbity 
To  frqat  this  ^f^M  pMk 
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Cef  •Till  which  encounter,  it  is  my  Buftnefs  too*  I^areWl- 
Lep^  Farewel  my  Lord,  what  you  (hall  know  mean  time 

Of  itirs  abroad,  I  fhall  bcfecch,  you.  Sir, 

To  let  me  be  partiker. 
Caf  Doubt  not.  Sir,  I  knew  it  for  my  Bond.      lExemr. 

SCENE    III.     Alexandria. 

£«/^r  C!eopatra,  Charraian,  Iras,  <iW  Mardiin. 

Cleo.  Charmian. 

Char.  Midam. 
^  Cleo.  E^a,  ha give  ihe  to  dridc  Adandrsgords. 

Char.  Why,  Madam  i 

Cleo.  Thn  I  might  fleep  out  this  great  gap  of  tiar^ 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char»  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

CU§.  O  'tis  Treafoo. 

Char.  Madam,  I  truft  not  &• 

Oco.  Ifhou,  Euoucb,  MarMan  ? 

Mar.  What's  your  Highness  pleafure  i 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hrar  thee  (ing.    I  take  no  pteftTore 
In 'ought  an  Eunuch  has  \  *cis  well  for  cfae€. 
That  being  unfcminaricd,  thy  freer  Thoughts 
May  not  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt.    Haft  thou  Affcdiont? 

Mar.  Yes,  gracious  Madam. 

Cleo.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  Madam,  for  I  an  do  cmhiog 
But  what  indeed  is  honeft  to  be  done: 
Yet  have  I  fieo'ce  Affedions^  and  think 
What  PinHS  did  with  Maru 

Oeo.  Oh  Charmian  I 
Where  think'ft  thou  he  is  now  i  Stands  he»  or  fits  he?  ' 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  Or  is  he  on  his  Horft  ? 
Oh  happy  Ho  fe  to  bear  the  weight  of  Am^nj  I 
Do  bravely^  Horie»  for  wot'ft  thoa  whom  tTOU  iQO?*ft 
The  demy  Atlas  of  this  Earth,  the  Arm 
And  Burgonet  of  Man.    He's  fpeaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  whereas  my  Serpent  of  old  jVi/f^ 
For  fo  he  calls  me ;  now  I  feed  my  felf 
With  moft  delicious  Poifpn.    ThiMc  on  m 
^faat  am  wit^  thmhus  amorous  pif  ekes  bUcIu  . 
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And  wfinkled  deep  in  tioie  ?  Broad-fronted  Cf/Sr» 
^>N\itn  thou  waft  here  above  the  Ground*  I  was 
A  moriel  of  a  Monarch  ;  and  great  Fomptj 
Would  (land  and  make  his  Eyes  grow  in  my  BroMr* 
There  would  he  anchor  his  Afpedr  and  die 
IPith  looking  on  his  Life. 

Enter  Alexis, 
Alex.  Soveraignof  «x£yf^/,  hail. 
CU9.  How  much  art  thou  unlike  Mdrk,  Antony  \ 
Yet  comiog  from  him,  that  great  Med'cine  hith 
With  his  Tind  gilded  thee. 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 

Aex.  Laft,  thine  he  did,  dear  Queen, 
Ht  faft  the  4ift  of  many  doubled  kifle^, 
Tibis  orient  Pearl.  .  His  Speech,  fticks  in  toy  Heart, 
Ckoi  Mine^Ear  rouft  pluck  it  thence. 
Akx»  Good  Friends,  quoth  he,  , 
Say  the  firm  Roman  to  great  t>£gjpt  fends 
This  treafure  of  an  Oylbr  ;.at  whofe  foot. 
To  mend  the  petty  prefent,  I  will  piece  *    ^ 

Her  opaleot  Throne,  with  JCingdouis.     Allthe  Eaft, 
Siy  thouj  (hall  call  her  Miftrefs.     So  he  nodded. 
And  ibberly  did  mount  an  Arm-gaunt  Steed, 
Who  neigh'd  fo  high,  that  what  I  would  have  fpoke. 
Was  beaftly  dumb  by  him. 
Qeo.  What;  Was  he  fad  or  merry  / 
AUx.  Like  to  the  tihie  oW Year,  between  the  exrreams 
Of  hoc  and  cold,  he  was  not  fad  nor  merry. 
(Uo.  Oh.  well  divided  difpofition  \  note  him, 
Note  him  gobd  Charmian^  'tis  the  Man  ;  but  note  him, 
He  was  not  fad,  for  he  would  (hine  on  thofe 
That  make  their. looks  by  his.    He  was  not  merry, 
Which  feena'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  o£gypt  with  his  joy  ;  but  between  both. 
Oh  hcav'niy  mingle  I  Be"ft  thou  fad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomcsr 
So  do*s  it  no  Man  elfe.     Met'ft  thou.mv  Poft^  ? 

Alex.  Ay,  Madam,  twenty  fcveral  Meffengerf, 
Why  do  you  fend^o  thick  \ 

Oh.  Who's  born  that  day, 
Vheo  I  forget  to  fend  to  Antony^ 
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Shall  die  %  Bfggar*    I«k  «4  f  apcr,  Ch^rmim. 

Welcome  my  good  edE/^^iw  Did  h^  Chaj^miam^         .     .    ' 

Ever  love  Cdjar  fa?  ' 

CW.  Oh  tb»t  brtve  C</^r! 

C/m.  Be  chotk'd  with  fu^-h  900ther  Emph^nr^ 
Say  the  bnve  Antenj. 

Chan  The  valiant  Ge/ir, 

dp.  By  7/&f  I  will  give  thee  Woody  Teeth, 
If  thou  with  O^ar  Paragon  again 
My  Man  of  Men. 

O&jr*  By  your  moft  gracious  Pardon, 
I  Sing  but  after  you*  .  .' 

dec.  My  Sallad  Dayf , 
When  I  was  green  in  Judgment,  cold  w  Wood, 
To  fay,  aa  I  &id  then.    Bm  come,  away^ 
Get  roe  Ink  and  Paper,  ^ 

He  (hall  have  every  Day  ftvej^l  greeting?,  or  X%  )infe<lple 


A  G  T   IV.    S  C  B  N  £    L 

SCENE  i»  Sicily, 
Enter  Pompey,  Menecrates,  and  Menas*. 

?^w».TF  the  great  Gods  be  juft,  they  ftiall  afljft 
JL  The  Deeds  of  juftell  Men. 

Mene*  Know,  worthy  T^mnj^ 
That  which  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Vonu  While  we  are  Suitors  to  their  Thronfj^  decays 
The  thing  we  Tuc  for. 

Mtn.  We,  Ignorant  of  our  felves, 
Beg  often  our  own  harnis,  which  the  wife  Powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good;  io  find  we  profit 
By  lofing  of  our  Prayers, 

Tf0in.  I  ftiall  do  well  .• 
The  People  love  me^.  v^d  thf  Sea  is  n^ine; 
My  Powers  are  Crefcjetjt,  and  my  aguring  hope 
Says  it  will  come  to  th'fiilK    M4r\Aktonj 
It^ffft  fits  at  Dinner,  and  will  mik^ 
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No  Wars  wickottt  D0091    C^r  gtts  Mkmf^  wImt  . 
Helofes  Hearts;  LiprJm  Qnun  h&lh*' 
Of  both  is  flicter'd.^  bitl  ke  ncichtr  Jove% 
Nor  either  cares  fw  hisw 

Mene.  C^tfur  asd  Lefidms  are  in  tht  Fidd^ 
A  fflighcy  ftrengch  they  carry.  ,    .     / 

P^m.  Where  have  you  chis{.  'Tis  faUc. 

M€n€.  From  £/t^iir/,  Sir« 

V^m.  He  dreams  >  I  know  cHey  arej n  Rtmt  together 
LocAing  iox  Ajttonjx  But  all  the  Charms  ofLov^,. 
Salt  CkopMtrd^  fofcen  thy  wand  Lip, 
Let  Witchcraft  ioin  with  Beauty;  Luft  with  botfi. 

Tie  Dp  the  Libertine  in  a  Field  ofFeafts, 
JGrcp  his  Brain  fuming;  Epicurean  Cooksr 
Sharpen  with  clbyTefs  fa  wee  his  Appetite ; 
That  fleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  Hofiour^ 

Even  'till  a  Icthied  Di>ritcfe— 

Bmer  Varrius. 
How  now  PkrrtMs? 

Vat.  ThiS"  is  moft  certain,  that  I  ihall  deliver: 
M^rk:  Atnonj  is  every  hour  in  R9m€ 
£zpeAedLr    Siftce  he  went  from  t^gjft^  *d%' 
A  /pace  for  farther  travel.  ^ 

P^m.  I  coufd*  have  giveri^  l^fs  matter 
A  better  Ear.     JkinaSy  I  cfid  not  thinlc 
This  amorous  Surfeiter  woufcf  have  donnV  his  Helm 
For  fuch  a  petty  War  i  his  Soldierlhip 
Is  twice  the  other  rwain :  but  let  us  rear 
The  highef  o\ir  Opinion,  that  our  (f  irring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  ^j£^pt^s  Widow  pluck 
The  near  Luft«wearied  jUtanj. 

Men.  I  cannot  hope, 
Ce/2tr  and  Antony  fhalf  welt  gcefit  tog,et£er : 
His  Wife  that* s  dead;  dfd  trei^afres  to  Cf/^r, 
His  Brother  warrld  upon  him,  although  I  think 
Not  mov'd  by  Atftonj. 

Pom.  I  know  not,  Menasr   '        ^ 
How  leifer  Enmities  may  give  way  (o  greater^ 
Were'e  not  tbit  we  ibncf  up  againft  them  allft. 
'Twcre  pregnant  they  (hould  (quare  beetweeflrthemfelves; 
BNTthey  have  entertained  caufe  enough 
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To  draw  their  Swoiiis  *,  but  how  the  fear  of  us 

May  ctment  their  Divifions,  and  bind  up 

The  petty  Difference,  we  yet  not  know. 

Be'c  as  our  <Sod$  will  have'c;  it  oflly  ftands 

Ouf  lives  upon^  to  ufe  our  ftrongeft  bands. 

Come,  Menas.  [ExtHnt^ 

S  C  E  N  E  II.     Rome. 

f.nur  Enofrbarbus  and  Lepidus. 

lAp^  Good  Enobardus,  'lis  a  wbrtHy  deed, 
And  ihall  become  you  well*  to  entreat  your  Captaiq 
To  iofc  and  gentle  Speech. 

En$.  I  (hall  entreat  him  '[ 

To  anfwer  like  hiipfelf}  if  C4/2rr  move  him,  '\ 

.  Let  Antony  Ipok  over  Ge/4r*s  Head,  \ 

And  fpeak  as  loud  as  Msrs.  ,  By  Jupiter^  ^ 

Were  I  the  wearer  oi  Antvnh\  Beard, 
I  would  not  fliave*t  to  day. 

Lef.  'Tis  not  a  time  for  private  Stomaching, 

Eno.  Every  time  ferves  for  thefnatterthatistheiifaorQ  in^^ 

Lef.  But  fmall  to  greater  Matters  muft  giyc  way.    * 

Eno.  Not  if  the  fmaJl  come  firft.  ' 

^    Lef.  Your  Speech  is  piffion;  but  prjjy  you  ftir  ' 

No  Embers  up.    Here  comes  the  noble v*»/#»jf. 
Enter  Antony  and  Vcnti(Jius. 

En9.  And  yonder  Ce/^r. 

Enter  Caefar,  Mecaenas,  and  Agrippa. 

AnU  If  we  compofc  well  here,  r^fitrthU  ,      j  ■ 

Hark,  FentidiMSi 

Ckf.  I  do  not  know;  MecAnas,  i^VAgripfa. 

Lef.  Noble  Friends,  i 

That  which  combined  us  was  moft  great,  and  let  not  ' 

A  leaner  Adion  rend  us.    What's  amih,  ,f 

May  it  be  gently  heard.     When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit  I 

Murth^  r  in  healing  Wounds.     Then  noble  Partners^ 
The  rather,  for  I  earncftly  befcech. 
Touch  you  the  fowreft  points  with  fwect^ft  terms,     » 
Nor  curftnefs  grow  to  th*  matter. 

A^.^ 
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jlitf.  Tkipokeo  wdl: 
Were  we,  before  our  Amies  and  to  %htt 
llhould  do  thui.  \_FhMrifi^ 

CAf,  Welcome  to  Rtim^ 

jimt.  Think  you. 

Cff.  Sit.  '.      ,  , 

Amt»  Sit,  Sir. 

C^J.  Nay  then.  ,  ..   ' 

ABt.  I  learn  you  take  thtogs  ill,  vhich  are  not  foi     -     •' 
Or  being,  concern  you  no(. 

Qtf  I  muft  be  Uugbt  at, 
\f,  ot  loar  nothing,  oir  a  liujc,  I . 
Should  fay  my  /tlfcf ended,  and  with  yoH 
CA/fdy  j'lh*  World.     More  Jaught  at,  that  I  fliould  ' 

Once  name  you  derogately  .•  when  to  ibuod  your  name 
U  not  concem'd  me. 

Jbit.  My. being  in  %y££]fty  C<tfar,  what  was'tto  you> 

Caf.  No  more  th^n  my  rtfiding  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  h  *^£jpr.  yet  if  you  there 

Did  praftife  on  my  ftatc,  your  being  in  v£em 
Might  be  my  qaeftion.  &  4/r 

-.*«?.  How  intend  you,  pn&is'di 

Cdf.  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  iotentj 
By  whit  did  here  befall  me.    Your  Wife  and  Brother 
Made  wars  upon  me,  and  their  conifftation 
Was  Theam  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  wsr. 

Mt.  You  doroiftake  your  bufinef,  my  Brother  never 
Did  urge  mem  his  Afi  s  I  did  inquire  if. 
And  have  my  Jearning  from  feme  true  reports 
Jlbat  drew  the.r  Swords  with  yoo.    Did  he  not  rather 
Uilcredit  my  Authority  with  yours. 
And  make  the  wars  alike  af  aihft  my  Stomach, 
Having  alike  your  caufc  ?  Of  this  my  Letters 
Before  did  £itis6e  you.    If  you  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  you'v6  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  muft  not  be  with  this. 

,«  2:  Kr  P'»^^'y°«  f'^'  h  hji^g  defers  6f  Jugdm,;ni 
to  me:  but  you  patch  up  yourexcufcs.  J  6     s 

•Mtt,  Mot  fo,'  not  fb : 
I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on% 
Veiy  neceffity  of  this  thought,  that  I  , 
Your  Partner  in  the  casfc  'gainft  which  he  fough^^^og^^ 
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Could  not  with  graceful  Eyes  actetid  thoft  Wtr^  ,   ? 

Which  fronted  minp  o^n  peace.    As  for  my  Wift,  '.    ? 

I  W04iiki  you  had  her  Spirit,  in  fuch  another,  -    * 

Th^  third  o'th' World  is  yours,  which  with  ^  Snaflej  ■  ' 

^ou  may  pace  eafie,  but  not  fuch  a  Wile.  . 
'   Eno.  )Vqu^  we  had  all  fuch  Wives^  that  the  IVfen  might 
^0  to  Wars  with  the  Women. 

Anu  S^  much  uncurbable,  her  Garboik^Ce/ir 
Made  out  of  her  impatvnce*  which  not  wanted    ^  ^ 

Shrewdnef^ofpplicy  too,  I  grieving^  grant,  *  ' 

Did  you  tqo  mufh  difqt^iet,  for  that  you  muft,  , 

But  fay  \  could  not  help  it.  \ 

Cdf.  I  wrote  to  you^ 
When  riociog  in  jtUxsuJria  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  Letters;  and  with  faui>ts 
Did  beg  my  Miffive  out  of  audience.  ^ 

A^»  ^9  he  feU  oa  me«  e'er  admitted :  then 
Three  Kings,  I  kod  newly  feafted,  annelid  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'ch'morning:  but  next  day 
I  told  him  of  my  £el^  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  askt  him  pardon.     Let  this  Fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  ftrife :  if  we  contend 
Out  of  our  queftioB  wipe  hio. 

Csfi  You  have  broken  .  . 

The  Article  of  your  Oath,  which  yo«  &all  never 
Have  Tongue  to  charge  me  witk 

Li^,  Soft*  Ct^ar. 

Ant.  Noj  LepiJmff  let  him  fpeak, 
The  Hanour  is  Sacred  which  be  talis  on  now, 
Suppofiog  that  I  Jackc  it :  but  od^  CW/ir, 
The  Article  of  my  Oath. 

Ctf  To  lend  me  Arma^  and  Aid^  when  I  requHr'^l  tbem,^ 
fThe  which  you  both  denied. 

Ant.  Negleded  rather: 
And  then  wheo  PoifoneA  hours  had  hmsmdrnt  up 
From  mine  own  Knowledge ;  as  nearly  ts  I  may, 
i'll  play  the  peoiteot  t(V  you.     Rm  muc  honefty. 
Shall  not  make  poor  .my  gveatnefs^  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it.    Truth  is,  that  Fmhia^ 
To  have  me  6va^  Qtu£gjft^  madt  Wan  here, 
For  which  my  felf,  Ae  ignmai  motrve,  do 
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So  6r  ask  pardon,  as  befits  ouof  Hqqquc 
To  ftoop  in  fucha  cafe* 
Uf.  '  Tis  nobly  fpokeo* 

Mic.  If  it  might  pkafe  you.  to  enforce  no  farther 
The  gntfs  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite« 
Vere  to  remember,  that  the  prefent  neeot 
Speaks  CO  irone  yoik 
Lef^  Worthily  (poken^  Mecdmu.  . 

£m.  Or  »f  you  borrow  one  anochjcr's  Love  for  the  ioftantt 
yoQ  may  when  you  hear  no  more  words  of  ^mfttj  return  \L 
again:  yeu  iha!l  have  time  to  wrangle  in»  when  you  have 
mhing  elfc  to  do*     . 

Au.  Thou  art  a  Soldier,  only  fpeak  no  more* 

£m.  That  truth  (hould  be  (ilent,  I  had  almoft  forgot* 

Am.  You  wrong  this  prefence,  therefore  fpeak  no  more*. 

Em.  ©o  to  then.*  your  confiderate Stone* 

Ce/«  I  do  not  much  diflike  the  matter,,  but 
The  manner  of  his  Speech:  foc*t  canoot  be, 
We  (hall  remain  in  friendfhip,  our  conditions 
So  differing  in  their  ASs.     Yet  if  I  knew^ 
What  Hogp  fliould  hold  us  ftauncb,  from  edge  to  edge 
Atfa'  the  World,  I  would  pUffue  it* 

Agr.  Give  me  Je^ve,  C//4r« 

Ceyir.  Speak,  Agrippd, 

Agr.  Thou  hift  a  Sifter  by  thy  Motbvi's  fide, 
Admired.  0^4z;i^ I  Qx^i^  MaxJ^Af^t^^j 
1$  now  a  Widower, 

(Uf.  Say  not  fo,  A^rtpfa  \  if  CkopMo,  beard  you,  your 
j>roof  were  well  deferved  of  raflancft^ 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Ot[aT\  let  me  hear 
Agrippa.  further  fpeak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpeiuaJ  amity, 
To.make  ymi  Brothers,  and  to  knit  your  Hearts 
With  an  unflipping  Knot,  take  Anuna 
OSavia  to  his  Wife;  :who|c  beauty  claiius 
No  worfe  a  Hasband  than  the  b^A  of  Men  % 
Whofe  Virtue,  and  whofe  gcncrjil  ^hcc$  (j^eak 
That  which  none  clfe  can  utter*    By  this  Marriage^  : 
All  little  Jealoufies  which  now  fccm  great,, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  daogcr^. 
Would  then  be  nothing.    Truths  wouW  be  tale5„ 
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Where  now  half  ttlei  be  truths  -.  her  love  to  both    '       ' 
Would  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both 
Praw  after  her,    Pardon  what  I  have  fpoke. 
For  *tis  a  ftudicd^  h^'a  prefent  Thoughr, 
By  duty  ruminit^d, '^  * '     ' 

jint.  Will  (i/i^fptak? 

Cdf,  Not  'till  he  hears  how  jintpi^j  is  touch*d^ 
Ayji;b  wjiiit  is  %HeP  already- 
;:':^iff^  What;p6wer  is  in  jlgripp^,        ' 
Ijf  r  woiiid  C^y'Agrippa^  be  if  (6, 
.'f'o&alte  this  good? 

Uf  The  powcr'of  Cefir,  '  ... 

And  bis  power  unto  O^avia. 

/i»ti.  U^yl  never  v 

To  this  good  purpofe,  that  fo  fairly  fliews^  .  '     ; 

Dream  of  impediment;  let  roe  havethy  hand 
Further  this  A&  of  Grace:  and  from  this  hour. 
The  Heart  of  Brothers  govern  in  our  Loves, 
And  fway  our  great  Defigns, 

Cf/:  There's  my  hand : 
A  Sifter  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  Brother 
Did  ever  love  fo  dearly.     Let  her  live 
Ty  join  our  Kingdoms,  and  ourHearjs,  an4  never 
Ply  off  our  Loves  again. 

Lep.  Happily,  Amen. 

Jbt.  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  Sword  againft  Pqmpej;^  ^ 
For  be  hath  laid  ftrangc  Courtefies,  aqd  great 
Of  late  upon  me.    I  muft  thank  him  only. 
Left  my  remembrance  fuffer  ill  report; 
At  heel  of  that  defie  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon's, 
>  Of  us  muft  Pompfj  prefently  be  fought. 
Or  elfe  he  fetks  out  us. 

jif90.  Where  lyes  he? 

C4f  About  the  Mpuht'Mi/effums 

Ant:  What  is  his  ftrength  by  Land  ? 

Crf/T  Great,  and  increafing  ; 
But  by  Sta  he  is  an  abfolute  Mafter. 

Amu  So  is  the  Prame, 
Would  ^e  had  fpbke  together.    Hafte  we  for  it. 
Yet  e'er  we  put  our  fclv6s  in  Arms,  difpatch  wc     , 
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Tlie  Bufinels  we  have  ulk'd  o£ 

Uf.  With  moft  gUdnefs. 
And  do  invite  you  to  ny  Sifter's  view, 
W  hither  ftraignt  I'll  lend  you. 

^Ht.  Let  us,  Leptdms,  not  lack  your  Company. 

Ltfm  Noble  Antony^  not  ficknefs  Hiould  detain  me. 

[Exettnt. 
AidHtnt  Enobarbus,  Agrippa>  Mecxnas. 

Mcc.  Weicome  from  %/£gjft^  Sir. 

£«#.  Hilf  the  Hwarc  of  defdu  worthy  Mtc^ndu  My 
Honourable  Friend  A^iffa. 

AgTm  Good  £ftpifarhf$s. 

Use.  We  have  ciufe  to  be  glad,  that  matters  are  fowell 
(//^efted:  you  ftay'd  well  by*c  in  %/E'gjfU 

En0»  Ay  Sir,  we  did  fleep  day  out  of  countenance,  and 
made  the  Night  light  with  drinking. 

Meci  Eight  Wild-boars  roafted  whole  at  a  breakfaft:  and 
but  twelve  Perfons  there,     h  this  true/ 

Em.  This  was  but  a  Fly  by  an  Eagle :  we  had  much 
more  monftrous  matter  of  Feall,  which  worthily  deferved 
noting. 

Affc^  She's  a  moft  triumphant  Lady,  if  report  be  fquare 
to  her. 

Em.  Whenftiefirfttnet  Mark,  Antony^  (he  purs'd  up  his 
Heart  upon  the  River  of  Cydnus* 

AfT.  There  ftie  appear'd  indeed :  or  my  reporter  devis'd 
well  for  her. 

Em.  I  will  tell  you; 
The  Barge  ftie  fat  in,  like  a  Burniih'd  Throne 
Burnt  on  the  water;  the  Poop  was  beaten  Gold, 
Purple  the  Sails  *nd  fo  perfumed,  that 
The  Winds  were  Love-iick. 
With  them  the  O^rs  were  Silver, 
Which  to  the  tune  of  Flutes  kept  ftroke,  and  mad^ 
The  water  which  they  beat,  to  Follow  faft^r. 
As  amorous  of  their  ftrokes.     For  her  own  Perfon« 
It  beggat'd  aU  defcriprion;  Hie  did  lye 
In  her  Pavillion,  Cloth  of  Sold,  of  Tiffue, 
O'er-piduring  that  Fenus^  where  we  fee 
The  Fancy  out^wx>rk  Nature.     On  each  fide  her 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  3oys,  like  fmiling  C/^/;Wj, 
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With  divers4cilour*d  Fans,  whofe  w^rid  did  (tern 
To  glow  the  delicate  Chceb  which  they  did  coof. 
And  what  they  undid  did. 
^gr.  Ohrareibr  Antony. 
Eno,.  Her  GentJewomen,  like  the  Nttreidet^ 
So  m^Y  Mere-rhaid$  tended  her  i^th*  Eyes, 
And  made  their  bends  adornings.     At  the  Helm,  « 

A  feeiningHeci-^maid  fteers;  tbeSilktn  Tackks 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  chofe  Hoi^cr^foft  bandf^ 
That  yearly  franne  the  Office*     Prom  the  Btrge 
Aftrage  invifiblc  perfume  hits  the  Scnfc 
Of  the  adjacent  Wharfsi     The  City  caft 
Her  People  out  upon  her;  ^nd  AntnMj 
Eothroan'di'th'  Mirket-^place,  did  fittloae. 
Whittling  to  th*  Airj  whidi  but  for  vicancy# 
Had  gooe  to  gaze  on  Cleofatra  toor, 
And  make  a  gap  in  Nature. 

j^r.  Rare  f^ffptUnl 

Eh9p  Upon  her  landing*  Amoujittit  to  hef^ 
Invited  her  to  Supper:  Ihe  rcplyed, 
Jt  ibould  be  better,  be  became  herGueft; 
Which  (he  entreated.   Our  Courrcous  Arn$nj* 
Whom  i)c:'er,  the  word  of  no,  Woman  heard  fpeak^ 
Being  barbcrM  ten  times  o*er,  goes  to  th«  Fcaft: 
And  for  his  Ordinary,  pay^  h)S  Heart, 
For  what  his  Eyes  cat  onry. 

Agr*  Royal  wench ! 
She  made  gteat  G^r  lay  his  Sword  to  Bed, 
He  ploughad  b«r,  andihecropt/ 

Eno.  I  Aiw  her  once 
Hop  forty  Paces  through  the  poUick  Street. 
And  having  loft  her  breath,  lhei|)oke,  and  paiited# 
That  flip  did  make  defed,  perfedton, 
And  breathlefs  power  breath  forth. 

Moc.  Now  AntoHj  tnuft  leave  her  utterfy.  . 

£if9..  Never,  he  will  nor. 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  oor  cuftom  fteal 
Her  infinite  variety:  Other  Women  cloy 
The  Appetites  they  feed,  but  (he  oiakes  hungryi 
Where  moft  (he  (atisfies.    For  vileft  things 
Bs^me  themfelves  in  her,  that  the  hA^  Priefti 

Dig  tized  by  Google    BIcf 


Antony  and  Cleopatra.         1^79 

file&  ker,  when  (hei$  Riggiih. 

Aftc.  If  Beauty,  Wifdom,  Modefty,  can  iettlc 
The  Heart  ^f  Ant99tj^  OSiVUia  is 
K  blclTed  Lottery  to  him. 

Agr.  Let  us  go. 
Good  Enoidr^Ms^  malce  your  ielf  my  Gueft» 
Wbilft  you  abide  here. 

Eno.   Humbly,  Sir,  I  thank  you* 

Effter  Antony,  Csfar,  Oftavia  betwan  tbim. 

A^.  The  World,  and  my  great  Office,  will  fometimes 
Divide  file  from  your  Bofom 

Off^.   All  which  time; 
Bclbre  the  tSdds  my  Knee  flialJ  bow  in  Prayers 
rorhein  for  you* . 

Ant.  Good  Night  Sir.    My  Oti^itU^ 
Read  not  my  blemiihes  in  the  Wofld's  report: 
I  have  not  kept  my  fquare,  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  th'Kule;  good  NighC|  dear  l4dy« 

OU^  Good  Night,  Sir. 

C€f.  Good  Night.  \Ex€Hnt  Caefar  wi  Oftavta. 

EfUtT  Soothfaycr. 

Ahu  'How  Sirrah  /  do  you  wiAi  your  lelf  in  %SlJP  ? 

Sooth.  Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor  you 
thither. 

Ant.  If  you  can,  your  reafon  ? 

Sooth.  I  (ee  it  in  my  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  Tongue; 
But  yet  hie  you  to  t/£i)pt  again. 

Amt.  Say  to  me,  whofe  Fortune  fliat)  rife  higher,  C^^'s 
or  mine? 

So^k  Captrs.  Therefore,  oh  ^n/^nj,  flay  not  by  his  fide. 
Thy  B^mon^  that's  thy  Spirit  which  iKCps  thee,  ts 
Noble,  C  >^agfous,  HigK  Unmatchable, 
Where  C^^Ati'^  is  not.  r  But  near  faim  thy  Angel 
fiecomjes  a  fears  fis  bein^  o'erpowet'dtftBcl  therefore 
Make  {|>ace  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speakthis  no  more. 

Soothi  To  none  bur  thee,  no  more,,  but  when  to  thee^ 
If  thou  doft  play  with  him  at  any  Game, 
Thou  art  fure  to  loTe:  And  of  that  Natural  luck  , 

He  beats  thee  *gainfttbe  odds.    Thy  Lufire  thicken^  , 

When  he  fliTflei  by :  I  fay  again,  thy  Spirit        ^       . 
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Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him: 
But  he  alway  is  noble, 

Aaf.  Get  thee  gone :      .  .      ^ 

Say  toPintidius^  1  would  fpeat  wiph  him.         [B:fs$  Sootb^ 
He  fliall  to  Parfhia,  be  it  art>  of  hap, 
He  hath  fpoken.truc.     The.  very  Dice  obey  him. 
And  in  our  fports  my  better  cunning  faints,  ^ 

Under  his  chance;  if  we  draw  lots,  he  fpeeds,, 
His  Cocks  do  wii  the  Battel,  ftill  of  ftiine, 
When  it  i$  all  to  naught :  and  his  Qaailes  ever 
Beat  roirte,  in  hoop'd,  at  odds#    I  will  to  ty£gypf ; 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 
l'ih*£aft  my  pleafure  lies.     Oh  come,  f^entidim^ 

»      £»/fr  Veniidius. 
You  muft  to  T^rthia^  your  Coromiffion's  ready: 
Follow  me  ^nd  redeive'r.  {Exnmti 

Enter  Lepidus,  Mecsnas,  and  Agrjf^a. 

Lep.  Trouble  your  felf  no  farther  :  pray  you  htften 
Your  (generals  after. 

jfgr.  Sir,  Mark^  jlnt^tj  will  e^eii  but  kiTs  OS^t/i^^aod 
^c*ll  follow. 

Lep.  'Till  I  (hall  fee  you  i4n  your  Soldier's  dreA,  . 
Which  will  become  you  both,  FareweL 

Mec.  We  {hall,  as  I  conceive  the  Journey,  bs 
At  the  Mount  before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  way  is  fl&orter. 
My  purpofes  do  draw  me  much  about, 
You'll  win  two  Days  upon  me. 

ietL  Sir,  good  fuccefs. 

itf/.Farcwel,  [JExfUfit^ 

SCENE    III     Alexandria 

Enter  Cteopatrii  Charmian,  Iras  dnd  Ale^as. 
Oee.  @ive  me  fome  Muiick  :  Mu{ick,'iAoody  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love'  ,* 

Omnes.  The  Mufick,  hoa  / 

Enter  Mardian  the  EHnmch. 
Cke.  Let  it  alone,  let^s  to,  Billiards :  conie  Charmidnl 
Char.  My  arm  is  fore,  beft  play  with  Mardian. 
Cle0.  As  well  a  Woman  with  an  Eunuch  plty'd^ 
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As  with  a  Woman.    Cof&e»  you'Jl  pJay  with  ftit«  Sir/ 

Mmt.  As  WfU  as  I  cao.  Madam. 

CUq.  And  when  good  will  is  (bcwcd,  though*c  come  too  (htun^ 
The   A&or  may  plead  pardon.    Til  none  now, 
Give  me  mine  Angle,  we'll  to  th'River>  ibere 
My  Mufick  playing  far  oS,  I  will  becray 
Tawoy-fi.i  Fi(hes,  my  bended  hook  fliall  pierce 
Their  flimy  jaws  ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up* 
I'll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony^ 
And  iay,  ah»  ba ;  you're  caught* 

Char,  "^Twas  merry  when  you  wager'd  on  your  Angling, 
vVhcn  your  diver  diclhang  a  (alt  PiHi  on  his  hook,  which  he 
with  fervency  drew  up. 

flfc^.  That  ticDc  I    ■■      .Qh  times  I     *  ■■■ 
Ilaughc  him  ouf  of  patience,  and  that  night 
I  laoght  him  into  patience»  and  next  morn. 
E'er  the  nisth  hour  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed : 
Then  put  my  Tires  and  Mantles  on  hiAH  whilft 
I  wore  bis  Sword  Philipjm*    Oh  from  Itafy. 

Enter  m  Mejfeniir* 
Ktm  rApu  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  Ears, 
That  loag  time  have  been  barren. 

Mef.  Madam/  Madam!         «      ■ 

CZrp«  jhH9wf%  dead^ 
If  chou  fay  io.  Villain,  thou  kilPft  thy  Miftrefs  ; 
Bat  well  and  free,  if  thou  ib  yield  him. 
There  \%  ®old,  and  here 
My  hleweA  Veins  to  kifs :  a  hand  that  Kings 
Have  lipr,  and  trembled  kiifing. 

Mtf.  Firft,  Madam,  he  is  welL 

CZftf.  Why  thert*s  more  Gold.  But,  Sirrah,  mark,  we  ufc 
To  iay,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  me  to  that. 
The  Gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt  and  pour 
Dow  thy  fituttering  throat. 

M§f.  Good  Madam,  hear  me. 

CU^.  Well,  go  to,  I  will : 
But  there's  no  goodnefs  in  thy  facc^    l{Jk$mj 
Be  free  4fi4  hciUhfuI ;  why  fo  tart  a  favour 
To  trqfl^et  fuch  good  tidiogs  ?  If  not  well. 
Thou  Ihould'ft  cbpae  lil^c  a  Tury  crowned  with  Snakes, 
Not  Kke  a  formal  Man.  "^\^       t^ 
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Mef  Whtpleik  you  heslr  me  ?  '     •  *    • 

Cleo.  I  have. a  mind  to  ftrike  fhee  ^er  thoti  j^at'ft'^ 
Yet  if  thou  fay,  Antony  lives,  *tis  v/tU^ 
Or  Friends  '^ith  Cefar,  lor  not  Captain  to*  him, 
ril  fee  thee  in  a  (howreof  Gold,  and  hail 
Rich.  Pearls  upon  thee. 

Afef.  Midjim,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  Well  fiid.  •  • .    . 

Mef  And  Friends  with  Otfar. 

Cleo,  ThouVt  an  honeft  Mun. 

MeJ\  C</ir,  and  he,  are  greater 'Friends  than  ever. 

CUo.  Mark  tli&e  a  Fortune  ftota  tee. 

Mef.  But  yet,  Madam     ■     » 

Oeo.  I  do  not  Tike  but  yer,  it  do's  alUy  ^ 

'  The  good  precedence,  fie  upon  but  ytx^  ' 

But  yet,  is  as  a  Jaylor  to  briiig  forth  - 
Some  monftrous  Malefaftor.     Pricbte,  l^rieD<f,  ' 
Pour  out  the  patk^of  matter  to  mine  Ear,      . '  '• 
The  good  and  bad  togttHfer  :  he's 'Ffi'^'nds  with  C4[/ar, 
In  State  of  Health  thou   ft/ft,  and  '^thou  faylft,  free; 

Adef.  Fretf,  Mldaitt  f  ni :  I  made  no  fuch  i^ort. 
He's  bound  unto  OElavhi. 

Clee.  For  what  good'TUrfi^' 

Mef.  For  the  beft  turn  i'th'  Bed.  •  -     ■ 

CU9.  {  4m  '^ai^,  Charmlan^ \    -  \ 

ilf?/r  Madam,  he's*marricd^tb  CJffwfti. 

Cleo.  The  moft  infeftious.  Peftilcncc  upon  theei 

[Striket  him  ihwH. 

Mef.  @ood  Madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  fay  you  ?       .      -  \SmkfS  him 

'Hence  horrible  Villain, '  or'  Ml  fpurn  thine  t yes  - 
Like  Balls  befcfi^emc  ;  Ml  unfair  thy  Head: 

[She  h^les  him  up  and  ioi^. 
Thou  (halt  be  whipt  with  Wyrc,  and  ftew/d  in  Brine, 
Smarniag  in  lirrgring  pickle. 

Mef.  Gracious  Madam,  '        ' 

I,  that  do  bring  the  News,  vmade  tJot  the  mitch. 

CUo.  Say'tis  not  fo,  a  Province  I  will  give  thce^ 
And  make  thy  Pdrtbnes  proud:  the  blow  thou  ha^K 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  movhig  me  tQ  rage» 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  bcfide-  ^^j^ 
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Tbj  modcfty  can  beg. 

AfeP  He's  married»  Mtdaro* 

Oea.  Rogue»  thou  hi  ft  liv'd  too  long.   Ipra7§fs  4  Dm^er»> 

Mif.  Nay  then  Til  run  : 
What  mean  you,  Madano,  I  have  made  no  faulf.       {Exiti 

Char.  @ood  Madao),  keep  your  felf  within  your  feif, 
The  Man  is  innocent. 

Ck9.  Sooae  innocents  fcape  not  the  Thunderbolt : 
Melt  ^>£gjff  iQto  Nile;  andrlcindled  creatures 
Turn  all  to  Serpents.    Call  the  Slave  again. 
Though  I  am  mad^  I  will  not  bite  him ;  Call. 

Ob^.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 
Clii.  I  will  not  hurt  him, 
Ticfe  Hands  do  lack  Nobility,  that  they  ftrike 
A  meaoef  than  my  felf;  fince  I  my  felf 
Have  given  my  felf  the  caufe.  Come  hither.  Sir.    ^  • 

Re^Enter  the  Meffenger. 
Though  it  be  honeft,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  News :  give  to  a  gracious  Meflfage 
An  Hoft  of  Tongues,  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Them/elves,  when  they  be  felt, 

Mtf.  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Cko.  Is  he  married  ? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worfer  than  I  do. 
If  you  again  fay  yes. 

Mef.  He*s  married.  Madam. 

Clee.  The  gods  confound  thee,  doft  thou  hold  there  ftill  \ 

Mgf.  Should  I  lie.  Madam  f 

Cleo,  Oh,  would  thou  didft  : 
S^  half  my  ty£nff  were  fubmergM,  and  made 
A  Ciftern  for  Kfjf'd  Snakes.    Go  get  thee  henCe, 
Hadft  thou  Narajfusin  thy  Facet  to  me 
Thou  wouldft  appear  moft  ugly  ••  He  is  married  I 

Mef.  I  crave  your  Highnefe  pardon* 

Cko.  He  is  married  ?  .   .  :     . 

Mef.  Take  oo  ofFen<;e,  that  I  would  not  o£end  you ; 
To  puniih  me  for  wh|t  you  make  me  do, 
Seems  much  unequal  a  Ke's  oiarried  to  Oitavia, 

Cleo.  Oh  that  his  fault  AlQuld  make  a  Knave  of  thee^ 
That  art  not  wjilt  Acsn  ^rt  (tif&of«    Gtt  thee,  heocei 
The  Merchaadifes  wJ^ck  0^q}\  ,haft  brought  froiii  Jimmi» 
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Arc  ill  too  dear  for  met  '  »       r ,.  .    «v /• 

Lye  tbey  upon  thy  hand,  and  be  undone  by  m.  lEx$f  Mej* 

Char.  Good  your  Highncfe  patience- 

CUo.  In  prairing  ^n/wj,  1  feavf  difprais'd  (kf0^.\ 

Char.  Many  times  Madarh»  , 

CUo»  I  am  paid  for 't  now  :  le^d  me  from  benecA 

I  faint ;  oh  Iras,  Charmian  !  'tis  no  matter* 

(Bo  to  the  Fellow,  good  jihxas,  bid  him 

Report  chc  feature  ofOSawa^  her  yew, 

Her  inclination,  Ut  him  not  leave  out. 

The  colour,  pf  her  Hair-     Bring  me  word  quickly, 

Let  him  for  ever  -go  let  him  not,  Gharmis^^j 

Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gprg^n, 

The  other  way's  a  Mars.'    Bid  you  Jlbxas 

Bring  roe  word,  how  tall  (he  is :  pity  me,  Chkrmiamf 

But  do  not  fpeak  to  me.  Lead  me  to  my  Chaaibef.  [Extmisu 

S  C  E  N  E   IV-     The  Coafi  of  Italy,  near 
Mifenum. 

tntir  Pompey  and  Menas  at  pnt  D^mr  with  Drum  And  Trmm^ 

pet  :  At  aftothir  C^far,  Lcpidus,  Antcmy,  Enobarbus,  j 

Meca^nas,  Agrippa,  with  Soldiers  marching. 

Twm.  Your  Hoftagcs  I  havc^  fii  have  you  mine; 
And  we  (hall  talk  before  we  fight« 

Ca/  Moft  meet 
That  firft  we  come  to  words,  and  therefore  have  we 
Our  written  purpofts  before  us  lent. 
Which  if  thou  haft  confidered,  let  us  know. 
If  'twill  tie  up  thy  difcontented  S^ord, 
Alid  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth, 
J)m  elfe  muft  ptrilh  here. 

Pom/ To  you  di  three, 
The  Senators  alone  of  this  great  Worlds 
Chief  Fa&ors  for  the  gods.    I  do  not  know. 
Wherefore  my  Father  (bdtUd  rev<^gers  want. 
Having  a  Son  and  Friends ;  fince  jmtitts  Cafar^ 
Whu  ae  PhUiffi  the  good  B^hmm  gliofted, 
Tliere  ftlw  you  labouring  for  am.    Whai  Was^t 
That  mov'd  pale  Caffms  to  mnf^in  ?  And  what 
Made  thee  aU^honour'ds  liofieft  Mmau  Bmtm^\(> 

5  y,j{j 
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To  drench  the  Capitol^  bi^t  that  they  would 

Hare  one  Man  but  a  Man;  and  that  is  it 

Hath  made  me  rig  my  Navy.     At  whole  burthen, 

Tke  anger'd  Ocean  foams  with  which  I  meant 

To  fcourge  t  h'  ingratitude  that  defpittfol  Rome 

Caft  on  my  Noble  Father, 

C^  Take  your  time. 

Ant.  Thou  canft  not  fear  us,  Pomfty^  W!th  thy  Sails, 
WeUfpeak  with  thee  at  Sea.     At  Land  thou  know'ft 
How  muih  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

fm.  Ac  Land  indeed 
Thoadoft  o'er-count  roe  of  my  Fathcr'a  Houfe. 
Borfince  the  Cuckoo  builds  not  for  himfelf, 
Hemainin^caschoumay'ft.  ^ 

Lei.  j8e  pleased  to  tell  us, 
For  this  is  from  the  prefent  now  you  talk. 
The  offers  we  have  fcnt  you--~- 

Ci/r  There's  the  point. 

^.  Which  <lo  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embracM. 

C$f.  And  what  may  follow 
To  try  a  larger  Fortune,      . 

fm.  You  have  made  mc  offer 
Of  AW/7,  Sardimid\  and  I  muft 
Jid  all  the  Sea  of  Piratesj  then  to  fend      . 
wafures  ol  Wheat  to  lUmoi  this  '^eed  upon, 
To  part  with  unhackt  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  Target  a  uodinted. 

Omnes.  Tbafs  pur  offer. 

fm.  Know  then  I  came  before  you  here,  a  Man 
J'epir'd,  to  cake  this  offer.    But,  Mark^toMj^ 
Jtt  ae  to  fome  impatience.-  though  I  lofe 
Jjcpraifeof  it  by  telling;    You  muft  know 
Jhco  c^fkr  and  your  Brother  were  at  blows, 
l^  Mother  caiDe  to  Skilu  and  did  find 
Her  wclcooie  friendly. 

-Atf.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompej, 
^m  well  ftudied  for  a  liberal  thankst 
"tachldoowcyou. 

*  flianqtthinfc  Sir,  tahave  met  youhere.^^^"^^^^^^^g^^ 
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-rfi/^  Tfwj  Bcdji'ch'Eiftare.foft,  and  tbank$.toyeu. 
That  caird  me  timelier  than  mj  piirpofe  hither^ 
For  I  hive  gainM  by't. 

Cr/;  Since  I  faw  you  laft. 
There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom.  Well,  I  know  not. 
What  counts  hard  Fortune  cafts  upoo  my  face» 
But  in  my  bofom  flie  (hall  never  come, 
,  To  make  my  Heart  a  Vaffal.  .  •,     i 

Lep.  Well  met  here.    '-    ' 

Tom.  I  hope  fp  LepidnSj  thus  we  are  agreed ; 
I  crave  our  compofition  may  be  written  \  .  * 
And  feal'd  between  us.  .    ,         . 

Cr/T  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom:  We'll  f caft  each  other,  e'er  we  pt«f  attdlet's. 
Draw  lots  who  (hall  begin. 

Ant.  That  will  I,  Pon^oj.  ; 

Pom,  No,  Antony^  taketlie4ot:  v  v. 

But  fir(}  or  laft,  yoar  fine  ^/Egyptian  Cookery  ,  . 
Shall  have  the  flme.   I  havii  hcttd  that  JuUta  Crf4f  . 
Grew  fat  with  feafting  there. 

Ant.  You  have  heard  much.  -^     • 

Pom.  I  have  fair  meaning.  Sir. 

Ant.  And  fair  Words  totlwm*  >         r 

•    Pom.  Then  fo  much  have  I  heard.  > 

And  I  have  heard  Apollodorus  carried-*— 

JE«0.  No  more  of  that ;  he  did  fo. 

Pom.  What,  I  pray  you? 

Eno.  A  certain  Queen  to  Gtfar  in  a.  Mattricer  * 

Pom.  I  know  thee  now,  how  far'ft  thou,  Soldier? 

Eno.  Well,  lad  weH  am  like  to  ch),  for  I  perceive 
Four  Feafts  are  toward. 

Pom.  Let  me  (hake  thy  hartd, 
I  never  hated  thee:  I  have  leerf  thee  fight,  .- 

When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

Eno   Sir,  I  never  l0v*d  yoa  Qiucfa»  but  I  ha*  prifif'd  ye* 
When  you  have  well  deferv'd  ten  times  a$  mAcfa, 
As  I  have  faid  you  did. 

Pom.  In  joy  thy  p}aiiHici$, 
It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee; 

'  Aboard 
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Aboird  my  Gaily,  I  invite  you  allJ 
I     Will  you  lead,  Lcrds? 
I       JIU  ShcA^'s  the  way,  Sir, 

Pom.  Come.  [^Exeunt.  M^nent  Enob,  and  Men  at. 

Men:  Thy  Farher,PtfW/)f7,  would  ne'er  have  made  Tnaty, 
You,  and  I  haveknownt  Sir. 
Eno.  At  Sea,  I  think. 

Mm.  We  have.  Sir. 

£w.  You  have  done  well  by  Water, 

Mm.  And  you  by  Land. 

Eno,  I  will  praife  any  Man  that  will  praifc  mc,  though  it 
annoc  be  denied  what  I. hive  doine  by  Land. 

Mm.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

fiw.  Yes,  (bmething  yoa  can  deny  ibr.yo^  own  fiifcty  : 
fou  have  been  a  good  Thief  by  Sea. 

Men.  And  you  by  Land* 

£«a.  There  I  d^Qj^  >^y  t^ii  Scr/ire;  bu^  glvenic  ynnv 
Hand,  MenAs^  if  your  Eyes  Ixad  authority,  here  ueymigl.t 
have  two  Thieves  kiffing* 

Mw.   An  Mens  faces  arc  true,  whatfoe'er  their  ha^ds  are. 

Eno.  But  th^re  is  ne'er  a  fair  Woman,  has  a  true  Face. 

Mm.  No  flander,  ^hey  ftcal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  canae  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  part,  I  am  fprry  it  is  tun/d  to  a  d  iukiog. 
hmpej  doth  this  day  laugh  dway  his  Fortune., 

Eno.  If  ^le  do,'  fure  he  cannot  weep'c  back  again. 

Men.  YouVefaid,  Sir;  we  looked  not  for  Af^ri^ ^«/m/ 
We;  pi:^  you,  is  be  married  to  CleopatrAi 

Eno.   Ce/Vs  Siller  is  called  OElavU. 

Men.  True,  Sir,  (he  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Marcelltts, 

Eno.   But  now  (he  is  the  wife  oi  M^rcns  A4tomHU 

Men.  Pray  ye.  Sir. 

Eno.  'Tis  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Caper  and  be  for  ever  knit  together. 

En§.  If  I  were  bound  to  Divine  of  this  Unity,  I  would 
not  Prophefie  lo. 

Min.  I  think  the  policy  of  that  purpofe,  made  moce  in 
the  Marriage,  than  the  LoVe  of  the  parties; 

£«#.  I  think  fo  too.  But  you  (hall  find  the  band  that 
fecffis  to  tic  their  friend(hip'  together,  will  be  ttie  very 
tftf anger  of  their  Amity:  OBavia  \%  of  a  holy,  cold,  and 
Sill  COD verfation;  C4  ^       ^en. 
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Miu.  Who  would  not  have  his  Wi?e  fo  ? 

Em,  Not  he  that  himfelfisnpt  fb;  which  is  Mark,  An*' 
fnj.  Me  will  to  his  t^j;;;^ii4i»  diHi  again;  then  (hall  the 
fighs  of  OSavia  blow  the  Fire  up  in  Ctfar^  and,  as  I  faid 
before,  that  which  is  the  Strength  of  cbeir  Amity,  (hall  prove 
the  immediate  Authorof  their  Variarce.  Ant^nj  will  ufe  hit 
affedion  where  it  \s.    He  married  but  his  occa (ion. here. 

Mtn^  And  thus  it  may  be.  Conie»  Sir^w  ill  you  Aboard/ 
I  have  a  health  for  you. 

£»#•  I  (hall  take  ir,  Sir:  we  have  us'd  our  Throats  m 
^AEgjft. 

Min.  Come,  lec'iaway.  \jl^X9nnt. 

SCENE    V.     PompeyV  G4%4 

MuftckJUjs.         .  ,  •    " 

Enttr  tW0  or  thne  Servants  with  4  Battfutt. 

1  Sir.  Here  they'll  be,  Man:  fome  o' tlieir  Plants  are  ill 
rooted  already,  the  leaft  wind  i*ch'  World  witl  blow  them 
down. 

%Sir.  Z^i^/ is  high  <olour*d*  ^ 

1  Sir*  They  have  made  him  drink  Alms  drink.       '^ 

2  S&.  As  they  pinch  one  atiothtr  by  the  difpofi'tion  he 
cries  our»  no  more;  reconciles  them  to  his  entreaty^  and 
himfelf  to  ch*  drink.  <  ' 

1  Sir.  But  it  raifes  the  greater  War  between  him  a^^d  his 
difcretion. 

2  Sir.  Why  this  it  is  to  have  a  Name  in  great  Men^  Fel* 
low(hip:  I  had  as  lieve  have  a  Reed  that  will  do  me  no  fier- 
vicef  as  a  Partisan  I  could  not  heave. 

I  Sir.  To  becaird  into  a  huge  Sphere,  and  nottobefeen 
to  nx>ve  fn*r,  are  the  holes  where  Eyes  (hould  be,  which 
pitifully  difafter  the  Cheeb* 

Trm99tfits» 
fatf/r  Caelar,  AntoDy,  Pompey,  Lepidus,  Agrippa, JMccsnas^ 

Enobarbus,  Menas,  iW^iS  tf/WGf/r^iiri. 
.    A^.  Thus  do  they.  Sir:  they  take  the  fl^w  o'ch'  l^k  . 
By  dertaid  fcale,  i'ch*  Pyramid;  they  know 
By  th'  height,  the  townefs,'  or  the  snean,  if  Deartli 
Or  Foizoo  follow.    The  higher  /VS/ivi  fwelh> 
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Theiiiorek  prcnnifes;  as  it  ebbs,  tbeSeedfmaa 
Upon  the  Slime  and  Ooze  fcatcers  bis  Grain, 
And  (hortly  comes  to  HarveO* 

Lif.  YouVe  ftrange  Scrpenrs  there. 

jAttm  Ay«  Lepidms. 

Lepm  Your  Serpent  of  ^>£gjpt^  is  bred  now  of  your  mud 
bytae  Operation  of  the  Suo;  (ois  your  Crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  fo. 

P§m.  Sirrah,  fome  Wine/   A  Hcalch to /:,^/</iv,r. 

Ltp.  I  am  not  h  wdl  as  I  ihould  be.* 
Bui  ill  ne'er  out. 

Ew.  Not  •till  you  havcflept;  I  ftar  me^  you*lJ  be  in, 
*rill  then. 

L^i  Nay  certainly,  I  have  heard  the  Pt^Umft  PyramiGs 
9xt  very  goodly  things;  with  nil  contraUidion  I  ha?€ 
heard  that. 

Men.  fpfnptjf  a  word.  [^j^fide* 

Pom.  Say  in  mine  Ear,  whit  is't? 

A£r«.  Forfake  thy  Seat,  i  do  befeech  thee,  Captain, 
And  hear  me  Tpeak  a  word. 

Pmf.  For  me  'till  anon.  [JVhiJper  in's  Eur. 

This  Wine  for  Lepidms. 

Lep.  What  manner  o*rhinjg  \i  you?  Cf  ocodile  ? 

Jim.  It  is  ihspM,  Sir,  like  it  felf,  and  it  is  as  broad  as  it 
hath  breadth;  ft  is  juft  fo  high  as  it  is,  and  moves  with  its 
own  Organs.  It  lives  by  that  which  nouriihtth  it,  dnd  the 
Elements  mce  out  of  it,  it  tranfmigrater, 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of ! 

jint.  Ofit*sowncolour'too. 

Lep.  'Tis  a  ftrange  Serpent. 

Ant.  ^Tis  foy  and  the  Tears  of  it  are  wet. 

Cdf  Will  this  Defcription  fatisfie  him  ? 

Ant.  With  the  Health  that  Pempey  gives  him,  elfe  he  is  a 
very  Epicure^ 

Pom.  Go  hang.  Sir,  hang  \  tell  me  of  that  ?  away  I 
Do  as  I  bid  you.     Where's -the  Cup  I  caU'd  for? 

Men.  If  for  the  fake  of  Merit  thou  wile  hear  me, 
Rife  from  the  Stool. 

Pern.  I  thmk  thou*rt  mad;  the  matter? 

Mm.  I  ^tve  ever  held 'my  Cap  off  to  thy  Fattane^. 
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P0m.  Thou  haft  fervVtsw  with opiu^h  i^,;  wJu^'sfHe 
to  fay  ?  Be  jolly,  Lords* 

u^u  T  hefe  Quick-fands,  lApidns. 
Keep  off  them,  for  )  ou  fink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  all  the  World/ 

Fom.  What  fay 'ft  thou  ? 

Men.  Wik  thou  be  Lord  of  the  whole  World  ?  that's  t  wicc* 

T§m.  How  (hall  that  be? 

Men.  But  entertain  it,  and  though  thou  think  me  ppon 
I  am  the  Man  will  give  thee  all  the  World. 

Pomp.  Hift  thou  drunk  well? 

Men.  H%  Pompej^  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cu^ 
Thou  art,  if  thoudar'ftlje,  the  earthly  J^tfw : 
What  e'er  the  Ocean  piles^  jot  Sky  mclips, 
I9  thine,  if  thou  wilt  ha^t. 

Pom,  Shew  me  which  way. 

Meu.  Thefe  three  Worlds  Sharprs,  thefe  Competitor 
Are  in  thy  Veffel.     Let  me  cut  the  Cable. 
And  when  we  are  put  off,  f^Jl  to  their  Throats  c 
All  there  is  thine. 

PonK^  Ah,  this  thou  ihouldft  have  done^ 
And  not  have  fpoken  on't.     In  me'ti^  vi]Ian)(,;  ,. 
In  thee  'thad.been  good  fei-vke:  thou  muft  known-       ,  , 
'^Tis  not  my  Profit  that,df>e$  lea^  mine  Honour; 
Mine  Honour  is,  Repent  that  e'er  thy  tongue,  . 
Hath  (b  betrayM  thine  Ad.     Being  done  unknown,. 
I  (hould  have  found  it  aftfrwa'ds  Well  done; 
But.  mufl  condemn  it  now.     Defift,  and  drink. 

Men*  For  this  I'll  never  fo^ow 
Thy  pall*d  Fortunes -more? 
Who  feeks  and  will  not  take,  when  oice  'tis  offcr'd. 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

P»n.  This  health  to  Upidus.  \ 

jtnu  Bear  him  afhoar, 
ril  pkdgt  it  for  himt  P^mpej.  ' 

Eno.  Hera^s  to  thie,  Menau 

Men.  EnmrtdrtmSf  welcoQ)?. 

Fam.  Fill  'till  the  Cup  be  hid. 

En^.  There's  a  ftrangeFeUo^,iMpi^i  iPoiminf^HLtfi^m. 

Men.  Why? 

Ena^  A  bears  the  third  part  of  the  Worl^  Mtol  fecft  not/ 
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Jlim.  ThetMr<iPm.tbfats4ru«ki  'Wbuld  it  were  all^ 
that  it  might  go  on  Wheels.  '  >       - 

£/80.  Drink  thou»  eacreafe  the  Reels*    *  .> 

Memm  Come* 

Pmf.  Tins  is  nor  yft  »  jiUx^iM  ,¥edk^ 

Am.  It  r^ens  towards  it;  flrike  the  Veflcis  boa. 
Acre's  to  CUJkr.  .       •  \ 

C^p  I  could  well  forbear'c,  it's  ooOTjilrotts  labour  when 
I  wjh  my  Brain,  and  i|  grows  fottkr» 

Ani^   Be  a  Child  o'th'  imt.  , 

Cie/  PofTefs  it.  Til  make,  anrwer;  but  I  bad  rather  faft 
{lom  al}>  four  Dayf,  than  dritik  b>  much  is  one. 

£«H   Ha»  my  latnt  Efloq^eror,   fliall  we  dance  now  the 
tSgjptioH  Biccbanab,  and  celebrate  oui  drkik  / 

P§m.  Let's  ha't,  good  ScJdier. 

Ant.  Come  let's  all  take  Hands, 
Till  that  the  conquering  Wine  bath  (Utpt  our  Senfe^ 
It  fqft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eho.   All  take  Handft 
Make  battery  to  our  Ears  with  the  loud  MuHck, 
The  while^  111  place  yetu^.  then  the  poy  &all  fing. 
The  holding  every  Man  Ihall  beat  as  loud» 
As  his  (Iron^  fides  tb^  vplly. 

Mu^h  fUjs.  Enobaifbus  place  them  Hand  in  Hand. , 

jThe  SONG. 
Come^  tb^m  Monarch  of  the  Fine^  - .       ^ 
Pluwfj  BzccbtiiS 'With pink  ijne:  * 
In  thy  Fats  our  Cares  iedrooM^iti  '     '^ 

ffith  thj  Grapes  our  Hair ^h  crown  dk 
.  .O^  us*tUlthefWorJd^  roundf 
.  \  Ct^  us  'tiU.  the  Wotid  go  round.  * 

Caf.  What  woMdyovpMrel  P^ejy  good  Night.  Qoo^ 
Brother  * 

Let  me  requeft  you  of;  our  graver  Bufinefs 
Prowas  at  this  levity.  (Sentle  Lord),  Itt'i  ptrt. 
You  fee  we  htve  burat  our  Cheek.     Strong  Enobarbe 
Is  weaker  tthaa  the  Wind;  and  mine  oWn  Tongue 
Splits  what  it  fpedb;.  the  wilddilguife  hath  almoft 


z^Sft        Antony  W  Gieopaera.  * 

Antickt  us  «ll.    What  needs  moxt  words;  good  Nigiit•^ 
Good  Antony,  yout  Hznd. 

Tom.,  ril  try  you  on  the  Slioar. 

Anu  And  (hall,  Sir,  give's  your  Hand.    . 

Pa».  Ob,  Aatonj^  you  have  iiiy  Father's  Houfe.  • 
Bur  wha,  we  arc  Friends  f  Con»e  do¥in  into  the  B  -at^ 

Eho.  Take  heed  you  fall  not. 

Men.  rUiiocon  Shoar. 

No,  toroyCabip tbtfe  DraiDs  I 

Thcfc  Trumpets,  Flutesl  what  / 
Let  Neptmi  hear,  we  bid  aloud  fareweJ 
To  thefe  gretc  Fellows.  Sound  and  behang'd,  found  but. 

[Sound  a  Flourijh  with  Dtum^ . 

Jc.no.  Hoofaysal  There's  my  Cap* 

Mtn.  Hoa,  noble  Captain^  come.  \Exemnt. 


ACT  III.    SCENE   L 

SCENE^C^;^/. 

Entvf  Vcntidius  in  Triumph,  the  dead  Body  of  Pacorus  korn^ 

before  him^  Roman  Soldiers  and  Attendants. 
^^•'VrO  W  darting  farthia  art  thou  ftruck,  and  now 
1^  Pleased  Fortune  does  of  Marcus  Craffus  death 
Make  me  revenger.    Bear  the  King's  Son's  Body  / 
Before  our  Army,  thy  Paeorms^  Oro4es^ 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Crajfus. 

Rom.  Noble  Femidius» 
Whilft  yet  with  Parthian  Blood  thy  Sword  is  watm. 
The  Fugitive  Parthians  follow.     Spurn  through  Media, 
Mefafotamia^  tod  the  ihelters,  whither 
JJc  touted  fly.    So  thy  grind  Captain  Amouf 
Shall  fct  thee  on  triumphant  Chariots,  and 
Put  Garlands  on  thy  Head. 

yen.  Oh  Silsus,  Silius^  '        ,-     * 

I  have  dose  enough*    A  lower  Pkce,  note  well 
May  make  too  greit  an  aft*  For  learn  this,  Silim 
Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  Fame,  when  him  we  fcrvc's  away; 
Cajar  and  Antony  have  ever  won  ~  v      ;        More 


Antony  tfifi  Cleopatta.  &^p) 

More  in  their  OtBcer.chan  Peribo«   Stfii^Sp 

Ooe  of  my  place  io  Sjrin^  his  Lieutenant, 

For  quick,  accumulation  of  renown, 

Which  be  atchiev'd  by  th^  minute^  loft  hi|  fiivour. 

Who  does  i'  tb*  Wars  more  than  hts  Captain  can. 

Becomes  his  Captain's  Captain:  And  Aoabition, 

The  S(ddier's  Virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  bfs 

Than  gain»  which  darkens  bim. 

I  could  do  more  to  do  Anth9mM$  good. 

But 'twould  offend  him;  and  in  hii  offence. 

Should  my  performance  peri (b« 

R^m.  Thou  haft,  rtntidius^  that*  without  the  which 
A  Soldier  and  his  Sword  grants  fcarce  diftindion: 
Tfaou  wiit  write  to  ^twj^ 

Vkn.  rU  humbly  (igntfie  what  in  his  Name, 
That  magical  word  of  War,  we  have  effeded. 
How  witn  his  Banners*  and  bis  well  ptid  ranks, 
That  ne*er-yet  beaten  Hoife  of  Partbia 
We  have  jaded  out  o*th'  Field. 
R$m.  Where  is  he  now  { 

Fern.  He  purpofeth  to  jithens'^  whither  with  what  hafte 
The  weight  we  muft  convey  witb*s,  will  permit. 
We  ftiall  appear  before  him.  On  there,  pafs  along.  [Extknu 

SCENE    II.     Rome. 

Enter  Agrippa  su  cne  D^tr,  Enobarbus  oi  MPtbtr. 

Agr.  What,  are  the  Brothers  parted  f 
Ene.  They  have  dtfpatcht  with  Pompey^  he  is  gone. 
The  other  three  are  Sealing.     OBdvia  weeps 
To  part  from  Reniez  C^/ir  is  fad,  and  Lifidms 
Since  P^mftfs  Feaft,  as  M$n4^  fays,  is  troubled 
With  the  ween-ficknefs. 
jigr.  'Tis  a  noble  Ltfidmu 
Em.  A  very  fine  one ;  oh«  how  he  loves  Cdfrr.  * 
Agr.  Nay  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Merl^  Antony, 
En0,  Cefari  why  he's  the  JnpiUr  of  Men. 
Agu  What's  Antony^  the  god  of  Jmpitgri 
Eno.  Speak  you  ofCafart  Oh!  the  noq-pareill 
Agr.  Ob  Anicny^  oh  thou  Arahdn  Bfrd  ( 

Eno^ 
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Eno.  Would  you  praift  Ce/kr^  fay  Cd/ar,  go  no  further. 

Agr.  Indeed  he  plied  them  hath  with  excellent/praifesJ 
Eho.  But  he  loves  Qefar  beft,  yet  he  lovt%  Antony: 
Ho!  Hearti,  Tongues,  Figure, Scribes,  Bards,  Poets,  cannpt 
Think,  fpetk,  catt,  wi-ite,*  firtgi  number j  ho,' 
His  love  to  Aatonj.    But  as  for  Ctfar^ 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder  '      ■     ■■  '       ' 

Agr.  Both  he  loves.      •  .  .    ' 

£»tf.  They  «rc  his  Shirdr,  and  he  their  IJeetlr,  fo — ^ 
This  is  to  Horfe ;  adieu,  nobl^  ^^r//y4i.  {TrHmp€ts^ 

Agr.  (jpod  Fortune  worthy  Soldier,  and  fare weL     . 

'     Enttr  •C«far,  Antony,  L'epidiis,  and  Oftavia. 

Anu  No  farther*  Sir.  ' 

C^tf.  You  take  froni  me  a  greit  part  of  rtiy  felfj       . 
Ufe  me  well  in*t.    Sifter,  prove  fuch  a  Wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  fartheft  Bond 
Shall  pafs  on  thy  approof.    Moft  noble  Antony^ 
Let  not' the  piece  of  Virtue  which  is  fet 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  t)f  oor  Love, 
To  keep  it  builde<j,  be  the  Rim'  to  batter 
irhe  Fortune  of  it  i  for  biticr  might  we 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherilht. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 
in  vour  diftruft. 

Cr/:  I  have  Ciid. 

Ant.  You  (hall  not  findt  t  '  /  . 

Though  you  be  certain  curious,  theJeaft  caufe^       ^   * 
For  what  you  fcem  to  fcar^  fo  the  Gods  keep  you,  ,, 
And  nnake  the  Hearts  of  Romans  lerve  jrour  e«d$«  •       .  * 
We  will  here  part.  , 

Cdf.  Farewel,  my  deareft  Sifter*  far^.thc^  wel'. 
The  Elements  be  kind  to  thee*  and  make 
Thy  Spirits  all  of  comfort;  faie. thee  well* 

OEl.  My  noble  Brother. 

Ant.  Tht  Afrih  in  her  Eyes*  it  t$  loves  fpriTjg*. 
And  thefe  the  fliowers  to  bring  it  on ;  becheifful*    . 

OSi.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  Husbaod's  Houfe  \  aod*-*- 

GtJ.  What  Oaavia.        '  ,  .-    ^   . 

O^.  ru  te]]  you  in  your  Ear. 
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Ant.  Her  Tongue  will  not  obey  ber  Heart,  nor  can 
Her  Scare  inform  her  Toogue^  che  Swan's  Down-futher, 
That  ftands  upon  the  Swell  at  full  of  cide. 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

En0.  Will  CdjAT  weep? 

Agr.  He  has  a  Cloud  in's  Face. 

Ena.  He  were  che  worfe  for  that  were  he  a  Horfe;  fo  is 
.  he  being  a  Man. 

Agr.  Why  Emtarbnst 
When  Avnnj  found  JhUms  Cafar  dead. 
He  cryed  almoft  to  roarii^:  And  he  wept. 
When  at  Hilfppi  he  found  Bruttts  ilain. 

£no.  That  Year  indeed»  he  was  troubled  with  a  B^htum, 
H%a^  willingly  he  did  confoundf  he  i^il'd; 
Bclievc't  'till  I  weep  too. 

Cf/:  No,  fweet  Oadvia, 
You  fliall  hear  from  me  ftill;  the  time  (hall  not 
OHt-go  her  thinking  on  you. 

Ai9f.  Come  Sir,  come^^ 
Vll  wrcftle  with  you  in  my  ftrength  of  Love. 
Look  here  I  have  you ;  thus  I  let  you  go» 
And  give  you  to  the  Gods. 

Cdf.  Adieu,  be  happy. 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  Surs  give  Light 
To  thy  fair  way. 

Cef.  Farewel,  Farcwel.  iKifa  OAmu 

Anu  Farewel.  \Trnmptu  jQund.  £x$tmn 

SCENE    III.     Alexandria. 

£»/er  Cleopatra,  Charcdan,  Iraf,  4f$d  Alexas. 

Ow.  Whereisthe  Fellow? 

Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Qe^.    Go  tOy  go  to  :  come  hither,  Sir» 

Enter  the  Mefcttger  as  before. 

Alex.  Good  Majefty,^  Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  lool:  ttpon 
you,  but  when  you  are  well  pleased. 

Oeo.  That  «n-«^*s  Head,  Til  have;    but  hbwf  When 
'Amonj  is  gone,  through  wl^pm  I  might  command  if: 
Come  thou  near. 
~^  Mif. 
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Mcf.  Moft  gracious  ^i]t&y. 

CUo.  Didft  thou  betiold  OQuvuit 

Mef.  Ay,  dro^d  Queen. 

CU9.  Where? 

Mef.  Madam,  it^Romc^  I  lookt  her  iir.che  fice: 
And  law  her  ltd  bitween  her  Brother,  and 
Mark^jiHf^Mijf. 

€Uo.  Is  (he  as  tall  as  me  ? 

Mif.  She  \%  not,  Madam* 

CUo^  Didft  hear  her  fpeakf  is  (he  ihrill  tonga 'd  or  low? 

Mef.  Madaiti,  I  heard  her  fpeak,  ihe  is  low  voic'd. 

dee.  Thai's  not  fo  good  ;  he  cannot  tike  her  long. 

Chkr.  Uht  her?  Oh  Ifisl  'tis  impoffible. 

Qeo.  I  think  (b»  CharmiAm^  dullof  Tongae»  and  Dwarfifh. 
What  Majefty  is  in  her  Gate/  remember 
If  e'er  thou  look'ft  on  Majtfty.  * 

MeJ.  She  creeps;  / 

Her  Motion  and  her  Station  are  as  one : 
She  (hews  a  Body*  rather  than  a  Life, 
A  Statue,  than  a  Breather. 

CZftf.  Is  this  certain/ 

Mef  Or  I  have  no  obfervance. 

Chat.  Three  in  t^ffpt  cannot  make  better  notd» 

Oeo.  He*s  very  knowing,  I  do  perceivV, 
There's  nothing  in  her  yet. 
The  Felbw  has  good  fudament. 

CW.  JBxcelient. 

Clio.  Guefsat  her  Years,  I  prethee*. 

Mef  Madam,  (he  was  a  Widow. 

Qeo.  Widow/  Charmum^  hark. 

Mef  And  I  do  think  (he's  thirty. 

Qeo.  Bear*ft  thou  her  Face  in  Mind/  is*t  long  or  round} 

Mrf.  Round  even  to  faultinefs. 

Oeit  For  the  tnoft  part  too^  they  are  foolilh  that  are  fo. 
Her  Hair  what  colour  / 

Mef  Brown,  Madam  \  and  her  Forehead. 
As  low  as  (he  would  wi(h  it.  ' 

CUo*  There's  (Sold  for  thee» 
Thou  muft  not  take  my  former  Sharpoefs  ill, 
I  will  em^y  thee  back  agaioi  I  find  thee 

y^^^   T       Moft 
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Meftficfor  BuCncfs.     Go,  make  thce^  ready, 
Oor  Letters  are  prepared. 

flwr.  A  proper  Maa. 

flp*.  Indeed  he  i$  fojl  repent  im  much 
That  fo  I  harried  him.  Why  methioks  by  hioi, 
Tliis  Creature's  no  fuch  thing. 

Oar.  Nothing,  Madam. 

Cfe^.  The   Man  hath  feen  fome  Majefty,  and  (hould 

how. 

Char.  Hath  he  feen  Mijefty  ?  IJ!s  elfe  defend  ( 
Aw  fcrving  you  fo  long. 

Qe#.  I  have  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good  CharmUnt 
Brds  no  matter,  thou  flialt  bring  him  to  me 
yfm  I  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Omt.  I  warrant  you,  Madam.  [ExcHn$^ 

SCENE    IV,     Athens. 

EntiT  Antony  4nd  O&avia. 

Ahu  Nayf  nayv  0£lav$a$  not  only  that, 
Tfcat  were  exculable,  that  and  thoufands  more 
Wfcmblable  imporr,  but  he  hath  wag'd 
New  Wtrs  'gainft  pompej  i  made  his  Will,  and  read  it 
To  publicfc  Ear,  fpoke  fcantly  of  me  ; 
^"hcn  perforce  he  could  not 
Jut  pay  me  terms  of  Honour,  cold  and  fickly 
^vented them  j  moft  narrow  meafure  lent  me  ; 
When  the  beft  hint  was  given  him,  he  o'cr-look'd^ 
Or  did  it  from  his  Teeth. 

OB.  Oh,  my  good  Lord, 
Believe  not  all,  or  if  you  muft  believe. 
Stomach  not  all.     A  more  unhappy  Ladyi 
Jfthisdivifion  chance,  ne'er  ftood  between 
Praying  for  both  parts :  The  good  Gods  will  mock  me, 
^■hen  I  (hall  praying,  oh  bicfs  my  Lord  and  Husband, 
Undo  that  Prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, ' 
^nblc&  my  Brother*    Husband  win,  win  Brother, 
fj;ays,  and  deftroys  the  Prayer,  no  midway 
.^^'ixtthcfc  extreams  at  all. 

^«^  Gentle  0ff4w>, 
^^nrour  beft  love  draw  to  that  point  which  ktfff 
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^efl:  to  pf eferve  it :  if  I  lofe  aiae  Honour, 
1'  lofe  my  felf ;  better  I  were  not  yours 
Than  yours  fo  branchUfs.     But  as  you  requeftedt 
Yc  ur  felf  (hall  go  betwectfs,  the  mean  time,  Laoy, 
I'il  raife  the  preparation  of  a  War 
Sijall  ftain  yout  Brother,  make  your  Tooneft, haft e 
S    your  deures  are  yours, 

OS.  Thanks  to  my  Lord, 
The  Jove  of  Power  make  me  mod  weak,  moft  weak, 
your  reconciler  ••  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  ^ould  be, 
As  if  the  World  ihould  cleave,  and  that  flain  Men 
Should  fodder  up  the  Rift. 

^t,  when  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Turn  your  difpleafure  that  way,  for  our  faults. 
Can  never  be  fo  equali  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  your  goingi 
Chufe  your  own  Compan]^,  and  command  wbatxoft 
your  Heart  has  mind  to.  \Exeimtl 

EnUT  £noharbus.  M«f  J&roe- 

£w.  How  now.  Friend   Eros  f       . 

'Etos^  There's  ftrange  News  came.  Sir. 

Enp.  What,  Man  ? 

"Erot..  Cdfir  and  Lfpidus  have  made  War  upon  Pomfjej,    . 

Em.  Thi^  is  old,  what  is  the  Succefs  ? 

jEr^A  Ca^ot  having  made  ufe  of  him  in  the  Wars  'gainft 
Tinnpej ;  prefent'y  denied  him  rivalty,  u  ould  not  let  him 
partake  of  the  Glory  of  the  Adion,  and  not  refting  here,  ac- 
cufes  him  of  Letters  he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pomftj.  Up- 
on his  own  appeal  feizes  him,  fo  the  poor  Third  is  up,  *cijl 
'death  enlarge  his  Confine. 

Eno.  Then  would  thou,h;idfl  a  pair  of  Chaps  no  more* 
and  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  haft^  thcy'U  grind 
the  other.     Wherc*«  jinteny,     ' 

Er§s.  Hds  walking  in  the  Garden  thus ;  and  fpurns 
The  Kulh  that  lyes  befprc  him.    Crys,  Fool  Lepid$^^ 
And  threats  the  Throarof  that  his  Owcer, 
That  murdrcd  Pompej. 

Eft  p.  Oiir  great  Navy's  rigg*d. 

Eros.  For  Ifaly  and  Cd/ar  ;  more  Domitiusp 
My  Lord  defires  you  prefcntfy;  my  News 
I  might  have,  told  hereafter. 
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Im,  Twill  be  oai^hh  but  let  it  be  j  bring  me  to  A»fmjl 
Em,  Cone*  Sir.  [Extwrt. 

SCENE   V.     Rome. 

• 

JEmer  Cocfar,  Agrippa,  dnd  Mec^Qis^ 

Cif.  Contemning  Rome  he  has  done  lU  this»  and  mdtti 
In  AlexMulriif ;  here's  the  matter  of  it  •• 
M'Markcc-place  on  a  Tribunal  niver'd» 
Qi9fatra  and  bimftlf  in  Chairs  of  Gok) 
Were  publicbly  enthron'd  ;  at  the  feet  (at 
^itio  whom  they  call  my  Father's  Son* 
And  dl  the  unlawful  IfTue*  that  their  luft 
&rce  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her) 
He  gave  the  *ftabliihment  of  n^gjft^  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus^  Ljdia^  ablolute  Queen.i 

Mic.  This  in  the  pablick  Eye  ! 

Gtf.  I'th'common  ihew-place  where  they  exercifi*^ 
His  Sons  were  there  proclaimed  the  Kings  of  Kings^ 
6rcat  Mtdiay  Parthia^  and  Armenia 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Vflemj  he  affign'd, 
Vw,  Cilivia^  and  Phoenicia  :  She 
In  th'Abiliments  of  the  Goddefs  IJis 
That  day  appear'd,  and  oft  before  gave  Audience^ 
As 'tis  reported*  foi  - 

Mec.  Let  Rome  be  thus  informed. 

Agr.  Who  queafie  with  his  Infolence  already^ 
Will  their  good  Thoughts  call  from  him. 

(kf.  The  People  know  it. 
And  have  now  receiv'd  bis  Accufttions. 

Jtgr.  Whom  does  he  accufe  / 

Cef.  Cdfavy  and  that  hiving  in  Sicily 
ScxtHs  PampetMS  fpoird*  we  had  not  rated  him 
His  part  o'th'  Ifle,    Then  does  he  fay,  he  lent  me 
Some  Aiipping  unreftor'd.     Laftly  he  frets 
That  Lepidfis  of  the  Triumvirate     .  . 

Should  be  depos'di  and  being  tbat,^we  detain 
All  his  Revenue. 

Agr,  Sir,  this  ftiould  be  anfwcr'd. 

C^  'Tis  done  already,  and  his  Melfenger  gone  : 
I  Vrid  him  Lepidm  was  grown  too  crue!^ 
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Thtt  he  his  high  Authority  abos'd, 

And  did  deferve  his  chance.    For  what  I  have  conquer*dj 

I  grant  him  part ;  but  then  in  his  Armenid^ 

And  other  of  his  conquered  King^Qms*.  I 

Deonand  the  like. 

Mfc.  He*ll  never  yield  to  that. 

C^f*  Nor  muft  not  then  be  yielfled  to  in  this. 
Enter  Q&avia  with  jSlttcnddnts. 

OS.  Hiil  Citfarj  and  my  Lord  !  hail*  moft  Atwt  CUfkrl 

Cdf.  That  ever  I  fliould  call  thee  Caft-away. 

OS.  You  have  not  caii'd  me  fo»  nor  have  you  ctufe. 

Ctf.  Why  hafl:  thou  ftoln  upon  me  thus  ?  you  came  oat 
Like  Cdfar^s  Sifter ;  the  Wife  of  j^onj 
Should  have  an  Army  for  an  Uflier,  and 
The  neighs  of  Horfe  to  tell  of  her  approach. 
Long  e'er  ftxe  did  appear.    The  Trees  by  th'way 
Should  have  born  Men»  and  expe&ation  fainted 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not.     Nay,  the  duft 
Should  have  afcended  to  the  Roof  of  Heav'o, 
Rais'd  by  your  populous  Troops :  But  you  are  come 
A  Market-maid  to  Rome^  and  have  prevented 
The  cilcnration  of  our  love;  which  left  unihewnt 
Is  often  left  unloV'd  ;  we  (hould  have  met  you 
By  Sea*  and  Land,  fupplying  every  Stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Off.  Good,  my  Lord, 
To  come  thus  was  I  tiot  conftrafnM,  but  did  it     f  . 
On  my  free  Wil),     My  Lord,  Mar\  jintonj^ 
Hearing  that  you  prepared  for  War,  acquainted  i 

My  grieving  Ear  withal ;  whereon  I  bcgg'd  .    :;\ 

His  pardon  for  return^ 

Ctf.  Which  foon  he  granted. 
Being  an  abftrad  'tween  his  Luft,  and  him. 

Off.  Do  not  fay  fo,  my  Lord^ 

Citf.  I  have  Eyes  upon  him. 
And  his  Affairs  come  to  me  on  the  Wind  : 
Where  is  he  now  f 

Off.  My  Lord,  in  jithens. 

Cdf  No,  my  moft  wronged  Sifteir ;  Qecfatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.     He  hath  given  his  £mpire 
Up  to  a  Who.e,  who  now  are  levying 
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The  Kings  o*  th*  Earth  for  War.  He  hath  aflembled, 

B^b$u  the  Kiog  of  Ljkidj  ArchiUmt 

Of  Cmppadccia^  Philadelfh^s  King 

Oi  PmphUfgomai  the  ThrdciOH  King  AddlUs^ 

King  MdUchms  of  ArMbia,  King  of  P§nt^ 

Bfftod  of  Jiwrjt  Mithridates  King 

Of  G0J9sr4g^xr^,  P^Umcn  and  Amint4s» 

The  King  olMede^  and  Ljca^nid^ 

With  a  more  larger  Lift  of  Scepters. 

O^.  Ay  me  moft  wretched, 
That  have  my  Heart  parted  betwixt  two  Friends, 
That  do  zfSLidt  each  other. 

O/:  Welcome  liither ; 
Yonr  Letters  did  with*hoId  our  breaking  forth 
Till  we  perceiv'd  both  how  you  were  wrong  lod^ 
And  we  in  negligent  danger ,  cheer  your  Heart. 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  tioae  which  drives 
O'er  your  Concent,  thefe  firoog  Neceffities* 
But  kt  determined  things  to  deftiny 
Hold  unbewaird  their  way.    Welcome  to  R9m$i 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.    You  are  abus*d 
Beyond  the  mark  of  Thought;  and  the  high  Gods 
To  do  you  Juftice,  make  bis  Minifters 
Of  us,  and  thofe  that  love  you.  Be  of  cooifortt 
And  ever  welcome  to  us, 

Agr.  Welcome  Lady* 

Mcc.  Welcome,  dear  Madana^ 
Each  Heart  in  Romi  does  love  and  pity  youj 
Only  th*  adulterous  AnUnj^  mofl  large  ^ 
In  his  Abaminations,  turns  you  ol^ 

And  gives  his  potent  Reginient  to  a  T^uU  ' 

That  Nofti  it  againft  us. 

Oa  Isitfo,  Sirf 

Ge/T  Moft  certain:  Sifter,  welcome;  prav  you 
Be  ever  known  to  patience.    My  dear'ft  Sifter.      [Exuim. 

SCENE    VL     Aaium. 

Bmcr  Cleopatra,  imJL  Enorbarbus; 
Qe9.  I  will  be  even  with  thee;  doubt  it  not. 
Em.  But  why,  why,  why? 

D  5  n     ^f^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


3.702'  Antony  and  Clcopatxa. 

Qea.  Thou  h»ft  forclpokc  my  being  in  thcfe  Wats; 
And  fty'ft  it  is  not  fit.  - 

£no.  Well;  is  it,  is  it? 

Cieo.  Is*t  not  denounc'd  againft  us?   why  ffiould  not  w6 
be  there  in  Perfon  ? 

£n0.  Weil,  I  could  reply  9  if  we  fliould  feryc  with  Horfe 
and  Marcs  together,  the  Horfe  Were  merely  luft;  die  J^ares^ 
would  bear  a  Soldier  and  his  Horfe. 

Qeo.  What  is't  you  fay  ? 

Eno.  Your  prefence  needs  muft  pu2zle  Antonj^ 
Take  from  his  Heart,  take  fiom  bis  Brain,  take  from's  timej 
What  fhould  not  then  be  fpar'd.     He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  Levity,  and  'tis  faid  in  Rome^ 
That  Ph9tinHS  an  Eunuch,  and  your  Maid$> 
Manage  this  War. 

Cleo.  Sinki?tfw^,  and  their  Tongues  rot  • 

That  fpeak  againft  m.    A  charge  we  bear  i*th*War; 
/And  as  the  Prefident  of  my  Kingdom  will 
Appear  there  for  a  Man.    Spejjfc  notagainft  iti 
I  will  not  ftay  behind. 

Enter  Antotiy  and  Ganidius; 

Eno.  Nay  I  have  done,  here  comes  the  Emperor;  ' 

Ant.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  Canidiusy 
That  from  Tarentumy  and  Brtrndufitim, 
He  could  fo  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  Sea, 
And  take  inTerynel  You  have  heard  on'f.  Sweet? 

Cleo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'd.  ^ 

Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good'  rebuke. 
Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  beft  of  Men 
To  taunt  a  flacknefs.    Cahidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  Sea. 

Cleo.  By  Sea,  whatelfe/ 

Can.  Why  will  my  Lord  dofo? 

A^f*  ^or  that  he  dares  us  to't* 

Eno.  So  hjith  my  Lord  dark!  him  to  fingic  fight; 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  ^agebis  Battel  at  ^A^r/iZ/ViT 
Where  C^yir  fought  with />^;^^  But  theftoffersi    ' 
Which  ferve  not  for  his  Vantage^  Jj^e  fliakea  oflp. 
And  fa  ihould  yoq.  * 
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Eh9.  Your  Ships  tre  not  well  Mann'd, 
Your  Mariners  are  MulicerS)  Reapers^  People) 
logroft  by  fwifc  Imprefs.    In  Ct/^r's  Fleet 
Are  thofe,  that  often  have  'gain ft  Pompej  foughr, 
Their  Ships  are  yare,  vours  heavy:  no  difgrace 
Shall  fall  you  for  ref  uung  him  at  Sea» 
Being  prepar*d  for  Land. 

jtnt.  By  Sea,  by  Sea.' 

Eno.  Moft  worthy  Sir^  you  dierein  throw  cw^jr 
The  abfolute  Soldiership  you  have  by  Land» 
DiftraA  your  Army,  which  doth  moft  conlift 
Of  War-mark'd-Foocmen^  leave  unexecuted 
Tour  own  renowned  Knowledge,  quite  for^p 
The  way  which  promifes  aflurancet  and 
<Sive  op  your  felr  meerly  to  chance  and  hazard^ 
Frbm  firm  Security. 

jint.  ril  fight  at  Sea. 

Cleo^  I  have  fixty  Sails,  Cafar  none  berten 

Ant.  Our  over-plus  of  Shipping  will  we  burn^ 
And  with  the  reft  full-mann'd,  from  th'  Heart  ofA^ium 
Beat  th'  approaching  Ctfar.     But  if  we  fai!. 
We  then  can  do't  at  Land. 

Bnter  a  Mejfcn^tr. 
Thy  buGnefs  ? 

iHef.  The  News  is  true,my  Lord,  be  is  defcrkd; 
C^fnT  has  taken  Ttjhu 

Am.  Can  he  be  there  in  Perfon^^isimpoffible 
Strange,  that  his  Power  fliould  be  /b«     Canidini^ 
Our  nineteen  Legions  thou  ihalt  hold  by  Land,  ^ 
And  our  twelve  thdufand  Horfe.     We'll  to  our  Ship^ 
Away  my  Thctii. 

Emer  a  Solditr. 
How  DOW,  worthy  Soldier  i 

Sold.  Oh  Noble  Emperor,  do  not  fight  by  Sea, 
Truft  not  to  rotten  Planks.*  Do  yOu  mifdoubt 
This  Sword,  and  thefe  my  Wounds;  let  th' t/Egjptiam 
And  th^  PhcfnkUns  go  a  Ducking:  we 
Have  us'd  to  Conquer  ftanding  on  the  Earth, 
And  fightirig  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away.    [ExcHni  Ant.  Cieo,  and  Enoti 

S^ld.  By  Hcrcdis  I  think  I  am  i'lh'  right,    r-       t 
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Cm.  Soldier  thoa  art;  but  the  whole  Adion  gtows. 
Not  in  the  power  on't :  to  our  Leaders  lead. 
And  we  are  Womens  Men. 
Sold.  You  keep  by  Land 
The  Legions  and  the  Hoife  whole,  do  you  noli 

Fen,  MdTCHS  O^avittSf  Marcus  ^ufiins, 
pHblicoUy  and  Celins^  are  for  Sea :    ' 
But  we  keep  whole  by  Land.    This  fpeed  olC^far's 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  "Rome 
His  power  went  out  in  fuch  diftraftions^ 
As  beguil'd  all  Spies. 

Cufu  Who's  his  Lieutenanf,  hear  you/ 
Sold.  They  fay>  one  Torus. 
Can.  WelU  I  know  the  Man. 

Enter  a  Mejfgnger. 
Mef.  The  Emperor  calls  Canidius. 
Can.  With  News  the  Time's  in  Labour,  and  throws  forth 
Each  minute,  fbme  [^Exennu 

Enter  CxCkvwth  his  Armj^  marching. 
Ctf.  Torml 
Tor,  My  Lord. 

Ctf.  Strike  not  by  Land.  Keep  whole,  provpke  not  Battel 
^Till  we  have  done  at  Sea.    Do  not  exceed 
The  Prcfcript  of  this  Scioul :  Our  Fortune  lyes 
Upon  this  jum|^.  [Exit. 

Enter  AQtony,  and  Enobarbus. 
Ant.  Set  we  our  Squadrons  on  yond  fide  o'th*  Hill|' 
In  Eye  of  Cafar'%  Battel,  froin  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  Ships  behold^ 
And  fo. proceed  accordingly.  [Exit. 

Canidius  marching  with  his  Land  Army  one  waj  over  the, 
Stage^  and  Toius  the  Lieutenant.of/Cg^ht  the  other  way: 
after  their  going  /«,  is  heofd  the  ,noife  of  a  Sea-fight.  AUnrumm 
%iter  Enobarbus  and  Scarus. 

Ene.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught,!  cih  behold  60  longer; 
Thantoniad,  the  t>£gjptiah  Admiral,  ..... 

With  all  their  fixry  flie,  and  turn  the  ]^udder; 
To  (ee't,  mine  Eyes  ^re  bUfted. 

*■'''..-■■.■      '  inter 
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E9$n  Scarus. 

ScMT.  Gods,  and  Goddeffes,  all  the  whole  Synod  of  ck<m  I 

£m.  What's  thy  Paffion? 

Scar.  The  greater  Caocle  of  the  World  is  loft 
With  very  ignorance,  we  have  kifs'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  Provinces* 

£j»#.  How  appears  the  fight? 

Scar.'  On  our  fide  like  the  Tokened  Pe^(lilence» 
Where  Death  is  fure.    Your  ribauld  Nag  oi^>£gfft^  . 
Whom  Leprofie  o'er,  \\W  very  mtdft  o'th'figbt^ 
When  Vantage  like  a  piir  of  Twins  appeared 
Beth  of  the  (ane^  or  rather  ours  the  £lder; 
The  Breeze  upon  her»  like  t  Cow  in  JuMi, 
UoiH  Sails,  and  files. 

Em0.  That  I  bchdd: 
Mine  Eyes  did  ficken  at  the  fight,  and  could  not 
Indure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  loofc; 
The  Noble  ruin  of  her  Magickp  Jpu.onj^ 
Clips  on  his  Sea^wing,  and  like  a  doating  Mallardt 
Leaving  the  Fight  in  heigbth,  flies  after  her: 
I  never  faw  an  K6t\on  of  fuch  ihaine ; 
Experience*  Manhood,  Honour  ne'er  before, 
Did  violate  To  it  felf. 
£no.  Alack,  alack. 

f^/rrCanidius. 
dn.  OurTortuheon  the  Sea  is  put  of  breath,  , 

And  finks  moft  lamentably.    Had  our  General 

Been  whit  he  knew  himfelf/it  had  gone  well; 

Oh  he  has  given  example  for  our  flighty 

Moft  grofly  by  his  own 

En^.  Ay^are  you  thereabouts?.  Why  then  goodnight  indeed* 

Can.  Toward  PelopamufHs  are  they  fled. 

Sesr.  Tis  cafie  to>. 
And  there  I  will  attend  what  further  comes. 

C4in.  To  Cafar  will  I  render 
My  Legions  and  my  Horfe,  fix  Kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

En9  I'll  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of  Aufnj^  though  my  reafon 
S.ts  in  the  Wind  igainft  me. 
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Enter  Antony  with  Atteniants. . 
Ant.  Hark,  the  Land  bids  me  tread  no  rilore  upbri% 
It  is  afham'd  to  bear  me.     Fiiends,  come  liltller^ 
I  am  fo  lated  in  the  World,  that  I 
Have  loft  my  way  for  ever.     I  have  a  Ship 
Laden  with  Gold,  take  that,  divide  it  \  flie> 
And  make  your  |)eacc  with  Cafar. 
Omnes.  Fly  {  Not  we. 

Ant.  I  have  fled  my  feff,  and  have"  inftrtifted  Cowards' 
To  run,  and  (hew  their  Shoulders.    Friends,  be  gons^ 
I  have  my  felf  rcfolv'd  upon  i  courfe* 
Which  has  no  need  of  you.     Be  gone,       ' 
My  Treafurt's  in^  the  Harbour.    Take  it'— Ob, 
I  follow'd  that  I  blufli  to  look  upon,       .  "   .  /  ^ 

My  very  Hairs  do  mutiny  :  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  raftncft,  and  they  them  ^ 
For  fear,  and  doating.     Friends,  be  g^ne,  you  ffiall 
Have  Letters  from  me  to  fome  Friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  fir  you.    Pray  you  look  not  fad : 
Nor  make  replies  of  lothnefs,  take  the  hint 
Which  my  defpair  proclaims.     Let  them  be  left 
Wlbich  leave,  themfelves/  To  the  Sea-fide  ftraight-Wayjf; 
I  will  poffefs  you  of  that  Ship  and  Ti cafure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little  j  pray  you  now-——  / 
Nay,  do  fo :  for  indeed  I  have  loft  command; 

Therefore,  I  pray  you Pll  fee  you  by  and  by.   [SStsdm^ 

Enter  Cleopatra,  led  bj  Cbarmian  and  £ros. 

Eros.  Nay,  gentle  Madam,  to'hiia,  comfort  him. 
.  Iras.  Do,  moft  dear  Queen; 

Char.  Do,  why,  what  effef 

Cleo   Let  me  fit  down  j  Oh  Juno  / 

A»t.  No,  no,  no,  no,  ito.  - 

Eres.  See  you  here.  Sir  ? 

Ant.  Oh  fie,  fie>  fie* 

Char.  Madam. 

Iras.  Madam,  Oh  good  Emprefs. 

Eros.  Sir,  Sic.  '        . 

Ant.  Yes,  my  Lord,  yes  j  he  at  Phi^ppik^j^ 
His  Sword  e'en  like  a  Dancer,  while!  ftrook 
The  lean  and  wrmfckd  Cajfflns,  and  'twas  I 
That  the  mad  Brsttus  ended  ;  he  alone     '  ^       , 
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Pealc  on  Lieu^ointrjr,  and  no  praAice  had 

In  ibe  hsravc  fquares^of  War;  yet  now no  matter—- 

Clcff.  Ah  ftand  by. 

Er0s.  The  Queen,  my  Lord,  the  Queen 

Ir<M.  Go  to  bim^  Madatti,  (peak  to  him, 
fie  is  uaquaUted  with  very  fliaine. 

Cleo.  Well  then,  fuftain  me  :  Oh  ! 

Er^sm  Moft  noble  Sir,  arife,  the  Queea  approaches. 
Her  Head's  dedm'd,  and  Death  will  feize  her,  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  refcue. 

Afftm  I  have  ol^ended  Reputation  i 
A  moA  unnoble  fwerving* 

Eros.  Sir,  the  Queen. 

Ant.  O  whither  haft  thou  led  me^  ^^gjft  ?  fee 
How  I  convey  my  fliame^  out  of  chine  Bye*, 
By  looking  back,  on  what  I  have  left  behind 
StroyM  in  diihonour. 

(Ueo.  Ob,  my  Lord,  my  Lbrd  ; 
Forgive  my  fearful  Sails,  I  little  thought 
jYou  would  have  followed/ 

Ant.  t/££jpt$  thou  knew'ft  too  well, 
My  Heart  was  to  thy  Rudder  ty'd  by  th*  ftring,^ 
And  thou  ihould^fl:  towe  me  after.    O'er  my  Spitic 
The  full  Supremacy  thou  knew'(^,  and  that 
Thy  beck,  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  Gods 
Comnund  me. 

CUo.  Oh,  my  pardon. 

Att.  Now  I  muft 
To  the  young  Man  fend  humble  treaties^  d^dge 
And  palter  in  the  ihifi  of  lownefs,  who,    < 
With  half  the  bulk^'th'  World  play'd  « I  picas'd, ' 
Making,  and  roarnog  Fortunes.    Youdid  know 
How  much  you  were  my  Conquerour,  and  chat 
My  Sword,  made  weak  by  my  Affedion,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  caufe. 

GiPm  Par^lon,  pardon. 

Afit.  Fall  ngc  a  Tear,  I  fay,  one  of  them  rates 
Ajl  chat  is  Won  and  loft :  Give  me  a  Kifs, 
Even  thisT repays. 

We  fent  our  Schoofantflkr,  is  he  com^  <back  ? 
Lo^e  I  m  full  of  Lead;  fome  Wiqc^ 
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Within  there,  and  our  Viands:  Fortune  knows. 

We  fcorn  her  moft,  when  moil  (he  offers  blows*     lE^cMj^^m 

SCENE   VIL     Csf^esCamp. 

^    Enter  Cxfar,  Agrippa,  Dolabelb,  Thidm^mth  othirs^ 

Cdf.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  Uom  Antony. 
Know  you  him  \  ^ 

Dol.  CUfoTj  'tis  his  Schoolmafter, 
An  ai^ument  that  he  is  pluckt,  when  hither 
He  fends  (o  poor  a  Pinnion  of,  his  Wing, 
Which  had  fupetfluous  Kings  for.Meffengers, 
Not  many  Moons  gone  by* 

Enter  Ambajfador  fronts  Antony^ 

Cryr  Approach*  and  fpeak« 

Amb.  Such^is  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony. 
1  was  of  late  as.  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  Morn-dew  on  the  Myrtle  Lea^ 
To  his.  grand  Sea.  ^      > 

C^tf.  Be'c  fo,  declare  thine  Office, , 

Amb.  Lord  of  his  Fortunes  he  falutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  tdSjgjpt;  which  not  granted 
He  ItfTens  bis  Kequefts,  and  to  thee  fues 
To  let  him  breath  between  the  Heav*nsand  Earth 
A  private  Man  in  Athens;  this  for  him. 
Next,  Cteopstra  does  confefs  thy  greatness: 
Submits  her  to  thy  might,  and  of  thee  craves  . 
The  Circle  of  the  Ptolomies  for  her  Heirs, 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  Grace. 

Crf/T  For  Antony 9 
1  have  no  Ears  to  his  Requ^ft.    The  QueeHf 
Of  Audience,  nor. Defire  ihal]  fail,  fo  ihe 
From  v/£gypt  drive  her  aU*dilgraced  Friend, 
Or  take  his  Life  tiiere*     This,  if  (he  perform. 
She  (hall  not  fue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

A^nb.  Fortune  purfue  thee. 

Caf.  Bring  him  through  the  Bands:     {^Bxit  Ambaffudcr. 
To  try  thy  Eloquence,  now  'tis  time,  dyfpatch, 
Fiom  Antony  win  Cleop^trat  [  To  Tbidias. 

And  in  our  Name,  when  (he  requires,  add  mere 
From  thine  invention,  offers.    Women  are  not 

•      In 
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In  their  beft  Fortunes  ftrong;  but  want  will  perjure 
The  ne'er  touch'd  Neftal.      Try  thy  cunning,  ThiiUsp 
Make  thine  own  EdiA  for  thy  painsj  which  we 
Will  anfwcr  as  a  Law. 

Thid.  Csfir^  I  go. 

Gt/l  Obierve  how  Antonj  becomes  his  flaw. 
And  what  thou  thinkeft  his  very  KQtion  /peaks 
In  every  power  that  hioves. 

Thid.  (kfar,  I  (hall.  lExitm. 

SCENE     VIII.  ,  Alexandria. 

£i^rr  Cleopatra,  Eoobarbus,  Charmian,  Mdltit. 

Cle:  What  (hall  we  do,  Enobdrbmsl 

Eno.  Think,  and  dye* 

Cleo.  Is  jintonj^  or  we,  in  fault  for  this? 

EnQ.  Anton)  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  Reafon,     What  though  ycu  fled. 
From  that  great  Face  of  War,   whofe  feveral  ranges 
Frighted  each  other?  Why  fhould  he  follow? 
The  itch  of  his  AfFeSion  (hould  not  then 
Have  nickt  his  Captainfhip,  at  fucb  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  World  oppos'd,  he  being 
The  meerqueftion*    *Tis  1  (hame  no  left 
Than  was  his  lofs,  to  courfe  your  flying  Flag;, 
And  leave  his  Navy  gazing. 

CUo.  Prithee  peace. 

Entif  Antony,  with  thg  Amt0ffsd0r. 

Ant.  Is  this  his  Anfwer/ 

yimb.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  The  Qiieen  ihall  then  have  courtedr , 
So  (he  will  yield  us  up. 

Amt.  He  fays  fo.  ' 

Ant.  Let  her  knpw'c. 
To  the  Boy  Cafkr  fend  this  grizlcd  H^ad,     . 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wifhes  to  the  britD, 
With  Principalities. 

CIe§.  That  Head,  my  Lordf 

Ant.  To  him  again,  tell  him  he  wears  the  Rofe    . 
Of  youth  upon  him;  from  which,,  the  World  (hould  note 
Something  particular  ^  bis  Coyn,  Ships,  Legions, 

May 
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May  be  a  Coward's,  whofe  Miniftcrs  would  prevail^     .  _  .* 

Under  the  (ervicc  of  a  Child,  as  foon 

As  i'th*  Command  of  Cafar,    I  dare  him  therefore 

To  lay  his  gay  coroparifons  apart, 

Aodanfwer  roe  declin'd>  Sword  againft  Sword, 

Our  fclves  alone;  111  write  it^  follow  roe.     [Exit  AotoJDy- 

£n^.  Yes»  like  enough:  hye-battefd  C€/4r  will  '    . 

Unftate  his  happinefs,  and  be  Stag'd  to  th'  (hew . 
Againft  a  Sworder.   I  fee  Mens  judgments  ^re  ^ 
A  parcel  of  their  Fortunes,  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  ;^er  th^m .  ^ 
To  fuffer  all  alike.     That  he  (hould  dream. 
Knowing  all  meafures,  the  full  Cajkr  will 
Anfwer  his  eroptinefs;  Cafar  thoa  haflf  fubdu'd 
His  judgment  tap.  . 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  A  Meffcn^er  from  Cafar. 

Cfetf.What,  no  more  Ceremony  f  S^e  toy  Wbmct)^ 
Againft  the  blown  Rofe  may  they  flop  their  Nofe^ 
That  kneei'd  unto  the  Buds.  Admit  him.  Sir. 

Eno.  Mine  honefty,  and  I,  begin  tofquare; 
The  Loyalty  well  held  to  Fools,  does  make 
Our  Faith  meer  Folly:  yet  he  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  Allegiance  a  falfn  Lord,    . 
Do's  conquer  htrn  that  did  his  Mafter  conquer». 
And  earns  a  place  i'th'  Story. 

£;?r^r  Thidias. 

Clto.  C^tfafs  WiW. 

Thid.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo.  None  but  Friends;  lay  holdlyJ 

Thid.  So  haply  are  they  Friends  to  Antonf. 

Ene.  he  needs  as  many,  Sir,  as  QyS»r  has$ 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Cc/ir  pi eafc,  our'Mafter 
Will  leap  to  be  his  Friend : .  For  as  you  know, 
Whofe  he  is,  wc-are,  and  that  is  cdfar^s. 

Tioid.  So.    Thus  then  thou  moft  renown*d,  CAfar  ivittw^ 
Not  to  confider  in  what  cafe  thou  ftand*!! 
Further  than  he  is  Cafar^ 

Cleo.  Co  on,  right  Royal. 

Thid.  He  knows  that  you  enibrace  not  jlntttnj 
As  you  did  bve,  but  as  you  feared  him. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Antony  and  Cleopatra.  ^yn 

TUd.  The  fears  upon  yout  Honour,  therefore  he 
Do's  piry,  as  conflrained  biemifhes^ 
Nor  as  deferved. 

Qeo.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows  what  is  moR  right. 
Miae  Honour  was  not  yielded,  bur  conquered  mterJy. ' 

En9.  To  he  fure  of  that,  I  will  ask  ylmgnj^ 
&U  Sir,  thou  art  fo  Itaky 
That  we  muft  leave  thee  to  thy  fiaking,  for 
Thy  dearcft  quit  thee.  '  [Exft  Eng. 

Thid.  Shall  I  fay  to  Q/ir, 
What  you  require  of  him :  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  defir'd  to  give.    It  much  would  pleafe  him. 
That  of  his  Fortunes  you  ftiould  make  a  StaflP 
To  lean  upon.     Bur  it  would  warm  his  Spirits, 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  !cft  jintonj. 
And  put  your  fclf  under  his  Shrowd,  the  univerfal  Lan(Ilord# 

CUo.  What's  ycur  Name? 

Thid.  My  Name  is  Thidias. 

CUo.  Moft  kind  Meffcngcr;  ^ 
Say  to  great  Cdfar  this  in  difputation, 
Ikifs  his  conquering  Hand  :  Tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  nay  Crown  at*s  Feet,  and  there  to  kneel. 
Tell  him  that  from  his  all-obeying  breath, 
I  hear  the  doom  of  %/£gypt. 

Thid.  'Tis  your  nobltft  courfe: 
Wifdom  and  Fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  (hake  it.    Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  Duty  on  your  Hand. 

QUo.  Your  Cdfar'%  Father  oft. 
When  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  Kingdoms  \vi^ 
Befiow'd  his  Lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  KiiTes. 

Enttr  Antony,  md  Enobarbus* 

Ant.  Favours  I  by  J^vc  that  thunders, 

\Stemg  ThidiaS  kifs  her  H^nd^ 
What  art  thou  Fellow? 

Thid.  One  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  the  fulleft  Man,  and  wortbieii 
To  have  command  obey-d, 

£»a.  You  will  be  wl)ipp*d..  Anf. 
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Ant.  Approach  therc^-ath  you  Kite !  Now  gods  and  devils! 
Authority  melts  from  me  otUtc.    When  I  cry'd  boa  I 
Like  Boys  unco  a  mufs,  ICmgs  would  ftarc  fortb» 
And  cry  your  will.     Have  you  no  Ears?    '  .    ' 

I  am  Anfonj  yet*    Take  hence  this  Jack  and  whip  him* 
Enur  a  Servdnu 

Eno.  'Tis  better  phying  with  a  Lion's  Whelp, 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant^  Moon  and  Stars  I 
Whip  hira:  were  twenty  of  the  greateft  tributaries 
That  do  acknowledge  CaJ^v,  (bould  I  find  them 
So  Tawcy  with  the  band  of  (he  here,  what's  her  Name 
Since  (he  was  C/tf<>/4/r4— —  Whip  him,^  Fellows— -^ 
•Till  like  a  Boy  you  fee  him  cringe  his  Face, 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy.    Take  him  heace. 

Ant.  Tug  him  away;  being whipr. 
Bring  him  again,  the  Jack  of  Cafar's  (hall 
Bear  us  an  Errand  to  him. '  ^Exifint  with  Thidias* 

You  were  half  blafted  e*er  I  knew  you:  Hal  .    ^ 
Have  1  my  Pillow  left  unpreft  in  Rome^ 
Fprborn  the  getini,^  of  a  lawful  Race, 
And  by  a  Jem  of  Women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  Feeders? 
/     Cleo^  Good,  my  Lord— — — 

Am.  You  have  be^n  a  Boggier  ever, 
But  VI hen  we  in  our  Vicioufnels  grew  hard. 
Oh  mifery  on't,  the  wife  gods  feal  our  Eyes 
In  our  own  (ilth,  drop  our  clear  judgments,  make  us 
Adore  our  errors,  laugh  at's  while  we  ftrut 
To  our  confuCon. 

CUo.  Oh,  is*t  coaic  to  this  f 

Ant.  I. found  you  as  t  Morfel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Cdjar^s  Trencher:  Nay,  you  were  a  Fragment 
Of  Cncifis  Pamfey\  befides  what  hotter  hours 
Unregiftred  in  vulgar  Fame,  you  have 
Luxurionfly  pickt  out.    For  I  am  fure. 
Though  you  can  guefs  what  Temperance  (hould  be. 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

Cleo.  Wherefo'^c  is  this/ 

Ant.  To  let  a  Fellow  chat  wjU  take  rewardS) 
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Afld  (ay,  @od  quit  yon*  b^  fdiniliar  with 
My  Play-fellow,  your  haod  i  this  Kingly  Seal^ 
Aod  plighter  of  high  Hearts  I-^---  O  that  I  >^  sre 
Upon  the  Hill  of  Bafan,  co  ouc»roar 
The  h<»iied  Herd,  for  I  have  Savage  caufc. 
kA  to  proclain  ic  civilly,  were  li:^  e 
^iialcer'd  Neck,  which  doea  the  Hangman  thank 
For  being  yire  about  him.  Is  he.whip'dS 

Enter  ^  Servant  with  Thidiai. 

Ser.  Soundly,  my  Lord, 

Axt.  Cry*d  he  /  and  begg'd  a  pardon  ? 

Ser.  He  did'  ask  £ivour» 

M.  If  that  thy  Father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wa&  not  made  his  daughter.;  and  be  thou  ibrry 
To  follow  Cdfar  in  hi^  triumph)  Hnce 
Thou  haft  been  whipp*d,  for  foUowiflig  him.    Henceforth 
The  white  Hand^of  a  Lady  Feaver  thee. 
Shake  to  look  on't.    60  get  thee  back  to  Ck/^r, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  look  thou  fay. 
He  m&e  me  angry  with  him*    For  he  ftems 
Proud  and!  difdairful,  harping  on  what  I  am. 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was.     He  makes  me  angry. 
And  at  this  time  moft  eafie  'tis  to  do*t : 
When  my  goo3  Stars,  that  were  my  former  guides 
Have  empty  Ifft  their  Orbs,  and  (hot  their  Fires, 
Into  the  Abifm  of  HeU.     If  he  miflike 
My  Speech,  and  what  is  done,  tell  him  he  has 
Hifarchus,  my  enfranched  Bondman,  v^hom 
He  may  at  pleafure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
Ashe  ihall  like  to  quit  me*     Urge  it  thou: 
Hence  with  thy  flripes,  be  gone.  [Exit  Thid. 

Cleo»  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Ant.  Alack,  our  Terrene  Mooi  is  noW  Eclips'd, 
And  it  portends  alone  the  fall  of  Antony. 

dco.  I  muft  flay  his  time. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Cej^r,  would  you  mingle  Eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points? 

Cue.  Not  know  me  yet  ?    .  - 

Ant*  Cold-hearted  coward  me  ? 

CUe.  Ah,  Dear,  if  I  be  fo. 
From  my  cold  Heart,  let  Heaven  ingcndcr  Haif» 
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And  poifoh  it  in  iffec  fource»  and  the  firft  SR>iie 

Drop  in  my  Neck ;  as  it  dctcrminc!f,  fo 

Diffalvc  my  Life  ;  the  next  Ci/irw  faiite# 

•Till  by  degrees  the  meiftbry  of  my  Wdiilb, 

Together  with  my  brave  t/£^pti4H$  alV 

By  the  difcattcring  of  thh  peHetted  ftormf. 

Lie  Gravelefs,  'till  Ae  FKes  and  €rttt$  of  We 

Have  buried  them  for  prey. 
Ant.  I  am.fatisfied: 

Cafar  fets  down  in  Alexandria^  inhere 

I  will  oppofe  his  Fate.     Our  force  by  La/id, 

Ha  h  nobly  held,  and  fever'd  Navy  tbo 

Have  knit  agairt,  aifd  Plbat,  thralthing  tobft  Sctf-l3ce. 

Where  li^ft  thdu  been  my  Heart  ?  doft  thc^  hear.  Lady  ? 

If  from  the  Field  I  (ha!!  return  6nce  mdre 

To  krfs  thcfe  Lfps,  I  will  ipp^ar  in  Bletod, 

I,  and  my  Sword,  will  earn  Ihy  Chronicle, 

There's  hope  Wt  yet. 

Cieo.  That's  my  brave  hot  A.  * 
Ant.  I  will  btj  treble-ftnewed,  fcCiJrted,  bfeith^d^ 
And  fight  malicioufty  :  fiir  t^hert  Mhehoxit's 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  Mcti  dM  ranfome  LifreS 
Of  me  for  JeAs  ^  but  now,  Fll  fetniy  Teeth, 
And  fend  to  darknefs  all  that  flop  me^     Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gat?rdy  Night  :  CiW  to  ihe 
All  my  fad  Captains,  fiff  our  feowls ;  once  more    . 
Lefs  mock  the  Midnight  Bill.  ' 

C/^<?.  It  i«  my  Birth-.day,    '    . 
I  had  thought  t'haVe  held  it  p6or-     But  fince  my  Lord 
Is  Antony  again,  I  "^xM  bo  Cleopatra. 
Am»  We  will  yet  do  well. 
^Cleo.  Call  all  his  noble  Captains  to  my  Lord. 
Ant.  Do  To,  we^^Il  fptak  to  theitt,  and  to  Night  I'll  force 
The  Wine  peep  through  their  Scars.    Come  on,  my  Queen 
There's  fap  in't  yet.     The^  next  time  I  do  fight 
I'll  make  Death  love  tfte  :  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  Peftilent  Scythe.  [Bxetent. 

Eno.  Now  he'll  out*ftare  the  Lightning,  to  be  furious 
Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear,  and  in  that  mood 
The  Dove  will  peck  the  Eftridge ;  and  1  fee  ftill 
A  diminucion  in  our  Captairfs  firgin        ~    ~     , 
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Heftares    his  Mcartj-wfitn  Valour  pr«y$  on  Rcafon, 

It  etcs  the  Swords  it  fights  with :  I  will  feck 

Some  way  to  ftaw  bin,  [£**; 

ACT    IV.      S  C  E  N  E   L 
SCENE     CsefarV  Caiifp. 

Efticr  C^Iarf  Agrippi)  W  Mecacoas  mth  his  Armjl 
Cxiar  ridding  a  Letter. 
Ce/.  TT£  calls  me  Boy,  wi  chides  as  be  had  power 
JUL  Tabeat  me  out  of  t^gjpt.    My  MeiTenger 
He  hith  whipt  with  Rpdsy  dares  me  to  Perfoaal  Combat^ 
Crf(ttr  to  Amofej.    Let  the  old  Ruffian  know, 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  tiipe 
JLaugh  at  this  Challenge. 

Mec.  Cdfur  019ft  thii:ik. 
When  one  fo  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.  Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  of  his  diftraftion:  Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  it  fclf. 

Cdf.  Let  our  heft  Heads  know» 
That  to  Morrow,  the  laft  of  Battels 
We  mean  to  fight.    Within  otir  Files  there  are,. 
Of  thofe  that  £erv*d -Miri^ -4»^<>»/ bijt  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  bjm  in.    See  it  done. 
And  feaft  the  Army,^  we  h^ve  ftoro  to  do't, 
And  they  have  e^o'd  ih?  w*ft«»    Pqo^  Amenil  •  lExeunt. 

SCENE    IL     Alcxandrit. 

Eiaer  Antony  #r^  Cleopatc^  ^ipob;irt>U9U  C^^mian,  Ins, 
Akxgs^  T^ifh  others. 
Ant.  He  will  not  fight  wi^h^  me^  Domims. 
E»o.  No  \ 

Ant.  Why  fiiould  he  not  ?; 

Em.  Me  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  f'ortuae. 
He  is  twenty  Men  to  one. 

Ant.  To  morrow,  Soi4ier, 
By  Sea  and  L^nd  111  fight  :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  Honour  in  the  Bloo4» 
Sfcall  make  it  live  again.     Woo't  thou  fight  w^^«ooQ[e 
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Effo^VW  ftrike>  and  cry,  ukc  alh  •         ;  f  n 

Aftt.  Well  faid,  coiie  on?  .         ,  ,  ,  

Call  forth  my  Moulhold  Servants,  let*^  to  ^igh^     ' 

Eff/cr  Servants. 
Be  bountcous^at  our  Meal.     Give  me  thy^hand,^ 
Thou  hail  been  rightly  boneft,  fo/haft  thdu,>^  ^  -i- 
And  thou,  and  thou,  and. thou,:  you  b4ve,4jprv'd  me  well. 
And  Kings  have:  b^e'n  yottr  Felfews.  i      •    *-     ^ 

C/^i?, vWh^t.means  this?-  ;  ^  ;.     -l -^;  ^    ''\ 

Em,  Tis  one  of  thpfe  odd ^tricks  w£iic^  Torrow  ^oots 
Out  of  ;he  Wind.       '     ;  '     ' '     ^  .,,.    ..  ^  -.     .  -., 

Am.  And\thou  art  hone  ft  tod  f  "!''.^  -•  '!  • 
I  wiih  I  could  be  made  fo  many' Men,  Z  t  \'  ^^^ 
And  all  of  you  clapt  up' together^  id"         ,  *  .^  . 

An  Anfnjx  that  I  might  db  you' Service,  ,V 
So  good  at  you  h'ave  done. 

Omnesi  The  Gods  forbid  I 

Anu  Well,  my  good  Fellows, 'Wait  cri  mc  l6  kjght; 
Scant  not  my  Cups,  and  *irj^ake  as  much  of  me  f  - 
As  when  mine  Empire  was  yoiit  Fellow  tO({^,.' 
And  fufFercd  mycortimand;  '  .  ,,/;.. 

Clto.  What  docs  he  mean?.  ; /'f-  "   V 

Eno.  To  make  his  follbSverS  %e'p.  *.•"»»         •  . 

Ant.  Tend  me  to  Niglity    .'  wV        * 

May  be  it  is  the  period  of*  ybQ?ddty,  *     "/  '; 
Haply  y6u  (hall  not  fee  me  Wore;  or  if,    /  / 

A  mangled  (hadow.     Perchance  to' m6rrdw,     ..,V       »     / 
You/'ll  ferve  another    Matter*    1  look  on  you,^ 
'As  one  that  takes  his  leave.*    Mine  honeft  Friends, 
I  turn.jrpu  not  away,  butlike  a.Mafter /_    '/ 
Married  to  your  good  Service,  fiay  till  Death: 
Tend  me  to  Night  two  Hours,  I  ask  V.o  tnpre,K  *    { 

And  the  Gods  yield  you  for*t,  ' 

£«<>*^hat  mean  you.  Sir, 
To  give  them  this  difcomfort  ?  Look,  you  weep^  j 

And  I,  an  Afs,  am  Onion-eyM  \  for  (hame,  ' 

Tr'ansform  us  not  to  Women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho,  ho  .• 
Now  the  Witch  take  mc,  if  I  meant  it  tbu$, 
Grace  j^row  where  thofe  drops  fail,  my  hearty  Friends, 
you  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  fcnfe ; 
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For  I  Ipikjrtayott  foff  your  COB^brr,  did  deljrc  you 
To  bura  this  Night  .with  Torches ;  know,  my  Hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  lo  morrow,  and  will  legd  you. 
Where  rather  I'll  exped  viaorious  Life,* 
Than  Death,  and  Honour.    Let's  to  Supper,  come, 
Aod  drown  coo^deration.  \ExtHnu 

Enter  d  Company  of  Soldiers. 

I  Sold.  Brother,  good  Night :  to  morrow  is  the  day, 

a  Sold.  It  will  determine  .OQe  way  :;  Fare  you  well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ftrange  about  the  Street5. 

X  Spld.  Nothing  ;  what  News.{ 

1  SoUU  Belike  'tis  but  a  Rumaur,  good  Might  fo  you.   ^ 

1  Sold.  Well,  Sir,  good  Niftht. 

.r         '     [Ti^ej  meet  with  qihcr  ^fldUrTf 

a  Sold.  Soldiers,  have  careful  Watch. 

I  Sold.  And  you :  Good  Night,  good  Night.  : 

\Thej  place  them/elves  in  evfrj  corner  of  fhe  Sfa^f. 

z  Sold.  Here  we;  and  if  tombirow        : 

Our  Navy  thrive,  I  have  an  abfolut.e  hope  ^ 
Out  Landmen  ..will  fttod  up.       .        , 

X  Sold.  'Tis  a  brave  Army,  and  fall  of  purpofe. 

[Mn/kkpf  the  Hobojif  ii  nnd^r  thf  Sta^u 

ft  Sold.  Peace,  what  noife?         . 

I  SoU.  Lift,  lift  ! 

X  SoU.  Hark  I  .         t 

I  Sold.  Mufick  i'th*  Air. 

1  Sold.  Under  the  Earth. 
It  fings  well,  do*s  it  not  i 

2  Sold.  No. 

1  Sold.  Peace  I  fay:  what  (hould  th\s  mean? 

2  Sold.  ^Tis  the  ^  Hotenhes,  who  loved  ^ntonp 
Kow  leaves  htm. 

I  Sold.  Walk,  lef  s  fee  if  other  Wauhmqn 
Do  hear  what  we  do  ? 

I  Sold.  How  now,  Maft^rs?  ISpeaktogfth^^ 

Omnes.  How  now  ?  how  now  \  do  you  hear  this  ( 

I  Sold.  Is't  not  ftrange  $ 

$  Sold.  Do  you  hear.  Matters  !  Do  you  hear  ?  ... 

I  S^old.  Follow  the  noife  fb  f^r  as  We  h^vo  <|uater|i 
Let's  fee  how  it  will  give  off. 

Qmnes.  Content :  'tis  flyra'^g^^  \J^ximU 
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Enter  Antoiiy  amd  Cleopfttra*  ^i^k  akeru 

jint.  Er0s,  mine  Armdr,  £rw^ 

C/^(?.  Sleep  a  link. 

j^«/.  No,  my  Chuck:  £r#i,  come,  mine  AxmmVf  ErPi. 
Enur  Crof# 
Come,  my  good  Fellow,  put  thine  Iron  dm,  , 

If  Fortune  be  not  ours  to  day»  it  is 
Beciufe  we  brave  her.    Coflie. 

Cleo.  Nay,  I'll  help  too,  Antmj. 
What's  this  fori  Ah,  let  be,  let  be^  thou  art 
The  Armorer  of  my  Heart;  Falfe,  fiife;  Thi»,  ^^ 
Sooth*Iaw  ril  help:  Thus  it  muft  be. 

Anu  Well,  well,  we  ftiall  thrive  uqww 
Seeft  thou,  iny  gbod  Feltow.    ®o  put  on  thy  defences • 

Eno.  Briefly,  Sir. 

Cleo.  Is  -not  this  butkkd  well  f 

Ant.  Rarfely^  rarety  s 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  'idl  we  do  plea& 
To  doft  for  our  repofe,  (hall  hear  a  Stom. 
Thou  fumbleft  Errost  and  my  Qaeea'sa  Sfuire 
More  tight  at  this;  Difpatcli.    O  Love* 
Tktt  thdii  cottldft  fee  my  Wars  to  day,  and  lmew*ft 
The  Royal  Occupation,  thou  (houlcMl;  fee 
A  Workman  in't. 

Eater  ^n  Armed  Soldier. 
Good  morrow  to  thee^  welcome. 
Thou  look'ft  like  him  that  knows  4i  warlike  cbtrge : 
To  bufinefs  that  we  love,  we  rife  betime, 
And  go  to't  with  delighr* 

Said.  A  thoufotid*  Sir^ 
£arly  thou^li*t  be»,  li^ve  oo  their  Rivette^trina* 
And  at  the  Port  exped  you.        [Shwt.    Trwmpets  jkterijk* 
Ent0r  CapaiHs  And  Spldiets. 

dp.  The  Morn  is  fair ;  good  morrow  General. 

jiiL  6ood  morrow,  General. 

Ant,  'Tls  wdl  blown,  Lad. ; 
This  morning  like  the  Spirit  of  a  yoi;^h 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. 
So,  fo;  Come  give  me  char»  what  e*er  becomes  of  m^l 
Fare  thee  well,  Dsme,  what  e'er  becoBies  of  HKi 
This  is  a  Soldier's  kifs :  rebukef  blc,        /  ^ 
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And  worthy  {h^meful  cbfck  \%  were>  to  ftaoc) 
Oa  more  M^echanick  Conipliii]enr»  I'll  le»v.e  thee, 
Now«  like  a  Man  of  Steel.     You  that  will  fighr. 
Follow  me  dofe.  Til  bring  you  to'c :  Adieu,  [Exiunt. 

Char.  Pleafe  you  lettre  to  your  Chamber  ? 

Cteo.  Lead  me  : 
He  goes  forth  gallantly :  th^  he  and  Cdfdt  might 
Determioe  this  great  War  in  i^ngle  6ght ; 
Then  ^^MMi/*— but  now— —Well  on.  [Exeuiftp 

Trf^n^Hi  fiund*    Enyr  Antony,  ^WjBros. 

Er0s.  The  gods  make  this  a  hippy  day  to  jimcnj. 

Anu  Would  thou»  and  thoi^  thy  Scars  hid  on<:e  prevaird 
To  make  me  fight  »t  JL^and* 

Eros*  Hadft  thou  done  {o^ 
The  Kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  Soldier 
That  has  this  morning  le6  thee,  would  have  ftill 
Followed  thy  heels. 

Am.  Who's  gone  this  morning  ? 

Eros.  Who  ?  one  ev«r  j^hx  thee*  Call  for  Enobarhs,       ; 
He  (hill  not  hear  thee,  or  from  G^'s  C^tap 
Saj,  1  am  none  of  thine. 

>*^.  What  fay'ft  thou?  , 

Sold.  Sir,  he  is  with  Cdfar^ 

Eros.  Sir,  his  Chefts  and  TreaPure  he  h^  not  with  him: 

Aitf.  Is  he  gone? 

SoU.  Moft  certain* 

Ami.  Go,  Eros^Sfii^  his.  rrwfure  after,  do  it, 
Detain  no  joC»  I  charge  thcc :  write  to  him» 
I  will  fubfcribe,  eentle  adieus,  and  greetings ; 
Say,  that  I  wifb  he  never  find  more  cauie 
To  change  a  M^fter;^    Oh  my  Fortunes  hav9 
Corrupted  honeft  M«n.    Di4>^tch,  Erps.  [£jriV, 

SCENE  III     CsfarV  Camp. 

E^erC^hu  Agrippn  s>ii^  Enobarbus,  M^PoIibeUij 

,08^*<59  ioith,  A^ifpa,  lod  l^iq  th<  fighl;  j 
Our  will  is  A»f»ifj  k^  t09l(  tUvc  ; 
Make  it  fo  k^own, 

4jr.  C^/ir^  I  ftiall, 

^  Digitized  by  Google.  ^ 


1710         Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

Cdf.  The  time  of  univerlal  f>eace  is  near; 
Prove  this  a  profpTous  day,  the  ihrcC'^nook'dWorld 
Shall  bear  the  Oiive  freely. 

Enter  a  MeJfeKger,-  •       '  ., 

Mef.  Antony  is  Come  into  the  Field.      - 

Cafl  Go  charge  Agrippa^  '  ,  , 

Plant  thofe  that  have  revoked  in  the  Van, 
That  Amonj  may  feem  to  fpend  his  Fury 
Uponhimlelf.  '      \  \ExiHH$. 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt,  and  went  to  Jewry  on 
h^ivsof  Antony  I  there  did  perfwade  * 

Great  Herod  to  incline  himrdf  to  C^fir^ '' 
And  leave  his  Matter  Antony.     For  this  pains 
Cdifar  hath  hang'd  him  :  Canidins  and  the  reft 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainmient,  but 
No  honourable  trulK*  I  have  done  ill,  " 

Of  which  I  do  accuje  my  felf  fo  forcly,  .. 

That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  d  Soldier  of  C«latV.  , 

Sold   Enob4tbmj  Antony      * ' 
Hath  after  thee  fent  all  thy  Tre^furc,  with. 
His  bounty  over-plus.     The  Meflenger 
Came  on  my  Guard,  and  at  thy  Tent  is  now 
Unlbading  of  his  Mules. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you.  / 

Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbtis^ 
I  tell  you  true:  Beft  you  fafe't  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  Hoaft,  I  muft  attend  mine  Office^ 
Or  would  have  donfe't  my  fclf.    Your  Emperor 
Continues  ftill  a  Jove.  {Exif^ 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  Villain  6f  the  Earth, 
And  feel  I  am  fo  moft.     Oh  Antony^ 
Thou  Mile  of  Bounty,  how  wouldft  thou, have  paid 
My  bener  Service,  when  my  Turpitude 
Thou  dqft  fo  crown  with  Gold.  This  hows  my  Heart; 
If  fvift  Thought  break  it  nor,  a  fwlfted mean 
Shall  out-ftfikc  Thought}  bttf  Thought  will  do't,  I  feci. 
I  fight  againft  thee! — y — No, 'I  will  gofeek 
Some  Ditch,  where  I  may  ^iti  the  foul-ft  facft  fits 
My  latter  part  of  Life,  ^  '♦  .  .  [Exit^ 
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S  C  E  N  E  IV.  \'Bej^e  the  Walls  of. 
Alexandria. 

'Alarum.    DrMms  4wd  Trunks.    Emir  Agiippa.    . . . 

j4gr.  Retire,  we' hive  cDgag'd  our  felves  too  far:*  .    ' 
C^far  bimfelf  his  work»  tnd  our  oppreilion 
Exceeds  what  we  expeded.  [ExiL 

jlUrums.     Enter  Antony*  ^ni  Scarus  wiumiMd.     > 

Scar.  O  iny^briiveEmperory  this  '\% foight indeed,      / 
Had  we  done  fa  at  ifirft,  we  had  droveo  them  hone/ 
With  Clouts  about  their  Head.  \FA  if. 

wArr,  Tboii  bleed'ft  apace.  . 

Sear.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  iifce  a  T» 
£ut  now  'tis  made  an  |i. 

jtni.  They  do  retire. 

ScaY^  We'll  beat 'em  ioco,Ben€hiioks».I  haveyet 
Rom^  for  fix.fcotches  morr.     .. 

.Enter  Ercs. 

Et9s.  They  are  beaten.  Sir,  and  our  advant^e  lerfcs 
For  a  fair  Vidory. 

Scar.  Let  us  fcorc  their  Backs* 
And  fnatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  Hixit  behind* 
Tis  fport  to  maul  a  Runner. 

jint.  I  will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  fpiightly  comfort,  and  Uc-fold 
For  thy  good  Valour.     Come  thee  on. 

Scar^  I'll  halt  after.  [Exemmt. 

jiUrum^  Enter  Artony  ii^Atn  in  atimrek^  Scarus,  wkh 

ethers. 

Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  Camp;  run  one  before^ 
And  let  the  Q;ieen  know  of  our  Guefts;  to  morrow 
Before  the  Sun  fliall  kCs,  we'll  fpill  the  Blood 
That  has  to  day  tfcap'd.     I  thank  yoH  all. 
For  doughty  hanUed  are  you>  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  nrrv'd  the  Caufe,  but  as*t  had  been 
Each  Man's  like  mine;  you  have  (hewn  all  He^ersm 
Enter  the  City,  clip  your  Wive?,  your  Friends, 
TtJl  them  your  Feats,  v^  hilft  ihey  wi:h  joyful  Tears 

Wafli 
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Wtih  tlie  coogeilmeot  from  your  Woundst  atHl  km 

The  honoured  gafhes  whole.  Give  me  thy  Htnd.  \T^  Searus. 

En$9r  Cleopatra. 
To  this  great  Faiery*  I'lf  commend  thy  a^v 
Make  her  thanks  blefs  thee.    O  thou  diy  o*ch' WoiMi 
Chain  niae  arm^d  Neck,  leap  tbcm»  Attire  and  all 
Through  proof  of  Harnefs  to  my  Hearty  i»i  tbare  > 
Hide  on  the  pants  triumphing 

CU9.  Lord  of  Lords,  -^ 

Oh  infinite  Virtue,  com*ft  tbou  (miting  horn 
The  World*f  great  Snare  untaught. 

Am*.  My  Nightingales 
We  have  beat  them  to  their  Beds.  What*  Girl  thougb  gray 
Do  fomething  mingle  with  eur  younger  brown,  yet^bft'we 
A  brain  chat  nouri(he$  our  Nervef^  and  am 
Get  goie  for  goie  of  Youth.     Behold  this  Man^ 
Comnoend  untohb  L^s  thy  favoorieg  Hand, 
Ktfs  it  my  Wardor  :  He  hath  foHght  to  day^ 
As  if  a  God  in  hate  of  Mankind,  bad 
Deftroyod  in  fiach  a  ^pe. 

CZra.  Ill  give  thee.  Friend, 
An  Armour  all  of  God  ;  ie  was  a  KingV. 

An$.  He  has  defer  v*d  it,  were  it  CarbueUed 
Like  holy  Phah$s  Car.     Give  mt  thy  Hand, 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  mardi. 
Bear  our  hackt  Targets,  like  the  Men  that  owe  them» 
Mad  our  great  Palace  the  ampacity 
To  caa^p  this  Hoaft>  we  all  would  fup  together. 
And  drink  Carowfes  to  the  next  Day*5  Fate 
inrhich  promifes  Royal  PariJ.    Trumpeters 
With  brasen  dan  Uaft  yc»u  the  Cities  Eani 
Make  mingle  with  our  ratling  Tabourines, 
That  Heav'n  and  Earth  may  ftril^  their  founds  together^ 
Applauding  our  approach.  lExmnin 

S  C  E  N  E    V.     CxQlts  Camp. 

Mnter  a  Centurj,  at§d  his  Company^  Enobarbus  fallc^x^ 
Cfnu  If  we  be  not'  reliev'd  within  this  hour. 

We  muft  return  to  th'Court  of  Guard  j  the  K^S^t 

If)  (hiny,  and  chev  fay,  we  G^iW  embattcl 
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By  th'  ftcond  Hour  i'ch'Morn. 

1  Vfiftch.  This  laft  day  was  a  (hrcwd  one  ro*i. 
£m.  Ob  bear  me  witoefs  Night. 

2  Ifkich.  Stand  doiirt  4od  lift  bin. 

£m.  Be  wicneft  lo  me,  O  tbou  blcfled  Moon* 
Wbeo  Men  revolted  fliall  u(>o&  Record 
Bear  hatefol  neiDory;  poor  Emrbarkm  did 
Before  thy  Face  repeat. 

Cem*  Enphdrhusl  > 

3  Wkteh.  Peaces  haHc /urther. 

En§.  Ob  Sovereign)  Miftrefs  of  triieMelincbolyy 
Tbe  poifoQous  damp  of  Night  difpui^  i^oa  me, 
TJ^at  Life,  a  very  Rebel  to  my  WiU» 
May  hang  no  looker  od  me.    Thiow  «iy  ijeart 
Agatnft  die  fliot  and  hardnefs  ol  my  Faott, 
^ich  being  dried  with  Grie^  will  break  toPonrder, 
And  fioifli  all  foul  Tboi^hts.     Oh  jim§Mj^ 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamouip 
For^ve  oie  ip  thine  own  particular, 
But  let  the  World  rank  me  in  RegiAer 
A  Mafter-leaver,  and  a  Fugitive; 
Oh  jlm§nj  I  Oh  Atumj !  [D/«. 

I  Wktch.  Let's  ipeik  toiiim. 

Cem.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  ^^»eaka 
May  concern  dfiir. 

1  IPiuch.  Let's  do  ib^  but  he  fleeps. 

Gt.  Swoons  mtber,  for  fo  bad  a  Prayer  u^hk 
Was  never  yet  for  fleep. 

I  Wktch.  60  we  tt)  him. 

1  Watch.  Awake,  Sir,  awake,  fpeak  to  us. 

I  Wktch.  Hear  you,  Sirf 

Cent.  The  Hand  of  death  hath  caught  him* 

\  Drums  4far$ff^ 
Hark  how  the  Drums  denmrely  wake  the  Sleepers: 
Let  ts  bear  him  to  th*  Court  of  Guard;  he  is  of  note* 
Our  Hour  is  fully  out; 
,  a  Watch.  Come  on  then,  he  may  rccovef  yet.     iE:<eun$. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    VI..    Betnjoeen  the  tnf3o  C4mps. 

Enters  Antony,  and  Sctrus,  ati^  'timr  jirmfi 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to  djiy  by  Sea, 
We  pleafc  them  net  by  Land.    ' 

Scdr.  For  both,  my  Lord.        •        - 

Ant.  Lwould  they'd  fight  i*th'Fite,6r  in  the  Air,' 
We'd  fight  there  too.     But  this  it  i?,  bur  Fq^ot 
Upc^n  the  Hills  adjoining  to  the  City    /      *  *  . .  v 

Shall  ftay  with  us.     Order  for  Sea  is  giwfr,    - 
Th»y  have  put  forth  the  Haven  .•  Further  on,        / 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  bed  difcover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  {ixeimh 

Bnf^  C«far,  andhh  Ar^j.^ 

Gtf  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  ftili  by  Land» 
Which  as  I  take't  we  Ihall }  for  his  bed  force 
Is  forth  to  Man  bfs  Gallies.     To  the  Vales, 
And  hold  our  beft  Advantage.  \_Exemt. 

[Ahrumafdr  ojf^  as  at  a  Ssa-fight^ 
EMtertkmonjy  andScznis. 

Cdf.  Yet  they  are  not  JDin*d^ 
Where  yood  Pine  ftands,     I  (hall  difco^er  all.  :  ^ 

I'll  bring  thee  word  ftraighc,  lioW  'tis  like  to  go.         (^Exit* 

Sear.  Swallows  ill ve  built 
In  Cle0patra*s  Sails  their  Nefts.    The  Auguries 

Say,  they  know  not— ^rhey  cannottell look  grinrily. 

And  dare  not  fpcafc  their  Knowledge.     Antonj 

Is  valiant^  and  dejeded,  and  by  fiarts. 

His  fretted  Fortunes  qive  him  hope  and'fcar    .       ' 

Of  what  he  hasi  and  has  not.  '       '  [£*/>• 

SCENE   VIl.     Aclxandria.  . 

•      '    '^  .  •   Enter  Antony.     . 

^«r.^Alli$Joft! 
This  foul  e/£g7/^/M»  hath  betray'd  me! 
M,y  Fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  Foe,  artd  yonder. 
They  caft  their  Caps  up,  and  Caroufe  t  :»sether 
like  Friends  long  loft.    Tripk-turn'd  Whore  I  'tis  thou 
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Haft  ibid  ine  to  tbis  Kovice*  and  my  Heart 

Makes  only  War^  on  thee. '  Bid  them  all  fly: 

For  when  I  am  T;eveng'd  upon  my  Gharoiy 

I  have  done  all. '  Bid  them  all  fly»  be  gone* 

Oh  Sun,  thy  uprife  (halJ  I  fee  no  more:?  .^ 

Fortune  and  Antony  part  here»  even  here  « 

Do  wc  (hake  Hai^ds-r— -All  come  tathisl— TheHeajft 

That  pannelled  me  at  Heals,  to  whqm  I,gave 

Their  wilhes,  do  dif-candy,  meU  ithcir  iweets 

On  blofToming  Cdifar:  And  this  Pi^e^is^bark'd^ 

That  over-topt  them  all.     Betray*drl,am« 

Oh  this  falfe  Soul  of  ty£gjptl  this  grave  Charn^^ 

Whpfe Eye  b ecXMiprth my  warij. an^ ^all'd  them bqme..:  ^ 

Whefe  Bofom  was'my  Crowneri  my  chief  end,    ' 

Like  a  right  Gipfie,  hath  at  faft  and  loofe 

Beguil'd  m^»  to  the  very  Heart  of- IqTs.    7   .  -  y 

What£rw,  Eras!    ,  .  i. 

£»/4fXleopatra.A  

Ah,  thou  Spelli  A'vi^nr..\  *  :  ^'     ^         ^     *    /  ^. 

Cko.  Why  is  my  Lord  enraged  agaifift  bi$  tove?^  .   . 
Ant.  Vanifti^^orl  (ball  give  iheetpydcferving, \  .. 
And  blrtnifli  Cdfar^  Triumph.  "jLet  him  take  thee,  '     -\ 
And  hoift  thee  Up  to  ih*  Ihouting  Pljehiians:^    ■  ! 

Follow  his  Chariot^  like  the  greatcft  Spot    , 
Of  all  thy  Sex.    Moft  Monfter  like  be  fliewn 
For  poor 'ft  Dimirutives»  lor  Dolts;  and  let 
Patient  0£iavia  plough  thy  Vifage  up  ,^    r^ 

With  her  prepared  Nails.     *Tis  well  thou'rt  gone^    ^     * 

[£^i>  Cleopati^a., 
If.it  be  well  to  live.     But  better  *twere        i         •     - 
Thou  fcirft  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many.     Eros^  hoa  / 
The  (hirt  pfNeffks  is  upon  roc;  teach  mc,  \]  .^ 

Alcides^  thoji  mine  Anceftor,  thy  rage;  .  .  .  \    -    '^ 

Ltt  me  lodge  Licai  on  the  horns  oMiMoon,  ,  . 

And  with  thofehinijsthitg'-afpttheheavieft  Club,         '.      \ 
Subdue myworthieftfc If.  The  Witch  (hill  die;    •; 
To  the  young  Roman  Boy  (he  harh  fold  me,  andrl  fall 
Under  his  Pior:  She  dies  for 't.     Eros^  hoa  I  •  \Exit. 
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Enter  Cleopatra,  Channitn,  Tras»  and  Mardian* '   . 

CU9.  Help  me,  ray  WomeDl  Ob  he  it  more  asarf 
Than  liUmon  for  his  Shield,  the  Boar  of  Thejfaty 
Was  never  fo  jmboft. 

Char.  To  th'  Monament,  there  lock  your  feif. 
And  fend  him  Word  you  are  dead : 
The  Soul  and  Body  rive  not  more  vx  parting, 
Than  greacneis  going  oiF. 

<:i€o.  To  tb*  Monnment ; 
MdrSan^  go  tcH  him  I  have  flain  my  felf. 
Say,  that  the  lift  I  f^oke  was  Amom^ 
And  word  it,  prithee*  pitioufly.    Iiencir>  MariUn^  '^ 
And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death  to  th^Mooumeot. 

\Extunt^ 

SCENE   VIII.    Cleopatra'*  P4W<r. 

Enter  Antony  M^^ros*     . 
Auu  Erpsy  thou  yet  behold'ft  mtf 
Er§s.  Ay,  noble  Lord. 

Ant.  Sometime  We  fee  a  Cloud  thafs  Dragooiib^ 
A  Vapour  fometime,  fike  a  Bear,  or  Lion, 
A  tower'd  Cittadel,  a  pendant  Rock| 
A  forked  Mountain,  or  blue  Promontory 
With  Trees  opon*t,  that  nod  unto  the  W orld, 
And  mock  our  Eyes  with  Air.  Thou  haft  f^en  thefe  (Igns, 
They  are  black  Vcfper's  Pageants, 
Etyqu*  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  That  which  is  now  a  Hori^,  even  with  a  TliQ^gkt 
The  Rack  diflimn's,  and  makes  it  iodiftinft 
As  water  is  in  water. 

JBrrfl/.  It  do*s,  my  Lord. 
Ant.  My  good  Knave,  Etqs^  now  thy  Captain  15 
Even  fuch  a  Body ;  here  I  am  Antony^ 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  viCbk  fhape,  my  Knave 
I  made  theft  wars  for  %/£pjpr,  and  the  Queen, 
WhofcHca't  I  thought  I  had,  fjr  (he  had  mine; 
Which  wbilft  it  was  mine,  bad  annrxtunto't 
•A  Million  raore^  now  loft;  flie,  Eros^  has 
Packt  Cards  with  dtfur^  and  faifc  plaid  my  Glory 
Unto  an  Enemy's  Triumph*  n^^rri^ 
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Hajr,  weep  not,  gentle  Em^  cbere  is  left  lu 

Our  felvcs  to  end  our  felves.    Ob  the  file  Lidy  I 

Eftfer  Mtrdita. 
She  bis  robb'd  ne  of  my  Sword* 
Mar.  No^  jtm0^% 

My  Miftrefs  lovM  thee,  tad  faer  Fertwm  minglad 
Vfith  thine  intireljp. 

Ant.  He0«e,i«wqr  Emuelv  pckce,  (he  kath  \mmi  nud^ 
And  (be  fliall  die  tJie  death. 
M4r^  Death  of  one  Peribn  can  be  paid  hfut  once^ 
And  that  (he  hat  difcfaarg'd.    What  tiioli  would4  do 
kdone  onto  thy  Haodv  the  laft  flie  fpdl:e 
H^Anfnj!  moft  noble  AMWryl 
Titeo  in  the  fnidft  a  tearing  Groin  did  break 
TheNan^eof  ^^#17;  it  WH  divided 
Between  her  Heart  and  Lips;  ihe  rendred  Life 
Thy  Name  h  buried  in  her. 
Ant.  Dead  then  ? 
MiT.  Dead. 

Axi.  Unarm  mey  finri^  the  toigDay^task  is  done, 
Andwemuftfleep;  that  thou  depart*ft  hence fafe 
Urn  pty  thy  hbotir  richly  j  go.    Oh,  ^uch  <>€ 

[Exit  Mirdiao^ 
The  feven-fold  ihield  of  jijax  cannot  keep 
The  battel y  from  my  Heart.    Oh  cleave  my  fides. 
tieart,once  be  stronger  than  thy  Conlinenr,  \Vn4rmin1  bimfif. 
Crack  thy  frail  Care.-    Apace,  Er^s^  apace, 
No  more  a  Soldier— -—bruifed  pieces  go, 
You  have  been  robly  born;  from  me  a  whik.    [Mxh  Btos« 
I  will  o*er-c»k€  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  it  mnft  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  Torture ;  fince  the  Torch  is  out, 
I-yc  down  and  ftray  no  further.    Now  all  labour 
Marrs  what  it  daei,  yca>  very  force  entangles 
f^  Wf  with  ftrength;  ftal  then  and  all  is  done. 
Erwl— ^Icr.mcmyQueen— -£r<>i !  Stay  for nn^, 
Where  Souk  do  coftch  on  Flowers,  well  Hand  in  Hand, 
And  with  our  lf>fgbtly  Port  fflako  the  Ghofts  gaze; 
^^y  and  her  tAEmas  ftiall  want  Troops,        * 
A  :d  all  the  haunt  be  ours.    Come,  £r*/,  £rw! 

Enttr 
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EfS.  What  would  my  Lord  ? 

jUu  Since  C/e#/^/ri«di^, 
I  have  liv*d  in  fuch  dilhonpuft  that  ih^  ^od$ 
Deteft  my  btfcnefi.    I,  that  with  my  Swprd, 
Quartered  the  W^rW^ifid  o'er  gnc«a  Nfp^tfmes  Back 
With  Ships»  made  Cities,  condemn  my  tt%  tpilack 
Tjk(Br  CoitQ^:Of  a  Wproifj;  hfs  noMfc  inif}de4# 
Than  (he  whicb»  by  her  death,  cmr  G#/ir  tells, 
I  am  Coqqueror  c^f >  Ay  felf*    Thou  art  {worn  £r#/« 
That  wh^i<  theexiK^t  (hould  cpme,  which  now 
Is  come  indeed*  when  I  ibould  fee  l^ehjnd  me 
Th*  inevitable  Proiecutiofl  9£,di(gra^.> 
And  horrour,  th^ft  on;  toy  c^ommand,  |hou  theo- 
Wouldft  kill  me.    Do't»  f he! time  is  come:  i 
Thou  ftrik*ft  n#t  XAt,  'tiU  CW/Jrr  thoa  dfefeat'ft. 
Put  colour  in  my  Cheek. 

Efs.  The  Gods  with-hold  me,  .v 

Shall  I  dothat  which  all  the  Parthinn  Darts^ 
Though  Enemy,  loft  aim,  and  could  tioU    -     " 

jint^  EroSt  •      c 

^  Wouldft  thou  be  window 'd.  in  great  ^#ffl^^,  and  fee 
TbyMi^er  thus  with  pleachr  Arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  Neck,  fci^Faci?  fubduU 
To  penew^ive  (hame :;  whiUl  tjie  wheel'd  je^t 
Of  feitunaie  C^fir  drawnrhefore'  him,i(CAnded 
His  baftnefs  that  enfpcd.     ... 

Er0s.  I  would  nof  Tee't* 
.  ^jr^«-  Cpme.thei)^  for  with  a  wound.  I  muft  be  cur'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honelt  Sword  which  tboii  haft  worn 
Moft  ufcful  for  thy  Country. 

Eros.  Oh,  Sir,  pardon  me. 

jif$t.  When  I  did  make  thee  free>  fwor'A  thou  not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bad  thee?  Do  it  at  once,      . 
Or  thy  precedent  Services  arc*all 
But  accidents  unpurposed.    Daw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Tupn  from  roc  then  that  noble  count  nance. 
Wherein  the  worfliip  of  the  whole  World  lyes. 
^  jint.  Lo  thee.  [Titrmng  from  hi>»» 

Eros.  My  Sword  is  drawn. 
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Jgft.  Then  let  it  do  at  once. 
The  thing  why  thou  haft  drawn  it*  . 

Er§s.  My  dear  Mafter»        * 
My  Captain^  and  ray  £Bfperor«    Let  me  fay 
Before  I  ftrike  this  bloody  ftroke,  farewel. 

Am.  *Ti$  faid»  Mao,  and  farewel* 

Eros.  Farewel,  great  Chief.    Sh^U  I  ftrike  now  i 

Am.  Nowj  Efs. 

Eros.  Why  there  then [Eros  kiUs  himjelf^ 

Thus  I  do  eicape  the  forrow  f>iA»tmf%  death. 

Asst.  Thrice  nobler  than  my  fislf^ 
Thou  teacheft  me,  oh  valiant  Eros^  what 
I  Ihould,  and  tlK>u  could'ft  not  \  my  Qaeeo  and  Eros 
Have  by  their  bravo  Inftru&ioo  got  upon  me 
A  Doblenefs  in  Record.    But  1  will  be 
A  Bridegrooin  in  my  death,  vaid  rttn  into'c 
As  to  a  Lover's  Bed.     Come  then,  aad  Ero$^ 
Thy  Matter  dies  thy  Scholar  ^  to.dp^tbu$[F4//iffj;  onhh  SwonU 
I  learnt  of  thee.    How,  not  dead  i  not  dead  ^--^-^ 
The  Guard*-— -how  1 — -oh  difpatch  me. 
Enter  Decretas  at$d<jM4rd. 

I  GiMrd.  What's  the  noife  ? 

Am.  I  bive  done  my  work  iH,  Friends  9 
O  make  an  end  of  what. I  have  begun« 

1  Guard.  The  Star  is  fain.      . 

I  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  Period. 

AIL  Alls,  and  woe ! 

Aus.  Let  him  that  laves  me,  ftrike  me  dead* 

1  puard.  Not  !• 

2  Guard.  Not  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  {Extuntl 
Dee.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  Followers  fly. 

This  Sword  bi^t  ihewn  to  Ca/kr  with  this  tidings,  ^ 
Shall  enter 'me  with  him?         '  "  ^*  ;    .  ^    . 

Epter  DiomaA^u     . .,!      .     . 
Dio.  Whtres  Autouji 

Dee.  There,  Diomed,  there*  __, 

Dio.  Lives  he  ?  wilt  thou  not  anfwer»  Man.)    _ 
^^  Art  thou  there,  Diomedi    Drawr  thy  Swordt   and 
•       givejme  .  \ 

Sufficing  ftrokes  for  death; 
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xy^o  Arftonytf*^  Cleopatra. 

Di0.  Moft  abfolttCQ  Lordf 
My  Miftrefs  Cleopdtra  fent  me  to  tkee« 

Ant^  When  diid  (be  fefid  tbeei 

D$0.  Now,  loy  Lord. 

^»^  Where  it  flie  ? 

Di0.  IfOckc  in  her  Mopmrnent.  She  hid  a  propbdyiiig  teat 
Of  what  hach  come  to  p»&;  for  when  ihe  faw. 
Which  never  (hall  be  found*  you  did  fttfped 
She  had  difpos'd  with  Cr/^ir,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  {Hit^'d^  (he  fmi  yon  wo^  (he  wis  dead  t 
But  fearing  (ioce  how  it  migbt  w9fi^  bath  ftqt 
Me  to  procUio)  the  truth,  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  laie.'  ^ 

jdnh  Too  late,  good  Diamed;  call  my  Gmtd  I  prechee« 

Di0.  What  ho!  theEmpax>r*s  Qumd. 
The  Guard,  what  Ik>»  /  Come»  your  Lord  calls. 
EmtiT  th  Gnard. 

Am.  Bear  me,  good  Friends,  wbtse  CU^fntra  hides, 
'Tis  the  laft  ferviee  that  I  (hall  command  yon*  ' 

Qi$drd.  Woe  /  woe  are  we,  ^  1  you  may  fioi  Vm  to  wear 
All  your  true  Fotto«»effs  out. 

AIL  Moft  heavy  day  J 

Am.  Nay,  ^ood  ray  Fdlows,  do  oot  pbafe  Aafp  Pile 
To  grace  it  with  your  Sorrow.     Bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  puni(h  u^  and  we  pcmifii  tt 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.    Take  mt  up, 
I  have  led  you  ofr,  carry  me  now,  good  Vrieods, 
Aiid  have  my  tbanks  for  alU  [Enimt  kearmg  Ammy. 


ACTV-     SCENE    1. 

SCENE  A  munificent  Mwument. 
EMer  Cfeopttn,  Chviaiais  ^d  In$»  tdtvt, 
CEm./^  H  GMrmkut,  I  will  never  go  firom  hence. 
v./  Ow,  Be  confcnted,  dear  Madam. 
GCm.  No,  1  wfil  not: 
AH  ftrange  aad  terrible  Events  are  welcome. 
But  Guifons  w$  de^tfc}  qur  fixe  of  fonow 

'  ' 'Z"     ,     Propor- 
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Propomop*i  £0  our  c%\^U%  muft  be  as  greit 
As  that  whidb  makes  \u 

Euier  Diomedes* 
How  now  /  Is  he  dead  / 

Di9.  His  Death's  upon  hiio,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o't^'  other  fide  your  Mooumeat, 
His  Guard  have  brought  hiof  hither* 

Ent€r  Aotooy,  borm  hj  tht  Gmard. 

CU9.  O  Sun, 
Buro  the  great  Sphere  rhou  moy'H  in^  dirUing  ftanj 
The  varying  Shore  o'th*  World.  O  jimtpfn  I  Afttcny  !  AfH^  t 
Help  CharmiM,  help  Iwas^  help ;  htlp,  rriendst 
Belov,  let's  draw  him  hither. 

jiift.  Peace, 
Not  Cc/i/s  Valour  hatli  o'er- thrown  jitn^f^^   . 
Bttc  jimoi^  hath  triurapht  oa  himfelf. 

Cli9.  So  it  fliould  be^  that  none  but  Mt9nj 
Should  coaquer  Annnj^  but  woe  *ti$  fo. 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  %^nfu  dying ;  only 
I  here  imporctiiif  Death  awhile,  until 
Of  many  thoufiind  kifles  the  poor  laft 
I  ijy  upon  thy  Lip$# 

Qio.  I  dare  Qot|  Dear^ 
Dear  mv  Lord^  pardon ;  t  dare  not# 
Left  I  be  taken  ;  not  th*imperious  Aew 
Of  the  full-fortun'd  (Ufm  ever  (hall 
Be  broocfa'd  with  me  ;  \i  Knile,c  Drug3t  Serpenfii  htve. 
Idge,  Sting,  or  Operation^  I  am  fafe  .• 
Your  Wife  OSavU,  witfr  her  modeft  Eyci, 
And  ftill  conclufion^  QuU  acquire  no  honouiv 
Demuriog  upon  me.     But»  come,  come,  Afa$frj^ 
Help  me,  ray  Women,  we  muft  ^raw  thee  up---^ 
Affift,  good  Frieudst. 

jlftf.  Oh  quick,  or  ]^  am  gone* 

CU§.  Here's  fport  indeed  ;  how  bea^y  w^hi  my  Lord  t 
Oar  ftrength  is  til  gone  into  heavjDefi^ 
That  makes  the  weight*    Had  I  great  Jim^*$  Powers 
The  ftrong  wing'd  Mmurj  (hould  fetch  thee  up. 
And  fct  thee  by  Jwi%  fide.    Yet  come  a  little, 
Wiflicrs  were  cvff  Foob*    Oh  come,  come,  come— ^ 

{j%tj  draw  Antony  Mf  laJCleopatra. 
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And  welcome,  welcome.     Die  when  thou  haft  liv'd, 
Qjicken  with  kiffing;  had  my  Lips  thit  power. 
Thus  would  I  wear  them  our. 

^U.  Oh  heavy  fight! 
^  Aat.  I  am  dyin^,  ^^gjph  dying. 
Give  me  fome  Wine,  and  lej  me  fpeak  a  little. 

CUo,  No,  let  me  fpeak,  and  let  me  rail  fo  high,' 
That  the  faffe  Hufwifc,  Fortune,  break  her  Wheel, 
ProvokM  by  my  offence. 

^nt.  One  word,  fweet  Queen. 
Of  Cafar  feek  your  honour,  with  your  fafety-»-Oh '  ■     ^ 

f^Uo.  They  do  not  go  together.  * 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me, 
None  about  Csfar  truft,  but  TrocuUius. 

CUo.  My  Refolucion,  and  my  Hands,  HI  truf!. 
None  about  Gf/2rr. 

jint.  The  miferable  ^ange  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  forrow  at:  But  pleafe  your  Thoughts 
In  feeding  them  with  thofe  my  former  Fortunes, 
Wherein  I  liv'd.  The  grcateft  Prince  o'th*World, 
The  nobleft  once;  and  do  now  not  bafely  die. 
Nor  Cowardly,  put  off  my  Helmet  to 
My  Countryman.     A  Rowan^  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquifli*d.    Now  my  Spirit  is  goinpi 
I  can  no  more-  [^ Antony  Dies» 

Oeo.  Nobleft  of  Men— woo't  die? 
Haft  thoti  no  care  of  me?  fhall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  abfence  is 
No  better  than  a  Stye/  O  fee,  my  Women ! 
The  Crown  o'th*  Earth  doth  melt-*-- My  Lord  I— - 
Oh  withered  is  the  Garland  of  the  War, 
The  Soldiers  Pole  is  falPn :  Yoang  Boys  and  6irls 
Are  level  now  with  Men;  the  odds  is  gone, 
.  And  there  i%  nothing  left  remarkable, 
Beheath  thfe  vifiting  Moon.  [Shi  fumis. 

Char.  Oh  quietnefs.  Lady.* 

Iras.  She's  dead  too,  our  Sovereign. 

Char.  Lady.  ^  . 

Iras.  Madam.      • 

Char.  Oh  Madam^  Madam,  Mirdam-***^ 
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Chitf.  Peace,  peace»  Iras. 

Cleo.  No  more  but  a  meet  Woman,  and  coipniatided 
By  fttch  poor  paflion,  as  the  Maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meaneft  chares.     Ic  were  for  oie  .  >   . 

To  throw  my  Scepter  at  the  in}tirious  Gods,    • 
To  tell  tbem  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs^ 
Till  tbey  had  ftol&  Qur  Jewel.     All's  but  noughts*  . 
P*:ieoce  is  fottifli,  and  Impatience  does 
P?uonie  a  Dog  that's  mad :  Then  js  it  Cn#  .     ^ 

To  ri^  h  into  the  fecret  Houfe  of  death*.  .  .      ,  . 

E'e*  u  ctij  dare  coaae  to  us  ^.  How  do  you.  Women S 
W'l^r,  what  good  <heeri  why. how  oow,  CWi^n^? 
My  noble  Gklafi-^^^Ahj  women,  women!.  L0oi(;^    , 

Our  Lamp  is  fpent,  it's  out-. Good  Sir Sjt  cake  Heart, 

Vt'ilbury  him;  Aad  then  what's. brave,  what's  j^obie, 

let's  do'c  after  the  high  i;#i9f4i»  Ml  ion. 

And  make  Death  proud  to  take  m.    Goipe,  awiyt. 

Thiscafeofthat  tag*  Spirit  now  is.coid*     . 

Ah,  Women,  Women  I  Coaler  we  have  no  Friepdi    , 

ButRefolution,  and  the  briefcft  End. 

:     [Exmntf  bt4ring  off  Aniony'j  B^dj^ 

SCENE    VII.  "  Cafah  Cmp.': 

Inter  C«far,  Agrippa,  Dollbeila,  and  MittalL   . 

Cey;  Go  to  hiro,  D^Uhttdy  bid  him  yield,        . 
Being  fofruftTate,'wH  him,  ^     -' 
He  mocks  the  pawte  that  h^  makes.  '  '   .  » 

dd.  Cajar^  I  ftiall.  ... 

Enur  Decretas  v;ith  the  Sword  of  Antoby.  ' 

&/.  Wherefore  is  that!  and  what  art  thou  that  darU 
Appearthus  to  us?         '    :    ..  -  ^     "    .  ;  • 

Dee.  I  am  called  D#crr/4/,        *  •  ;         :       i  ..  . 
Uxr\i^Antonj  I  ferv*d,  #ho  bcft  Was  worthy 
Bed  to  be  ferv'4 ;  whtlft  he  ftood  op,  and  ipoke^ 
He  was  my  Matter,  and  1  wore  my  Life 
Tofpeod  upon  his  Haters..  If  thdii^^leafe  / 

To  take  me  to  thee ;  as  1  was  to  hiifl, 
I'll  be  to  C<yirrt -If  ^thou  pleafeft  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  10^  Lift.    ^  ' 
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Cdf  Whit  irt  thou  faycft  ? 

Dm:.  I  fay,  Oh  Ce/^,  ^ivr^^  is  dead. 

C</:  The  breaking  o(  r«  great  a  things  (hould  inake 
A  greater  Crack;  The  round  World 
Should  have  (hook  Lions  incb  thril  ScreetSt 
And  Citizens  to  their  Dens.    The  Death  of  Amonf 
Is  not  a  fidgle  Doom,  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  World. 

Bccm  He  is  dead«  Cdfar^ 
Mot  by  a  publick  Minifter  of  Jufttee« 
Nor  by  a  hired  Knife:  but  that  felf*band 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  K&t  it  idid^ 
Hath  with  the  Courage  which  the  Heart  did  iciid  tt 
Splitted  the  Heart.   This  i«  }m  Sword, 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  ic :  BeboM  is  ftatuM 
,With  bis  moft  noble  Blood* 

C€/r  Look  you,  fad  Frtendl, 
The  Gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a  Tidin|r 
To  wafti  the  Eyes  of  Kings. 

Dd.  And  ftrange  it  is. 
The  Nature  muft  compel  mtolaq^enc 
pur  moft  perfifted  Deeds. 

//«;y.  His  taints  and  honoun  weigh'd  equal  in  him. 

DU.  A  rarer  Spirit  flevcr 
Did  fteer  humanity ;  but  you  Cdda  will  girf  ua 
Some  faults  to  make  us  Men.    C#jfSrr  is  coucb'dp 

Mm.  When  fuch  a  fpacious  MirroiV  itt  be^re  him» 
He  needs  muft  fee  himfelf. 

Cdf.  O  AnHtnj! 
I  have  followed  thee  to  this^  hut  we  do  launch 
Difeafes  in  our  Bodies^    I  muft  perforce 
Have  (hewn  to  thee  fuch  a  declining  Diy, 
Or  look  on  thint  ^-we  cWd'tsot  ftaU  together^ 
In  the  whole  Worlds    But  yet  let  me  lament 
With  tears  as  Soveraign  as  theBlqod  of  Uearf^i 
That  thou  my  Brother,  oty  C0mpf  tiaor» 
In  top  of  all  defign,  my  Mate  in  Bmpire^ 
Friend  and  Companion  to  the  front  of  War, 
The  Arm  of  mine  own  Body,  artid  the  Heart 
Where  mine  his  Tlyughts  did  kindle  ;  that  our  Stars 
Uoreconcilcablei  (hqulq  divide  our  equalnefs  to  this; 
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Metr  me,  good  Friend$t 

But  I  will  cell  you  a(  fooK  npeeter  SeaC^fl      ■  ■■ 
The  bufiaefs  of  this  Man  looks  out  of  hioi. 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  iays.    Whence  are  3^ou  f 
Enter  m  i&gyptun. 

t/£|;^.  A  poor  ^gj^tism  yec»  the  Queen  my  Miftrefi^ 
Coofia'd  in  all  (be  ha%  her  Mooimient, 
Ofthyintents>  defires  inftrtiftiont 
That  (he  preparedly  may  frame  her  felf 
Toth'way  (he's  forc'd  to. 

C^f  Bid  her  have  good  Heartp 
She  foon  (hall  kpow  of  usy  by  feme  of  ours» 
How  honourable,  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her.  For  C^ffuf  cannot  leave  to  be  ungentle^ 

^^'*  '^^  God^  preierve  thee,  [Exit. 

Caf.  Come  hither  PvcmUinSf  go  atid  lay 
Wepurpoie  her  no  (hame;  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  Paffion,  (hall  require ; 
Left  io.  her  greatoefs,  by  iome  mortal  ftroke 
She  dQ  defeat  ut :  ^or  her  life  insRam^ 
Woftfd  be  eternal  in  our  triumph*    Go, 
And  with  your  fpeedieft  bring  us  what  (he  (ays, 
Aodbow  you  find  of  her. 

hp.  (kfar^  I  (halL  ^Exit  Proculeiuf. 

Cdfi  GsUm,  go  you  along ;  whfre's  D^UkfUa^  to  fecood 

Off:  Lee  hiod  alone  ;  for  I  remember  now 
Now  he's  employed  :  He  fliall  in  time  be  ready* 
^0  with  me  to  my  Tent,  where  you  (hall  fee 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into'  this  War* 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  ftxU 
In  all  my  Writings.    ®o  with  me,  and  fee 
^Ittt  I  can  (hew  in  this.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIII.   Ihe  Monument. 

^tr  CIeop9tn*  Obanbian,  Ins,  MtrdiaiH  4Hd  Seleocus* 

,  Ck*.  My  defolation  does  begin  to  make 

A  better  Life  ;  'tis  paltry  to  be  Ctfir : 

%  being  Fprtufle,  he's  but  FortuneV^Knavcj^^^^Gooale 
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A  Miniftet  of  her  will;  tnd  it  isgreat. 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds. 
Which  (hackles  accidents,*  and  bohs  up  changed 
Which  fleefiS)  and  never  pallats  more  the  dung,  ] 
The  beggar's  Nurfe,  and  C^i^^. 

Enter  Proculeivs.  ' 

Tro.  Ce/ir  fends  greetingto  the  Queen  of  v£;j[;!^J  ^ 
And  bids  thee  ftudy  on  what  fiif  demands 
Thou  mean'ft  to  have  him  grant  thee* 
'   €&<?.  What's  thy  name? 

Tro.  My  name  is  ProcaUim^ 

Cko.  Antonj  • 

Did  teUme  ofyou,  bad  metruft  you>  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  depeiv*d 
Thit  have  no  ufe  for  trwfting.    If  yoiir  Maftcr  • 
Would  have  a  Queen  his  Beggar,  you  muft  tell  htffli 
Thii  Majefty,  'to  keep  decormm,  miift       • 
No  lefs  beg  than  i  Kingdom :  If  he  p4eUb 
To  give  me  conquer'd  n^£jpt  for  my  Son,      •    ■ 
He  giv^s  me  fo  much  of  mrne  own,  as' t 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thankr. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer:' 
You're  fain  into  a  princely  Hand,  fear  nothirtj^ 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  Lord, 
Who  is  fo  fuH  of  Grace,  that  it  flows  over  ^ 
On  all  that  need*    Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  fweet  dependency,  and  you  (hall  i$nd  - 
A  Conquerpr  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kinfdnefs^ 
Where  he  for  ©race  is  knecl'd  to, 

Cleo.  Pray  you  tell  him, 
I  am  his  Fortunes 'VaflaL  and  I  fendhim         . 
The  greatnefs  he  has  got.    I  hourly  learn 
A  Do^rine  of  Obedience,  and  would* gladly   *    ' 
Look  him  i'th"  Face. 

Pro.  This  TJl  report,  dear  Lady, 
Have  coqa&rr,  for  I  know  your  plight  is  pitie^  : 
Of  him  that  caused  it.  . 

.    C^nh  'You  feehpw  eaCly  ih^may  befurpnVdt 
Guard  her  'tili  Cafar  come.       y 

Iras.  Royal  Quefen. 
[   Chdr.  Oh  Chof4tra,  thou  art  taken  Queen. 
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Ck9.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands.       -  [ 

Vr§.  Hold,  worthy  Lady,  hold: 
Do  not  your  felf  fuch  wfong,  who  ire  in  this 
Relicv'd,  but  not  bctriy'd. 

Cl€§.  What  of  Death  top  that  ridsour  Dogs  of  languifli  I 

Pro.  Clcopdtra^  do  not  abufe  my  Matter's  bounty,  by 
Th*  undoing  of  your  fclf :  Let  the  World  fee 
His  Noblencfs  well  afted,  which  your  Death 
Will  never  let  conse  forth. 

CUo.  Where  art  thou.  Death} 
Come  hither,  come:  Oh!  Cmne,  and  take  the  Queen 
Worth  many  Babes  and  Beggars.  « 

Pro.  ph  temperance.  Lady. 

CUo.  Sir,  I  will  eat-no  meat,  PlI  not  drink,  Sir: 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neceflary, 

ril  not  flcep  neither.    'This  mortal  idufe  Fll  ruin,  ' 

Do  Cafir  whit  he  can.    Know,  Sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinni6n*d'at  your  Matter's  Court;    -   * 
Not  once  to  be  chaftis'd  with  the  fober  Eye 
Of  dull  OQdvia^'  ShaJl  they  hoift  tae  up,        ' 
And  fliew  me  to  the  Ihouting  Varlotry    ' 
Of  cenfuriii^  Rom$f  rather  a  ditch  in  t^gypt; 
Butgende,  (grave,  unbroe;  ratiier  on  AVA^j  rtud 
Lay  meftirk-nafc'd,  and  let  the  water- Flics  '^ 

Blow  me  into  abhorring:  rather  make    '  ^  *     ■ 
My  Country's  high  Pyramides  my  (Sibbet, 
And  hai%  me  up  in  Chains.    ^  '   ; 

Pro.  You  do  extend 
Thefe  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  fhall 
Find  caufe  in  GrySr.'  *  n" 

fiiTw- Ddlabella.     ■         * 

Dot.  ProculeiuSi    •  - 
What  thou  haft  dorie/^ my  :Mafter  Cfyi;*  knows;     ' 
And  he  hath  feflt  for  thee:  as  for  \ht  Qtieen, 
rii  take  her  to  my  Guard. 

Pro.  So,  DoUhUa, 
It  fhall  content  me  b^flf  5  be  gentle  to  her: 
To  Ck/ir  i  w^l  fpeak  what  you  (hall  plcafe, 
Ifyou'il  employ  me  to  hiim  ff^/V  Proculdus. 

Cleo.  Say,  I  Would  die*     .  '  •      ^ 

P#/.  Moft  Noble  Eroprefs,  you  have  heard  o£m^. 
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Ck9.  I  cannot  tell. 

J)oL  AfTuredly  you  knpv  me* 

CUo.  No  rnatcer*  Sir,  what  I  hftve  beatd  or  known: 
You  Uugh  when  Boys  or  Wom^o  uU  their  Dreams, 
Is*c  not  your  trick? 

D^L  X  underftand  not,  Madam. 

CUo.X  Dreamt  there  was  an  Eipperor  AntQnj\ 
6h  fuch  another  Sleep,  that  I  might  fee 
But  fuch  another  Man. 

DqL  U  it  might  pleafe  ye 

G(^«  His  Face  was  as  the  Heav'ns,.  and  therein  fluck 
A  Sun  and  Moon,  which  kept  their  courfe,    and  lighted 
The  little  o*th*  Earth. 

Dd.  Moft  Sovereign  Creature   ■      ■ 

CU9.  His  Legs  beftrid  the  Qcean,  his  reared  Arm 
Crefted  the  World  :  his  Voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  Spheres,  and  that  to  Friends.* 
But  when  he  meant  to  quaili  and  (hake  the  Orb, 
He  was  as  ratling  Thunder.^    For  bis  bounty, 
Therere  was  no  Winter  in't.     An  Am9ny  it  was^ 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping:  his  debghts 
Were  Dolphin-like,  they  fliew*d  his  back  above 
The  Element  they  |iv*d  in;  In  his  Livery 
Walk'd  Crowns  and  Crownets/  ILealms  and  Iflands 
As  Plates  dropt  fiom  bis  Pocket. 

Cle9.  ThinkyoutherewasyOr.might^befttcbaMiQ 
As  this  I  dreamt  of/ 

HoL  Gentle  Madam,  no. 

CU9.  You  lie  U2  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods  t 
But  if  there  be,  4)r  ever  were  one  fuch» 
It's  paft  the  fize  of  dreaming  2  Nature  wants  ftuff 
To  vy  ftrange  forms  with  Fancyt  yet  fimaginc 
An  jiptfnj  were  Nature's  piece,  'gainft  Fancy, 
Condemning  Shadows  quite^ 

DqI.  Hear  me,  good  Madam: 
Your  lofs  is  as  your  felf»  great;  and  you  bear  it 
As  anfwering  to  the  weight:  would  I  oaighc never 
O'er-take  purfu'd  Succeb,  but  J  do  feel 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  fuits 
My  very  Heart  at  Root. 
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CUpb  I  thank  you.  Sir, 
Know  you  what  Ca/ir  means  eo  do  %kh  me  i 

D^U  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  whaf>  I  wottid  yda  knew. 

Cle^m  Nay»  pray  you.  Sir. 

D^L  Thoigh  he  be  Honourable. 

CU9,  He'll  Je;&d  me  then  in  triumph* 

I?W.  Madam,  he  will,  I  know't. 
Bniir  Csfar,GalIus,  Mec^nas,  Proculeius  dtUL  Ai$inddnt$. 

uilU  Make  way  there. Otjdr. 

Off.  Which  is  the  Queen  of  tAc.gjft  t 

Dol.  4  c  is  the  Emperor,  Madam.  [Cleo.  knith^ 

Cafl  Anfe,  yeu  (hall  nor  kneel: 
I  pray  you  rife,  rife,  v^ijft. 

Clep^  Sir,  the  gods  will  have  it  thu^^ 
My  Mafter  and  my  Lord  I  muft  obey. 

Cd/l  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts^ 
The  Record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us, 
Thou^  written  in  our  Flefh,  we  ihall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance# 

Oep.  Sole  Sir  o"th*  World, 
I  cannot  projed  mine  own  ctufe  £b  well 
To  make  it  clear,  but  do  confeft  I  have 
Been  laden  wj^  like  frrilttes,*  which  before 
Have  often  (him'dour  Sex. 

Off.  CUppMtraf  know,    ^ 
We  will  extenuate  rather  than  inforce; 
If  you  apply  your  feif  tb  our  intents. 
Which  to\vards  you  arc  moft  gentle,  you  (hall  find 
A  benefit  in  thii  change,  but  if  you  feek 
To  lay  oh  me  a  Cruelty,  by  taking 
Amonf%  courfe,  you  0iall  bereave  your  fetf 
Of  my  good  purpofes*  and  put  your  Children 
To  that  defhu^on  whreb  TV  guard  them  from, 
1/ thereon  you  rdy.    111  take  my  leave. 

CU9.  And  may  through  aH  the  Worlds  'tis  yours,  and  we 
Your  Scutcheons,  and  your  figns  of  Conqueft  fliall 
Hang  w  what  place  you  pleafe.    Here,  my  good  Lord, 

Gy:  You  fliall  advife  me  in  all  for  Ckoffdurs. 

Cif9.  This  is  the  brief.*  of  Mony,  Plate,  and  Jewell 
I  am  pofleft  of^  *tis  exadiT  valued* 
^at  petty  things  admitted*    .Wherrt  ***^^^f  Google 
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SeL  Here  Madam. 

Cleo.  This  is  my  Treafarer>  let  him  fpetk,  my  Lord, 
Upon. his  peril,  that  I  have  referv'd 
To  my  fcif  nothing.    Speak  the  truth,  SclemHS. 

Set.  Madami  I  hid  rather  feal  my  Lips, 
Than  to  my  peril  fpeajk  that  which  is  not. 
Cleo.  What  have  I  kept  back? 
SeL  Enough  to  purchafe  what  you  have  made  koowQ* 
C$f  Nay,  blu(h  not  Oe&pdfra,  lapprpve 
Your  Wifdom  in  the  deed. 
.  CU^.  See  Cefar  !  Oh  behold. 
How  pomp  is  followed  ;  xnioe  will  now  be  yours,* 
And  (hould  we  (hift  Eftates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seh$cus^  do*s 
Even  make  roe  wild. .  Oh  Slave,  of  no  more  triifl: 
Than  love  that's  hir*d.     What  gocft  thou  back,  t^ou  flult 
Go  back  I  warrant  thee:  but  I'll  catch  tkioe  Eyes 
Though  thqr  had  Wings*    Slave*  SouI^leiSf  Villaini  Dog> 
O  rarely  bale  ! 
Caf.  Good  Queen,  let  us  iatreae  ypu. 
Ciec.  O  CdfuTs  whit  a  wounding  (liame  is  thiS) 
That  thou  vouchfaGng  here  to  vifit  me, 
Doing  the  Honour  of  thy  Lordlinefs 
To  one  fo  meek,  that  mine  own  Servant  (hould 
Parcel  the  fum  of  my  difgraces,  by  . 
Addition  of  his  Envy  I  Say,  good  Cdfitr^ 
That  I  forae  Lady-trifles  have  referv'd, 
Immomept  tqys,  things  of  fuch  Dignity 
As  we  greet  modtrn  Friends  withal,  and  fay 
Some  Nobler  Token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Livia  and  O&avui^  to  induce 
Their  mediation,  muft  I  he  unfolded 
With  one  tjbat  I  havtbi»d?  the  gods/  it  fmites  me 
Ben  ath  the  fall  I  have;,    Prethee  go  hence. 
Or  I  (hall  (hew  the  Cyo4^s  of  my  Spirits 
Through  th^aOies  of  my  dunce :  Wert  thou  a  Man, 
^hou  would'ft  have  mercy  on  me. 
Caf.  Forbear,  SeUttcus. 

Cle0.  Be  it  known,  that  we  the.greafeft  ;ire  mi&thought 
For  things  that  others  do  ^  and  when  we  fall| 
We  an{werpthers  iperitSy  iQ.  our  Names 
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Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Cdf.  Qeofatra^ 
Not  what  you  have  refervM^  nor  what  acknowledged 
Put  me  i'th*  Roll  of  Conqueft,  ftill  be*t  yours; 
Beftow  it  at  your  pleafure^  and  believe 
Ct/ar\  no  Merchant  to  make  prize  with  yon 
Of  things  that  Merchants  fold.    Therefore  be  cheer*d,' 
Mike  not  your  Thoughts  your  Prifons:  No,  dear  Queen,' 
For  we  intend  fo  to  difpofc  you,  as 
Your  felf  (hall  give  u$  counfel:  Feed,  and  Sleep, 
Our  Care  and  Pity  is  {b  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  Friend,  and  fo  adieu, 
Cleo.  My  Mafter,  and  my  Lord. 
Ge/;  Notfo.-  Adieu.         [Exiunt  Caefar,  Md  his  Tram. 
Cleo.  He  words  me,  @irls,  he  words  me. 
That  1  fhould  notie  noble  to  my  fclf. 
But  hark  thee,  Charmiaff, 

Iras.  Finifli,  good  Lady,  the  bright  diy  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cle$.  Mie  thee  again. 
I  have  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  (Provided, 
Go  put  it  to  the  hafte. 
djar.  Madam,  I  wilL 

Enter  Dolabelfa. 
DoL  Where's  the  Qycert? 
Char.  Behold,  Sir. 
Qeo.  DolabHld. 

Del.  Madam,  as  thereto  fworn,  by  your  command. 
Which  my  Love  makes  Religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Ca/ar  through  Syria 
Intends  hi$  Journey,  and  within  three  days. 
You  with  your  Children  will  he  fend  beford. 
Make  your  beft  ufe  of  this.  I  have  performed 
Ybur  pleafure  and  my  promife. 
Cleo.  Dolaitlla,  I  (hall  remain  your  Debtorl 
DoL  I  your  Servant. 
Adieu,  good  Queen,  I  muft  attend  on  CJc/Sr.    *  [^Exiti 

Oeo.  Farewel,  and  thanks.  Now, /r^/,  what  think'ftthoa? 
Thiu,  an  ^yEgjftian  Puppet,  ftialt  be  fliewn 
In  Rome  as  Well  as  I :  Mechanick  Slaves 
With  grcafic  Aprons,  Rules,  andHammei^j^^^j^^aftoo^ej., 
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Uplift  us  to  the  view.    In  their  thick  brctth$, 
Rank  of  grofs  Diet,  fliail  we  i>e  encloudedy 
And  forc-d  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  god$  forbid. 

Cko.  Najf  'tis  moft  cert^un^  Iras :  &wcy  LiAors 
/  Will  catch  at  us  like  Stru0pets»  and  fcaU'd  Rhimers 
Ballad  us  out  a  tuoe.    The  quick  Comedians 
Extemporally  wiU  ftage  us^  and  prefent 
Out  jilex4fulrid»K.tyel$i  jiMtimy 
Shall  be  brought  druqkeo  fbrrh^  and  I  fliall  fee 
Some  fpeakiiag  CUopasra  Boy  my  gr^^tnels 
I'th'pofture  of  a  Whore. 
(     Iras.  O  the  good  go4ai         ^ 

eie§.  Kay»  thit's  ceruto^ 

Jras.  ru  never  fee't;  for  I  am  (are  my  Nail$ 
Are  ftroDger  than  mine  Eyes. 

Ck0.  Why  that's  the  way 
To  fool  their  prepaatioo*  aad  «^  conquer 
Their  moft  abfurd  intents.    Now  Charmuish 

Emtr  Charmian« 
Shew  me  my  Womeo  like  a  Queen :  Go  fetch 
My  beft  Attires.    I  am  again  for  GmAmt/ 
To  meet  Mark^Ammtj.    Sirrah /r4i»  go* 
N0W9  noble  CbartmoH,  we'Jl  difpatch  ituieed^ 
And  when  thou  haft  done  this  chare,.  Til  give  thee  leaw 
To  play  *till  DooB*s-dayi  bring  our  Crown,  and  all 

Wherefore  tbiis  noile  f 

EntiT  a  Guairdfmms^ 
Gmardf.  Here  is  a  rural  FeUow, 
That  will  not  be  deoy'd  your  Highoels  prefencet 
He  brings  you' Figa. 
Ck%.  Let  him  cooie  ini    ^ow  poor  an  Inftrumeol 

{Exit  Gtutrdfimm. 
May  do  a  noble  deaed ;  he  brings  me  lA\^ttj. 
Mv  RjefoIutioo*s  plac'd^  and  I  nave  nothing 
OC  Woman  in  mev  now  from  Mead  to  Foot 
I  anr  Matl^c  cooftant:  now  the  fleeting  Moon 
No  Planet  is  of  mine. 

Entir  GnardfmoH  and  CUmh  9m^  4  Baskfi. 
GMTi/.  This  11  the  Man. 
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Gbtf.  Avoid  and  leave  iiin.  [Esfii  GmtrAf9$0m» 

Haft  thou  the  pretty  Worm  of  Nilm  there. 
That  kills  and  pins  not? 

Omm.  Tmlf  I  have  him:  but  I  would  oot  be  the  party 
that  ihould  dcftrt  you  to  twcb  bioi,    far   hit  bkifig  it 
immortal:  chofe  that  do  die  of  k,  do  feldam  or  never  re- 
cover. 
Oeo.  Remeaibeff'ft  thou  aoy  that  hwe  dy'd  oa'c? 
CUjtm*  Very  many   Men  and  Women  too.    I  heaid  of 
one  of  them  no  longer  than  ycfterday»  a  very  hoaell  Wo- 
man,    buc  fbmething  giveo  to  lie*  ai  a  Woman  ibould  not 
do,  but  in  the  way  of  liooefiy.    How  ihedy*dofthcbidog 
of  iCy  what  pain  flie  felt;  truly,  ihe  makes  a  very  good  rt« 
port  o'th*  Worm:  but  be  that  will  bcMeve  til  that  they  fay, 
(hall  never  be  (aved  by  half  that  they  do**   but  this  ie  moft 
falUhbe,  th«!  Worm's  an  odd  Worm. 
Qeo.  Get  thee  hence,  farewel. 
Clnvn.  I  wifli  you  alljoy  of  the  Worm* 
Cko.  FareweL 

CXntm.  You  oauft  think  this,  look  you,  that  the  Worm 
willdo  Jifs  kffld, 

Oe:  Ay»  ay,  farewel. 

CUwn.  Look  you,  the  Worm  is  not  to  be  trufted,  but 
in  the  keeeping  of  wl&  People:  for  indeed  tliere  iino  good* 
nefi  10  the  Worm. 

CUqm  Take  no  care,  it  (ball  be  heeded*. 
drntnt.  Very  good:  give  it  nothing  I  pray  you,  for  it  is 
not  worth  the  feeding* 
CUo.  Will  it  ear  me  i 

CUfwn.  You  muft  not  think  I  am  To  (imple,   but  I  know 
the  Devil  himfiilf  will  not  eat  a  Woman  s  1  know,  ifaot  a 
Woman  is  a  diih  for  the  gods,  if  die  Devil  dveft  hor  not. 
But  truly,  theie  fame  whore-fon  Devib  do  the  gods  great 
harm  in  their  Women:   for  in  every  aen  that  th^y  make^ 
the  Devils  mar  Jfi  re* 
CUo.  Well^  get  thee  gooe,  farewd. 
CUmm.  Yes  rorfooth,  I  wiiji  you  )oy  o'th*Mror|9»'  \Exiu 
CUoi  Give  me  n)y  &obe^  put  on  my  Crowo^  1  hkit 
Immortal  longings  in  me«    Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  fidE^^'s  Grape  (hall  moift  his  Lip. 
Yare,  yare,  good  Irm^  quick-^-^inctbinks  I  hear 
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JbttonycMsi  I  fte  him  rowfe  himfelf 

To  praift  my  noble  Aft.    I  hear  him  mock  '  • 

The  luck  of  Cafar,  which  the  Gods  give  Men 

To  cxcufe  their  after  wrath.     Husband,  I  come- 

Now  to  that  Name,  my  Courage- prove  my  Title.' 

lum  Fire,  indAir;  my  other  Elementf         ^ 

I  give  to  bifer  lift.    So— —have  you  done? 

Come  tlico,  and  take  the  laft  warmth  of  my  Lips.-    - 

Farewel  kind  Ckarmian,  Iras^long  farewel.  l^^pljif^  the  u4/p^ 

Have  I  the  Afpick  in  my  Lips?  Doft  fail? 

If  thou  and  Nature  can  fo  gently  part, 

The  ftiroke  of  Death  is  as  a  Lovers  Pinch, 

Which  hurts,  and  is  defir'd.    Doft  thou  lye  ftill  { 

If  thus  thou  vanqaifiieft»  thou  teU'ft  the  World 

It  is  tpt  worth  leave  taking. 

ChuK  DifToIve  thick  Cload  and  Riin,  that  I  may  fay, 
iThe  gods  themfelves  do  weep. 

CUo.  This  proves  me  bafe-^ 

If  flte  approves  the  curled  Antonj^ 

He'll  make  demand  of  her,  and  fpend  that  kifs 

Which  is  my  Heav'n  to  have.  Come  thou  mortal  wretch^ 

With  thy  (harp  Teeth  this  knot  tntrinficate 

Of  life  at  once  ii^tie:  Poor  venomous  Fool, 

Be  angry  and  difpatch.    Oh  couldft  thou  fpeak, 

That  r  might  hear  thee  call  gteat  Otfxr  Afs,  unpolided* 

CW.  Oh  Eaftcrn  Star/ 

Oeo.  Peace,  peace  I 
Doft  thou  not  fee  my  Baby  at  my  Breaft, 
That  fucks  the  Nurfe  aflcep.  * 

Cfc^r.  O  break/  O  break! 

Clto.  Ait'^cQt  as  Balm,'  as  foft  as  Air,  as  gentle.^ 
O  Antony  \  Nay  I  will  take  thee  too. 
What  ihould  I  ftay .  iDies. 

Char.  In  this  wild  World?  lb  fare  thee  well: 
Now  boaft  thee  Death,  in  thy  pofleffion  lyes  ' 
A  Lafs  unparallerd.     Downy  Windows  dofct 
And  Golden  Phoshus  never  be  beheld 
Of  Eyes  again  fo  Royal :  your  Crowns  away, 
riJ  mend  ir,  and  then  pfay* 
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Bffier  the  Guard  mfbin^  in. 
I  GhmtI  Where's  the  Qjeen  ? 
Ckar.  Speak  fofcly,  wake  her  not. 

I  Git^d.  dfar  hath  fent 

[Charmiao  at$d  Ir^s  sfply  th  Afp* 
Cmt.  Too  flow  a  McCTenger. 
Oh  come  apace,  difpatch,  I  partly  feel  thcc. 

1  Gnard.  Approach  ho  f 
Alfs  not  well,     dtfkr's  beguil'd. 

2  Guard.  There's  DoIatelU  fent  from  Ca/kr  ;  call  him; 
^L^^^l  What  work  is  here,  Or^mi^^JL  this  well  done  i 
Char.  Is'e  well  done,  and€tttng  for  a  Princefs 

Defcendcd  of  lb  many  Royal  Kings. 

Ah  Soldiers ! [Charmiao  aud  Iras  Dit. 

Enter  Dolahelli. 

DoL  How  goes  it  here  ? 

I  Guard.  All  Dead. 

WA  C«/^r,  thy  Thoughts 
Touch  their  Effeffs in  this;  thy  ftif  art  coming 
To  fee  perform'd  the  dreaded  AA  which  thou 
^  foughfft  to  hinder. 

Enter  Cxftx  and  Aitend^nti* 

All.  Make  way  there,  asake  way  for  Cafar. 

^ol.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  too  fure  an  Augurer ; 
Tiat  you  did  fear,  isdone. 

Cey:  Braved  it  the  laft, 
Sie  Icvell'datour  purpofes,  and  being  Royal 
Took  her  own  way  ;  the  maflner  of  their  Deaths  ? 
I  do  not  fee  them  Bleed. 

^0/»  Who  was  laft  with  them 

I  Guard.  A  fimple  Countryman,  that  brought  her  Figs : 
This  was  his  Basket* 

Cf/:  Poifon*d  then^      . 

I  Gent.  Oh  Cafar  ! 
This  Charmian  liv'd  but  now,  (he  ftood  and  fpake : 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  Diadem, 
On  her  dead  Miftrcfs,  tremblingly  (he  ftood,  1 
And  on  the  fadden  dropt.? 

Cefar.  Oh  noble  weaknefs! 
^f  ihey  had  fwallow'd  Poifori,  'twould  appear 
Sy  aternal  Swelling  5  but  (he  looks  like  flecp. 
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As  flic  would  catch  another  Antm^ 
In  her  ftrong  Toil  of  Grace. 

D0U  Here  on  her  Bre«ft» 
There  is  a  vent  of  Blood,*  and  fomething  hlow^f 
.The  like  is  on  her  Arm. 

I  Guard.  This  is  an  Afpick's  Trail* 
And  thefe  Fig-leaves  hav^  flioae  upon  tbeip*  facn 
As  th*  Afpick  leaves  upon  the  Cav«  of  NjU^ 

Cdf.  Moft  probable 
That  fo  flie  died;  for  hor  PhyGcw  telh  me 
She  bath  purfuM  Conctofiooi  infinite 
Of  eafie  waysito  die.     Take  up  her  bed. 
And  bear  her  Women  f  rooa  the  Monuinen^» 
She  fliall  b^  buried  by  her  jintony. 
No  Grave  upon  the  Earth  Oiall  dip  in  it 
A  pair  fo  Famous.    High  events  as  thefe 
Strike  thofe  that  make  them^  and  their  Stpry  » 
No  lefs  in  Pity,  than  his  Glory  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lanocntcd*    O^r  Army  {haU, 
In  folemn  fliew,  attend  thi$  Fu«era^ 
And  then  to  Rome  :  Come,  DelabclU^  ftq 
High  Order  in  this  grfgA^otemnity.  [£^##»/  cmwsp 
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Dramatis  Pcrfonse. 

CYmbeline,  King  (?/BriuiD. 
Cloten,  Son  to  the  Queen  bj  a  former  Husband. 
Lconttus  Pofthumiif,  A  Gentleman  in  Love  with  the  Prince/s^ 

and  privately  Married  to  her, 
Guidcrius,  T     Difguisd  under  the  Names  of  Polidore  aud 
Arviragus,   j        Cadwal,  fuppofed  Softs  to  Bellarius. 
Bellarius^   A  Banijh'd  Lordy  diJguisU  under,  th  Namt^  of 

Morgan, 
PhiIario»  jin  Italian,  Friend  to  Poflhumus. 
lacbimo,  Friend  to  PhiUrio. 
Caius  Lucius,  Ambajfador  from  Komc. 
Pilanio,  Servant  /«  Poftbumus. 
A  French  Gentleman^  Friend  to  PhiJario. 
Cornelius,  A  Dotlor,  Servant  to  the  Q^eem, 
Two  Gentlemen. 

Queen,  Wife  to  Cymbeline.  ,       ^ 

Imogen,  Daughter  to  Cynibcline  by  a  Jcrmer  Quhn. 
Helen,  Woman  to  Inaogen. 

Lords ^  L  adies ,  Roman  Seriat or s tribune s^  Ghofts^  a 
^Soothfayer^  Captains^  Soldiers^  Meffevgers^  and 
other  Attendants. 

SCENE,  for  fame  Part  of  the  firjl,  fecond^ 
and  third  Affsy  lyes  in  KomCy  for  the  refl 
'  ofthiPlayinBrimii.^ 

CTM- 
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SCENE     A  Palace. 

Enter  twa  Gentlemen. 

iGENTLEMAN, 

O  O  do,  Dot  meet  a  Man  but  frowns:    Our 

Bleods 
No  more  obey  theHcav'ns  than  our  Courtiers; 
But  ftcm,  as  do's  the  King's. 
1  Gtnf.  But  what's  the  matter? 
I  Gent.  His  Daughter,  and  the  Heir  ofs 
Kingdom  (whom 
He  purpos'd  to  his  Wife's  fole  Son,  a  Widow 
That  late  hemarricd^^  hath  reforiM  her  felf 
Unto  a  poor,  but  worthy  Gentleman.    She's  wcddeJy 
Her  Husband  banifti'd }  ihe  imprin)n'd,  a!I 
Is  outward  forrow,  though  1  think  the  King 
Be  touch'd  at  very  Heart. 
1  Gent.  None  but  the  King? 
I  Gent.  He  th^c  hath  loft  her  too :  fo  i5  the  Quc^r^ 
That  moft  de(ir'd  the  Match.     But  not  a  Courtier, 
Although  they  wear  their  Faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  King!s  looks,  hath  a  Heart,  that  is  not 
G!^d  a;  the  thing  they  fcoul  at. 


\ 
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%  deit$4  And  ^hy  .£si 

I  Gcftt.  He  cimt  lutfi  m{s'd  the  Princefs,  is  a  thing 
Too  bad,  for  ba^  report:  And  he  thit  hath  her» 
(I  mean,  that  marry*d  h^r^,  alack  good  Man^ 
And  therefore  b^^flb'd)  is  a  Great ui^  fuclv, 
As  to  fcek  through  the  JR^egions  of  the  Earth      /, 
For  one»  his  like;  there  would  be  fonaething failing 
In  him,  that  (heuld  compare;    I  do  not  thipki^ 
So  fair  an  outward^  ^nd  fuch  fluff  within  *.      ''  . 

Endows  a  Man,  but  him. 

z  Genu  You  ipeak  him  fair* 

I  Gc»t.l  do  extend  him.  Sir,  within  himfelf, 
Cru(h  him  together^  rather  than  unfold 
His  Meafure  fully. 

-1  (jwi/.  What's  his  Name  ind  Birth/ 

X  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  Root :  his  Father 
Was  cali'd  SicsUms,  who  did  join  his  Honour 
Againft  the  Romans^  with  C^ffikeUnp 
But  had  his  Titles  by  Tenantius,  whom 
He  ferv'd  with  Glory  and  admir*d  Succefs; 
So  gainM  the  Sur»addicicn,  LeonatHS. 
And  had,  befides  this  Gentleman  in  queftion^ 
Two  other  Sons,  who  in  the  Wars  o'th*  time 
Py'd  with  their  Swords  in  Hand.   For  which  their  Father, 
Then  old,  and  food  of  Iffue,  took  Tuch  Sorrow    ' 
Thit  he  quit  Being  j  and  his  gentle  Lady  . 
Bigof  thisGencIeman,  our  Theam,  deceased. 
As  he  wias  born.     THe  JCing,  he  takes  the  Babe        ' 
To  his  Prote(^ion,  calls  him  P^fihumus  Leonatus; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his/ficd-chamb^r. 
Puts  to  him  all  the  Learnings  that  his  time  *       ' 

Could  make  him  the  receiver  of,  which  he  took 
As  we  do  Air,  faft  as  'twas  roiniflred. 
And  ir>'s  Spring,  became  a  Harveft  t  Liv*d  in  Court 
Which  rare  it  is  to  do,  rood  prais'd,  moft  lov'd, 
A  Sample  to  the  yoiingeft  ;  to  .th'more  Mature^ 
A  Glafs  that  featur'd.thero;  and  to  the  Graver, 
A  Child  that  guided  Dotards.     To  his  Miftrefs, 
For  whom  he  now  is  baniih'd,  her  own  Price 
Proclaims  bow  fhe  efteem'd  him;  ami  his  Virtue 
By  her  E'eftion  may  be  tr\ily  rcad^  ' 

What  kind  of  Man  he  is.  o.tzedbyGooglea  Gcn$^ 
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1  GcmK  I  honour  him,  eveA  5Qc  tt  }rdur  repdtt. 
Bat  pray  you  tell  in&  is  (liefote  Child  to  tfi*King  \ 

1  6nv^  His  only  Child. 
He  had  two  Sons  ^1?  thisl  be  Worth  your  h^aripjj, 
Mark  it)  the  eldefl  of  them,  at  three  Yeait  o)d» 
Ith'  fw^ing  Clotths  the  other,  from  their  Murfery 
W^ere  fioirn,  and  to  this  Hour,  n6  guels  id  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went, 

-x  Gcffi.  How  long  f$  this  ago  ? 

X  Gent.  Some  twenty  Years. 

a  C^t.  That  a  King's  Children  fliould  be  fo  coftvcy'd  I 
So  flacUy  Guarded,  and  the  Search  fo  flow 
tW  could  not  trace  them- 

1  Gtntm  Howfoc^cr  *ti$  ftrange, 

Or  that  the  Negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at. 
Yet  is  it  true.  Sir. 

2  Ggnt.  I  do  well  believe  you. 

t  Gtnt.  We  muft  forbear.     Here  comes  the  Gentleman^ 
The  Queen,  and  Princefs.  {Extunt^ 

Emer  the  Q^eitf^  Poftfmmus,  Imogen,  and  Attcftdants, 

Q^em.  No,  be  affur^d  you  fliall  not  fii.d  me,  Daughter; 
After  the  Slander  of  moft  Step-Mothcrs, 
Evitcy'd  unto  you  :  YouVe  my  Prifoner,  but 
Your  Goaler  flial!  deliver  you  the  Keys 
That  lock  up  your  Reflrainr.   For  you,  P^^fihumHip 
Soioon  as  I  c&n  wifTtti' offended  King^ 
I  will  be  known  your  ^vecate  :  marry  yet  { 

The  fire  of  Rage  is  in  him,  and  'twere  good 
'   You  leaned  unto  his  Sentence,  with  what  Patienci^ 
Your  Wirdom  may  inform  you,  • 

P§fi.  PIcafe  your  Highncfe, 
I  will  from  hence  Q>  Diy. 

Qnein.  You  know  the  peril : 
rU  fetch  4  turn  about  the  Garden,  pitying 
Tbt  Pangs  ot  barr'd  AffcAions,  though  the  King  ' 
Hath  charg'd  you  (hould  not* fpeak  together.  {Emii} 

Iifto.  O  diflembling  Courtefic  I  How  fine  this  Tyrant 
Cab  tickle  where  (he  wounds  I  }Ay  dearjefl:  Husband, 
Ifomctyng  fear  my  Father*^  Wrath,  hxfi  nothing, 
A)w?y»  iicfery;d  tny  holy  Duty,  whjf 
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His  Rage  can  do  on  mt.    You  muft  be  goac#    . 
And  I  fhaH  here  abide  the  hourly  (hoc  - 

Of  angry  Eyes ;  Not  comforted  to  live 
But  thit  there  is  this  Jewel  in  the  World, 
That  I  may  fee  again.  * 

Poft.  My  Qjieen  !  my  Miftrefs  I 

0  Inady,  yeep  no  more,  left  I  give  caule 
To  be  fufpedcd  of  more  Tendernefs 
Than  doth  become  a  Man*    I  will  remain 

The  loyali'ft  Husband,  that  did  e'er  plight  Trotk 
My  Rcfidcnce  in  Romcy  at  one  Philario's^ 
Who  to  my  Father  was  a  Friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  Letter;  thither  write,  my  Queen, 
And  with  mine  Byes^  Til  drink  the  Words  you  f€nd#. 
Though  Ink  be  made  of  .Gall. 

Eftfcr  Queen. 

Queen,  Be  brief,  I  pray  you  j 
If  the  King  come>  I  (hall  incur,  I  know  not 
Wo^  much  of  his  Difpleafure— -yet  I'll  move  him    [jlfile. 
To  walk  this  .way ;  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  Injuries,  to  be  Friends, 
"Pays  dear  for  my  Offences.  \JLxif. 

Pofi.  Should  we  be  taking  leave. 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  nave  to  live. 
The  lothncfs  to  depart,  would  grow  ;  Adieu« 

Imo.  Nay,  flay  a  little  : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  Air  your  felf. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here,  Loyf^ 
This  Diamond  was  my  Mother's ;  take  it,  Heart, 
But  keep  it  'till  you  woo  another  Wife, 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Pofi.  How,  how  ?  Another  f 
You  gentle  Gods,  give  me  but  tliis  I  have, 
And  fear  up  my  Embracements  from  a  nex^ 
With  Bonds  of  Death.    Remain,  remain  thou  here 

[^PHitini  en  tk  t  R^ing^ 
While  Senfe  can  keep  it  on  :  And  fwecteft,  faireft. 
As  1,  my  poor  felf,  did  exchange  for  you 
To  your  fo  infinite  lofs :  So  in  our  Trifles 

1  ftill  win  of  you.     For  my  fake  wear  this, 
It  is  a  Manacle  of  Love,  1*11  place  it 

iP^^^i^g  ^Mimht  en  her  Jtm. 
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upon  this  faireH  Prtfbaer* 

Imo.  O  che  Gods/ 
When  ifaall  we  fe^  again  { 

Emer  Cymbelioft  md  L^ds. 
F0^.   Alack,  the  King  1 

Cjm.  Thou  btfeft  thing*  avoid*  hence,  from  my  Sight: 
If  after  this  command  theu  fraught  the  Court 
With  thy  Unworthinefs,  tbott  dy'ft.     Away  / 
Thoti^rt  Poifon  to  my  Blood. 

P^ft^  The  Gods  prote&  you, 
And  blcfs  the  ^ood  Kemtindef s  ctf  the  Court  •* 
I  am  gone.  [Exiu 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  (harp  than  this  is. 

Cjtm.  O  difloyal  thing* 
That  ihooId'A  repair  my  Yputh»  thou  beap*ft 
A  Year's  age  on  me. 

Imon  I  befeech  yon.  Sir* , 
Harm  not  your  fell  with  your  Vexation, 
1  am  fenfelefs  of  your  Wrath  {  a  touch  more  rare 
Sidxlaes  all  Pangs,  all  Fears. 
Cjm.  Paft  Grace  /  Obedience  { 
Imo.  Paft  Hope,  and  in  Defpair,  that  way  paft  Grace. 
Cjm.  That  might*ft  have  had  the  fble  Son  of  my  Queen* 
Imo.  O  bleffed  that  I  might  not ;  I  thofe  an  Eagle, 
And  did  avoid  a  Putlock^ 

C^m.  Thou  toek'fi  a  Beggar,  would'ft  have  made  my  Throne 
A  Seat  for  BaCeneis. 
Imo.  No,  I  rather  added  a  Luftre  to  it. 
Ofm,  O  thou  vile  one ! 
Imo.  Sir» 
It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  lov*d  fpfthtmm  : 
You  bred  him  as  ixjy  Play-fcllpw,  and  he  is 
A  Man,  worth  any  Woman  j  ovcr-buys  me 
AlmoB:  ti^e  Sum  he  pays. 
Cjm.  What  i  art  thou  Mad  { 
Imo.  Almoft,  %\t  j  Heav*n  Reftore  me  ••  would  I  were 
A  Neat-rherd^s  Daughter,  and  my  lAmutmx 
Oar  Neighboar'-Shtpherd*s  Son. 

Cjm^  Thou  fo^lifli  abing ; 
-They  weie  again  together,  you  have  donc^,^,^,^^^^^Googl^^^ 
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Not  after  our  Coimiuad.    Away  wiUi  hcii 
Am  pen  her  up. 

Ht/ceH.  Befeech  your  Patience  rPeacVy 
pear  Lady  Daughter,  peace.    Sweet  $oytHign, 
Leave  us  to  our  Selves,  and  make  ymvt  felf  fbme  Cw^t 
.Out  of  your  beft  Advite. 

C;m.  Nay  let  her  iangatA 
A  drop  of  Blood  aday,  and  being  aged  ^ 

Die  ot  this  Folly.  [£je^, 

£w/^r  Pifanto* 
Queen.  Fie,  you  muft  give  way/  ,        ,  < 

flcrfr  J»  your  Servant.    How  now.  Sir  ?  What  New«  f 
Ftp  My  Lord  your  Son,  drew  on  my  Mafter. 
jQ^ettn  Hahl  * 

No  har»»  I  truft,  is  done  f 

Pif.  There  might  have  bcch,  ^ 
But  that  nay  Matter  rather  play'd  than^fought^ 
And  had  no  help  of  Anger :  they  were  parted 
By  GentlcmcBf  at  h^nd. 
Qmeen.  I  am  very  ^adon't. 

Imo.  Your  Son's  my  Father's  Friend^  he  takw  fai^  part 
To  draw  upon  an  Exile  5  O  brave  Si^  ^  > 
i  would  they  were  in  Africkjyoth  together^ 
lAy  felf  by  with  a  Needle,  tbsit  I  might  prick 
The  goer  back.-    Why  came  yon  from  ji>ur  Mafter  t 

FiJ.  On  his  command  \  he  would  not  fuffer  me 

To  bring  him  to  the  Haven  :  Left  tbefc  Notes    -  \ 

Of  what  Commands  I  ftiould  be  fubjejS  to,  i 

Wheh't  pleafe  you  to  employ  me.  •  j 

O^r^jy.  This  hath  been  \.      ■    \ 

ITour  faithful  Servant :  I  dare  lay  mine  Honour  j 

He  will  remain  To,  ! 

Fif.  I  humbly  thank  your  Highnefs* 

Qtuen.  Pray  walk  a  whik. 

Jmo.  About  fome  half  Hour  hence,  pray  you  f^e$k  wUb 

You  lliaH,  at  Icaft,  go  fee  my  Lord  aboard. 
For  this  time  leave  me.  {E^Umn^ 

Eftter  Clot^^  and  mo  L0tdu 
I  Lord.  Sir,  I  wouldadvifeyou  toftiift  a  Shirt ;  the  Vid^^ 
!ence  of  Aftion  hath  made  you  reel  ^  a  Sacrifice :  Where 
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Air  comei  out»  AIit'CMd^  in :  There's  mbc  abroad  fb  ivhal- 
Ibine  as  chat  yoa  venc» 

Clot.  If  my  Shirt  were  bloody,  tbea  to  Aift  it^- 
Have  I  hurt  ludi? 

2  L§rd.  No  faith:  Not  fo nmeh  as  his  Fatience- 

1  L$rd.  ttort  him/  Hts  Body's  a  pilTable  Carkafsif  hebe 
lot  harr.    It  is  through*fare  for  Sceet  if  it  be  not  hurt. 

2  Lord.  Mis  Seed  wa^  itt  debt»  it  went  o'th*Baek*fid6  thip 
Town. 

Qo.  The  Villain  would  not  ftand  me. 
I  Lord.  Noy  but  he  fled  forward  ft^l,  toward  yourFacf. 
I  Lord.  Stand  you{  you4ave  Land  enough  of  your  own? 
Bathe  added  to  your  having,  gave  you  fome  ground. 
iLord»  As  many  Inches,  as  you  have  Ocean%  Puppies! 
0^»  I  would  they  had  not  come  beti^eeii  us. 

1  Lord.So  would  Vtill  you  had  meafur'd  how  long  a  Foot 
yott  were  upon  the  Ground. 

Clot.  And  that^e  (hould  love  this  FelloW)  and  refafe  me  | 

2  Lord.  If itbe a^Q to makea  true  EleAion,  (he  is  damn'dJ 
X  Lord.  Sir,as  I  cold  youaIways,her  Beauty  and  her  Brain 

go  not  together*    She's  a  good  Sigt,  but  I  have  Teen  fmall 
rcflcftionofher  Wit. 

I  Lord.  She  fltines  not  upon  Fodb,  left  the  reflcdion 
Should  hurt  hen 

Qit.  Come,  HI  to  my  Chamber:  would  there  bad  been 
fome  hurt  dMe. 

I  Lord.  I  wi(h  not  fo,  unlefs  it  had  been  the  fall  of  an 
Afs,  which  is  no  great  hurt. 

Qot.  You'll  go  with  us? 

I  Lord.  Pit  attend  your  Lordship. 

Cfc^  Nay  come,  let^s  go  together. 

X  Lord.  Well,  my  Lord.  [^Exeufft. 

Enter  Imogen,  and  Pifanio. 

Imo.  I  would  thou  grewH  unto  the  Shores o'th*  Haven, 
And  queftioncd'ft  every  SAl :  If  he  (hould  write, 
And  r  not  have  if,  'twere  a  Paper  loft 
AsofferM  Mercy  is:  What  wastheltft 
fh«hefpaketothce? 

^(/^  It  was  his  C)^een, .  im  Queen. 

/w.  Then  wav*d  his  Handkprchitf? 

P'^AhdiifsM  it.  Madam. 
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Im0.  Senfde6  Liaoeo#  faappief  thcieiti  ilitD,!: 
And  that;  was  alU 

Pif.  No,  Madam;  Ibrfa^long 
And  as  he  could  make  me  with  his  Eye;,  or  Ear, 
Diftinguifii  him  from  others^  he  did  kee^ 
The  Deck,  with  Gl&ve,  or  Hat»  or  HaodkercUef^  I 

Still  waving,  as  the  fit  and  fiirs  off  ttiind 
Could  beft  exprefs  how  (low  his  S^ul  faii'dooi 
How  fwift  his  Ship.  . 

Imo.  Thou  fliould'ft  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a  Crow»  or  lefs,  e'er  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pijl  Madam,  ibldid% 

J(m0.  I  would  have  broke  mine  Eye^ft rings; 
Crack'd  them,  but  to  look  upon  han;  /till  the  Diminutioa 
Of  fpace,  had  pointed  him  fliarp  as  my  Needle  ^ 
Nay,  followed  him,  'till  he  had  melted  from 
The  fcnallnefsofaGnat,  to  air;  and  then 
Have  turn'd  mine  Eye,  and  wept*  Bur,  good  Pifi^o^ 
When  (hail  we  hear frooi  him?. 

Pif.  Be  affur'd.  Madam, 
With  his  next  Vantage. 

Imo.  I  did  not  take  fDy  leave  of  faim>  but  hid 
Moft  pretty  things  to  fay;  E'er  I  could  tell  him  i 

E[ow  I  would  think  on  him  at  certain  Hours,  I 

Such  thoMghts,  andfuch ;  or  I  could  make  bimfwiar,    . 
The  She's  of /r^/y  (hould  not  betray  i 

M  ne  Intereft,  and  his  Honuor;  or  have  charged  him 
At  tiie  fixth  Hour  of  Morn,  at  Ncof^  at  Midnight, 
T  encounter  me  with  Oraifons,  fo/ theri  i 

I  am  in  Heav'n  for  him^  or.e'er  I  could,     .  I 

Give  him  thit  parting  Kifs,  which  I  had  fet 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  Father, 
And  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  North, 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing,  ' 

Enter  a  Lad). 

Ladj,  The  Qaecnj  Madam,  i 

Dcfires  your  Highnefs  Connpany.  | 

Imo.  Thofe  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  difpatch'dj        | 
1  will  attend  the  Queen.  j 

Pif.  M«dam,  I  JdialK  [Exeunt.    \ 
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Enter  Philario,  Iachimo»  mi/  4  French  Aiam. 

Idih.  Believe  it,  Sir«  I  have  feen  him  10  Britdin;  he  was 
theo  of  a  Crefceot,  none  ezpeded  to  prove  (6  worthv,  as 
fince  be  hath  been  allowed  the  fsaoie  of*  But  I  could  then 
have  look'd  on  him,  without  the  help  of  Admiration^ 
though  the  Catalogue  of  his  endowments  had  been  tabled 
by  his  fide,  auid  I  to  perufe  him  by  It^ms. 

PbiL  You  fpeak  of  him  when  he  was  lefs  furnifli'd, 
than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes  him  both  without 
and  within. 

FrcHcL  I  have  feen  him  in  Frdnci^  we  had  very  nuny 
there,  could  behold  the  Sun,  with  as  firm  Byes  as  he. 

lack.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  King's  Daughter, 
wherein  he  mqft  be  weighed  rather  by^  her  value,  than  his 
own,  words  him,  t  do)ibt  not,  9  great  deal  from  the  matter* 

French.  And  thsn  his  baniil^q[ieQr« 

lacb.  Ay,  and  th^^ppr^batiqn  o^  thc^^  that  weep  this 
lamentable  Divorce  u nder. her  Colour s[,  are  Wonderfully  t^ 
extend  himv  '^  \K  i^u(  ^  fordfie/hfc  Judgment,  which 
dfe  an  e^fie«  Battery  miahc  lay  f]|t,  fer  raking  a  Beggar 
without  more  Q^iali  y.  Buc  how  comes  it,  he  is  to  ibjourn 
with  yqui^hpy  Tretps  acquajnftafice? 

Pi&/^.^s  Father  and  I  ^ftx^  Soldiers  together,  to  whom 
I  have  been  ofcen  bound  for  no  lefs  than  my  Life. 

/■  £»/^if  PcJfU^mus.. 
Here  comes,  the ,  BritMin.  *  Let,  him  be  fo  entertainnd  a*** 
mongft  you^  as^  fiiits,  with  Gaatlemefi:  of  your  knowing,  to  a 
ftranger  of  his  quality  t  I  befi^cchyou  all  be  better  known 
to  this  Gentlemaii,  whom  I ;  cojmmend  to  you^  as  a  noble 
Friend  of  mine.  How  worthy  he  is,.  I  wiU  leave  to  appear 
hereafter,  rather  tban^^flory  him  ^n  his  c^n  hearing. 

French.  Sir,  we  hsve  kaown  together  in  Qpkdnce. 

Toft.  Since  when  I  hav^  beien  dp)>tejfjto  you  for  courte* 
fies,  which  I  will. be  ever  to. pay*  and.  yet  pay  ft  ill. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'er* rate  my  poor  kindnefs;  I  was  glad 
I  did  atone  my  Countryman  and  you;  it  had  been  pity 
you.fliould  have  been  put  together,  with  lb  mortal  a  pur* 
pofe,  as  then  each  bore,  upon  importance  of  fb  flight  and 
trival  a  nature. 
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Pofi.  By  y^ur  Pifdon,  Sk*  1  w|f  thai  %  young  Trtveller 
rather,  ihun*d  to  go  even  with  thtt  I  lteard»  than  in  ai] 
every  AAion  to  be  guided  by  other  nrperiences:  but  tipoi 
ciy  mended  Judgaient,  tf  I  otfeod  not  to  fay  it  is  metkiiedi 
lAy  Qiurrel  was  not  altogether  flight. 

French.  Fakh  yes,  to  bepttttotheari>itretnentof  Swordsj 
ond  by  Tuch  ^^o,  that  voiAd  by  all  Hkelyhpod  hare  con^ 
founded  one  the  other,  or,  have  fain  both.  | 

UcL  Can  we  with  oiannersr  ask  what  was  the  Diffe^ 
rence  ? 

Frtmh.  Safefy,  I  think,  'twas  a  contention  in  publjclr^ 
which  may,  without  contradi&ion,  iu£Fer  the  report.  Ic 
was  much  like  an  Argument  that  fell  out  taft  night,  vhere 
each  of  us  fdl  in  praife  of  our  Cotintrt^MiftrcSTes.  Thi^ 
Gentleo^an  at  that  time  vouching,  and  upon  Warrant  of 
bloody  Affirmation,  his  to  be  more  Fair,  Virtuovs,  Wife, 
Chafti  Conftant,  Qualified,  and  leTs  attemptable  than  any^ 
the  rareft  of  our  Ladies  in  Franct. 

lack.  That  Lady  is  not  now  living;  or  this GeothMnan's 
Opinion  by  this  worn  GUt# 

Pofl.  She  hoMs  her  Virtue  fliil,  ind  I  my  Mind. 

lach.  You  muft  not  fo  far  prefer  her,    'fore^  ours    of 

Pofi.  Being  fo  far  provoVd  as  I  was  mFrMCiX  I  would 
abate  her  nothing,  rho*  I  prefeft  my  felf  her  AJtorer,  not 
her  Friend. 

lach.  As  fair,  and  as  goi>d;  a  kind  of  Hand  in  Hand 
comparifon,  had  been  fomething  too  fair,  and  too  good  for 
any  Lady  in  BritSHji  if  (he  went  before  others,  I  have  feet)  •  | 
as  that  Diamond  of  yours  out-lufters  many  I  htve  beheld^ 
I  could  not  believe  flie  excejled  many;  but  I  have  not  leea 
the  moft  precious  Diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  Lady. 

P^fl.  I  prais'd  her,  as  I  rated  her;  lb  do  I  my  Stone« 

Jach^  What  do  you  cfteem  it  at  ? 

Ppfi.  More  than  the  World  enjoys. 

lach.  Either  your  paragon'd  Miftrefs  is  dead,  ox  (he's 
out^pHz'd  by  a  Trij9e. 

P^fi^  You  afemiftaken;  the  one  may  be  fold  or  given, 
if  there  were  Wealth  enough  for  the  Purchafe*  or  Merit  for  the 
6tfc.  The  other  is  not  a  thing  for  Sale,  and  only  the  Gift 
of  the  Gods.  I 
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I^eh.  Which  the  Gods  hive  giyM  you  ? 

F^fin  Which  by  their  Graces  I  will  keep. 

I4i€k^  You  flaay  ve^r  her  in  Qcle  yours;  bur,  you  know, 
ftraogc  Fowl  light  upoo  ncighbonriog  Poods.  Your  Ring 
nay  heftoln  coo;  ibyotur  Brace  of  unprizeableEftimatioDs, 
the  one  is  but  fttilt  atyl  the  other  cafual.  A  cuaniog  Thie^ 
or  e»  that  wjy*  acaMBplfih'd..Coiurtier»  would  hazard  the 
winning  both  of  fiift.aMhft*   ' 

Ppfi.  Your  UMf  contaios  noof  fo  accompliih'd  a  Coui^ 
tier  to  convince  the  Honour  of  my  Miftrefs;  if  in  the  hol- 
ding CMT  Iofi|  of  that  yM  term  her  frail^  I  do  nothing  doubt 
you  ^ave  Hore  of  Thievesi  notwithftaoding  I  fear  not  my 

fbsL  Let  us  leave  here»  ®entIeoien* 

A#.  Sir»  with  all  tny  Ht^itt.  This  worthy  Signior,  I 
thank  hiflfi»  aiakee  aa  flranger  of  ine>  we  are  familijur  at 
firft.  . 

Inch.  With  five  tinaes  ^9  ouich  Converfation,  I  fliould 
gtt^rottod  of  your  fair  Miftrefs  \  make  her  go  back»  even 
to  the  yielding*  had  I  admitunce»  and  opportunity  to 
Friend# 

P#/?«  Not  no. 

lacL  I  dare  thereupon  pawn  the  Moiety  of  my  £Sate» 
to  your  Ring,  which  in  my  Qpj^iooqV- values  it  fomething : 
but  I  oiake  my  wager  rather  againft  ypur  Confidence,  than 
her  Reputation.  And  to  bar  your  Offence  herein  too,  I 
durfi  attempt  it  agatnft  any  I^My  in  the  World. 

Pafi^  You  area  great  de^Ubu^'d  in  tqo  bold  a  perfwa- 
fion ;  and  I  doubt  not  you'd  full^in,  what  you're  wort!)/,  of, 
by  your  Attempt.  ...» 

/a$h.  Whafstbtt/i 

P^.  A  Repulfe;  though  youj:  Aucippt,  as  you  call  it» 
deferves  more;  a  Puiaininient  too*. 

PhiL  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this*  it  came  in  too  fud- 
denly,  let  it  die  as  it  was  born^^  and  I  pray  you  be  better 
acquainted. 

I4uh.  Would  I  had  put  my  EOate,  and  my  Neighbours, 
tn  th'  approbation  of  v^  hat  I  have  fpoke* 

Pvfi.  What  Lady  would  you  chufeto  affail? 

lach.  Yours  ^  whom  in  conilancy  you  think  (lands  fo 
faff.    I  will  lay  you  ten  thouftnd  Duckets  to  your  Rings 
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that  commend  me  to  the  Couri  where  yOtir  Lidy  ii«  with 
no  more  Advtnttge  than  the  opportuoity  of  a  fecond  con- 
feribnce,  and  I  will  bring  from  th«nce»  that  honour  of  hers, 
which  you  imagin?  fo  referv*d» 

Pofi.  I  Will  wage  agairtft  your  Gold»  Gokftoir:  My 
Ring  I  hr>ld  dear  as  my  Finger,  'tis  part  of  itv 
•' Mlu  You  are  a  Fritnd,  and  therein. the  wiftrj  if  you 
buy  Ladies  flclh  at  a  Million  a  Dram,  you  cannot  preferve 
it  irom  tainting  ^  but  I  fee  you  have  fome  Religion  in  you. 
that  you  fesr* 

fifi.  This  is  biTt  a  Cuftom  in  your  Toague  i  you  bear 
a  graver  Purpofe»  I  hope 

/4ck  I  am  the  Matter  of  my  Speeches,  and  would  un- 
dergo what's  fpoken,  I  (wear* 

Pojt.  Will  you  f  I  (hall  but  Itod  my  Diamond  'till your 
return;  let  there  be  Covenants   drawn  between*!.     My 
MtOrefs  exceeds  ingoodneftt  the  hugcnefs  of  jour  unwor- 
thy thiols.    I  dare  you  to  this  macdi;  herels  my  Ring. 
Phih  I  will  have  it  no  lay. 

Tach.  By  tfae  @od$  it  is  one  \  if  I  bring  you  tot  luffictent 
Tcftimony  that  I  have  cnjoy'd  the  deareft  bodily  parr  of 
your  Mittrefs;  my  ten  thoufand  Duckers  are  yours,  fo  is 
,  your  Diamond  too;  if  I  coniie  off,  ind  leave  ker  in  fuch 
Honour  as  you  have  truft  ioj  flie  your  Jewels  this  your 
Jtwei,  and  my  Gold  are  yours;  provided  I  have  yourcooa« 
mendatioo,  for  my  more  entertainment. 

Pofi.  I  embrace  thefe  Cortditions,  let  us  have  Articles 
betwixt  us;  only  thus  fit  you  (hall  ar^fwer;  if  yt>u  make 
your  Voyage  upon  hsry  and  give  n^e  dire&ly  to  underftand* 
yo^have  prevaiPd,  I  am  no  further  your  Enemy,  (he  is 
not  worth  our  Debate.  If  (he  remain  unfedqc'd,  you  not 
niaking  it  appear  otherwife;  for  your  iQ  Opinion,  andth'af- 
fault  you  have  made  to  her  Chaflicy,  you  (hall  anfwer  me 
with  your  Sword. 

lach.  Your  Hand,  a  C'^venar.t ;  we  will  hive  thefe  things 
fet  down  by  lawful  Counfel,  and  ftraight  away  for   Britain^ 
left  the  Bargain  (hould  catch  cold,  and  flarve;    I  will  fetch 
my  Gold,  arid  have  our  two  Wagers  recorded. 
Pojl.  Agreed. 

French.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  f 
PhsL  Signior  lachimo  will  net  frcm  it. 
\ay  let  \x%  follow  \ro.  ^     _  Cc^S^xcnnt. 
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SCENE    III.    CymbelineV  Palace. 

Enter  Queen^  Ladies^  and  Cornelius  wth  a  yioU 

Queen.  While  yet  the  Dew's  on  Ground  gather  thofc 
Flowers. 
Make  haile.    Who  has  the  Note  of  them  ? 

Ladies.  L  Madam. 

Qmeen.  Difpatch.  [Exeunt  Ladies. 

Now  Mafter  Dodor,  have  you  brought  thofe  Drugs  ? 

C§r.  Pletfeth  your  Highnefs*  Ay ;  here  they  are,  Madam  j 
But  I  befeech  your  Grace,  without  O (Fence 
My  Conlcience  bids  me  ask,  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  thefe  moft  poiibnous  Compounds^ 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  langui thing  Death  ^ 
But  though  flow,  deadly.  . 

Queen.  \  wonder,  Do&or, 
Thou  ask'ft  me  fuch  a  Queftion ;  have  I  not  beeA 
Thy  Pupil  long  /  haft  thou  not  learn'd  me  how 
To  make  Perfumes  I  Diftil  /  Prcferve  \  Yea  fo* 
That  our  great  King  himfelf  doth  woe  me  oft  v;; 

For  my  Confcftxons  f  Having  thus  far  proceeded^ 
Ufllefs  thou  think 'ft  me  devilifti,  is  it  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplifie  my  Judgment  in 
Other  ConcluGons  ?  I  will  try  the  Forces 
Of  thefe  thy  Compounds,  on  fuch  Creatures  as 
^e  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  but  none  huibad/ 
To  try  the  Vigor  of  them,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  Aft,  and  by  them  gather 
Their  feveral  Virtues,  and  efFtfts. 

Cor.  Your  Highnefs 
Shall  from  this  Praftice,  but  make  hard  your  Heatt  j 
Beddes*  the  feeing  thefe  Effefts  will  be 
Both  noyfome  and  infeftiousi 

i^een.  O  content  thee. 

Enter  Pifanio, 
Here  comes  a  flattering  Rafcal,  upon  hinti  [ui/idel 

Vil>  I  firft  work ;  he*$  for  his  Mafter, 
Aftd  Enemy  to  my  Son.  '  How  now,  Pifanie  \ 
D  )(ior,  your  Service  for  this  time  is  ended, 
Takeyour  own  way* 

Vol..  Vr.  H  Cooaf?^* 
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Cor.  I  do  fafoeft  you,  Madam.  L-^^- 

But  you  (hall  do  no  harnr, 

Otieen,  Hark  thee  a  word.  .  [7^*  Pifanio. 

Cor.  I  do  not  like  her.     She  doth  think  (he  h&s 
Strange  lingVing  Poifors  ;  I  do  know  her  Spirit, 
And  will  not  truft  one  of  her  Malice,  with 
A  drug  of  fuch  daran'd  Nature.     Thofe  (he  Hti, 
Will  uupifie  and  dull  the  Senfe  a  while. 
Which  fif{l  perchance  (he'll  prove  on  Cats  artci  X)t^gs» 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  b'  t  there  Is  ^ 

Ko  Danger  in  what  (hew  of  Death  it  tnake)^, 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  Spirits  a  rifhe. 
To  be  more  frefti,  reviving.    She  is  fooi'd 
With  a  mo(t  falfe  effeft  ;  and  I  the  truer, 
So  to  be  falfe  with  her. 

Queetf.  No  further  Service,  Do^^r, 
Until  I  fend  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [£xst. 

Qu/ien.  Weeps  (he  ftill,  (ay eft  thou  ?  Deii  thOT  think  ia 
time 
She  will  not  quench^  and  let  tnftruAfbns  enter 
Where  folly  now  poffelFes  {  do  thou  work ; 
When  thou  (lialt  bring  nte  word  (he  loves  my  Son, 
rU  tell  thee  on  the  inuant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  Mafi:er ;  greater ;  for 
His  JPortunes  all  lye  fpeecblefs,  and  his  Name 
Is  at  laft  Gafp.    Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is ;  to  Ihift  his  beir)g. 
Is  to  exchange  one  Mifery  with  atiotfaer, 
And  every  Day  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  Day's  Work  in  him«    What  (hak  thou  expeft 
To  be  defender  on  a  thing  that  leatifs  % 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  Kas  no  Pf iends 
So  much,  as  but  to  prop  him  ?  thou  takeft  up 

£Pifanio  looking  9k  ?W  f^ioU 
Thou  know'ft  not  what ;  hut  take  it  for  thy  Labour, 
It  is  a  thing  I  make,  which  hath  the  King 
Five  times  redeem'd  from  Death ;  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  Cordial.    Nay  I  prethee  Vkt  it. 
It  is  an  eacq^ft  of  a  farther  gooa 
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Thit  I  mean  to  thcc     Ttll  thy  Miflrefs  how 

The  Cafe  ftands  with  her  j  do't,  as  frcm  thy  fclf : 

Think  what  a  chance  thou  chanceft  on,  hut  chink 

Thou  haft  thy  Miftrefs  fiill  >  to  boot,  my  Son, 

Who  fliall  take  Notice  of  thee.     Til  move  the  King 

To  any  fliape  oiF  thy  Prefermcnr,  fuch 

As  thoulc  defire ;  and  then  my  (elf,  I  chkfly 

That  fet  thee  on  to  this  Defert,  am  bound 

To  load  thy  Merit  richly.  Call  my  Women.     [£a?/>  Pifaoio. 

Think  on  my  words-  -A  flye,  and  conftant  Knave> 

Not  to  be  (hak'd  j  the  Aeent  for  hit  Mafter, 

And  the  Remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 

The  Hand  faft  to  her  Lord.     I  have  given  liitn  that. 

Which  if  he  take,  fliall  quite  unpeople  her 

Of  Leidgers  for  her  Sweety  and  which  ihe  after. 

Except  ihe  bend  her  huoioci  (hall  be  ailur'd 

To  tafte  of  too. 

E»ter  Pilaofo,  aad  Ladiis. 
So,  fo  ;  well  done,  welf  done  i 
The  Violets,  'Cowflips,  and  the  Prim-Rofes, 
fiear  to  my  Cloiet^  fare  thte  wcIU  Pifamo» 
Think  on  my  wotds.  [Exit  Queen  and  Lddiet* 

Pifa.  And  fliall  do  : 
But  when  to  mv  good  Lord,  t  prove  untrue^ 
ril  choak  my  fclf ;  there's  all  I'U  do  for  you*  [Exk. 

Bitter  Imogen  dlofte. 
Imo.  A  Father  cruel,  and  a  Stepdame  falfe^ 
A  fodifli  Suitor  to  a  wedded  Lady, 
That  hath  her  Husband  banifli'd'^-^O,  that  Husband ! 
My  fupream  Crown  of  Grief,  and  thofe  repeated 
Vexations  of  it— -had  I  been  Thief- ftoln. 
As  my  two  Brotherf,  happy  ;  but  moft  mjferable 
Is  the  Defire  that's  @loriouf.     Bleflcd  be  thofe 
How  mean  fo  e'er,  that  have  their  honed  Wills, 
Which  Seafons  comforr.     Who  may  this  be  /  Pie  I 
Enter  Pifanio,  and  lachimo. 
tif.  Madam,  a  noble  Gentleman  of  Reme^ 
Comes  from  my  Lord  with  Letters. 

lach.  Chanf^eyou,  Madam? 
The  worthy  Leona^ns  is  in  fafety, 
And  greets  your  Highilfifsjieariy. 
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Imo.  Thanks,  good  Sir, 
You're  kindly  welcome. 

lach.  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  moft  rich  f 
If  (he  be  f  urniQi'd  with  i  mind  fo  rare, 
She  is  alone  th'  Arabian  Bird ;  and  I 
Have  loft  the  Wager.     Boldnefs  be  my  Friend  % 
Arm  roe  Audacity  from  Head  to  Foot. 
Or  like  the  Parthian  I  ftiall  flying  Fight, 
Rather  direftly  flye* 

Imogen  rea^ds. 

He  is  one  of.  the  Noblefi  Note^  to  whofe  kindneffcs  X  am 
mofi  infinitely  tjed.  RefleU  ttpon  him  accordin^lj^asjou  value 
jour  trufi.  Leonatus* 

So  far  I  read  aloud. 
But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  Heart 
Is  warmed  by  th'  reft,  and  take  it  thankfully 
You  are  as  welcome^  worthy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you,  and  ftiall  find  it  fo 
In  all  that  I  can  do. 

lach.  Thanks,  faireft  Lady ; 
What,  ^it  Men  mad  t  hath  Nature  given  them  Eyes 
To  fee  this  vaulted  Arch,  and  the  rich  Crop 
Of  Sea  and  Land,  which  can  diftinguifti  *twixt 
The  fiery  Orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  Stones 
Upon  the  numberM  Beach?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  Speftacles  fo  precious 
'Twixt  fair  and  foul  ?      ' 

Imo.  What  makes  your  Admiration  ? 

lachi  It  cannot  be  i'th'  Eye;  for  Apes,  and  Monkeys, 
•Twixt  two  much  She'?,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mowes  the  other.  Nor  i'th*  judgment; 
For  Ideots  in  this  Cafe  of  Favour,  would 
Be  wifely  definit.    Nor  in' the  Appetite, 
Sluttery  to  fuch  neat  excellence  oppos'd, 
Should  make  Defire  vomit  emptinefs. 
Not  fo  allur'd  to  feed. 

Imo.  What  is  the  matter  trow  \ 

lach.  The  cloyed  Will, 
That  fatiatc  yet  unfatisfy'd  befire,  that  Tub 
Both  fi^*d  and  running  :  Ravening  firft  the  Lamb, 
Longs  after  foy  the  garbage      ■        ■      ^       t 
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Imo.  What,  dear  Sir,   ^ 
Thus  rips  you?  arc  you  wcllf 

Idch.  Thanks,  Madam,  well;  bcfcech  you,  Sir, 
DeGre  my  Man's  abode,  where  I  did  leave  him  \ 
He's  Arrange  and  pcevifh.  \To  Pjfinio. 

Pif.  I  was  going.  Sir, 
To  give  him  welcome. 

Into.  Continues  well  my  Lord? 
His  Health,  befeecb  you? 

lach.  Well,  Madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  difpos'd  to  Mirth  i  I  hope  he  is.  • 

loih.  Exceeding  pleafaot;  none  a  ftranger  there. 
So  merry,  and  fogamefome;  he  is  cali*d 
The  Britain  Reveller.  ,        ;   ' 

Imo.  When  he  was  here 
He  did  incline  to  fadneis^  and  ofc  times 
Not  knowii^  why. 

lach.  I  never  faw  him  fad. 
There  is  a  Frenchmdn  his  Companion,  one 
An  eminent  Monfieur,  that  it  feems  much  loves 
A  GdUUd^Qirl  at  home.    He  Furnaces 
The  thick  (ides  from  htm ;  whiles  the  jolly  Britdin, 
Your  Lord  I  mean,  laughs from'sfreeLungs,cries oh  !— ^ 
Can  mv  fides  hold,  to  tnink,  that  Man  who  knows 
By  Hiftory,  Report,  or  his  own  proof 
What  Woman  is,  yea,  what  (he  cannot  chufe 
But  muft  be,  will's  free  Hours  languiib. 
For  affur'd  Bondage  / 

/jw.  Will  my  Lord  fay  fo? 

lach.  Ay,  Madam,  with  his  Eyes  in  fiood  with  laughter. 
It  is  a  Recreation  to  be  by 
And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman : 
But  Heav'ns  know  fome  Men  are  much  to  blame. 

Imo.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

laeb.  Not .  he«     But  yet  Heav'ns  Bounty  towards  him, 
might 
Be  us*d  nor^  thankfully.    In  himfelf  'tis  much; 
lo  Tou,  which  I  account  his  beyond  all  Talents, 
Whilft  I  am  bqun4  tQ  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too, 

H  5  Imo, 
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/w<?.  What  do  you  pity.  Sir? 

lacL  Two  Creatures  heartily. 

Imc.  Am  I  one,  Sir  ? 
You  look  on  me;  what  wrKk difcern you  latmt 
Defervcs  your  Pity? 

lach.  Lamentable!  what 
To  hide  me  fioro  the  radiant  Sun,  and  Iblac^ 
Tth'  DungcoT  by  a  Snuff? 

If»o.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  f 

Deliver  with  more  opennefs  your  Aofw<r8 
To  my  Demands,    Why  do  you  pity  «e? 
-  Jack.  That  others  do, 
I  vas  about  to  fay,  enjoy  youf-  ^  ■         feut 
It  is  an  Office  of  the  Gods  to  venge  it,- 
Not  mine  to  fpeak  on't. 

Imo.  Yoa  do  fecm  to  know 
Somtthing  of  me,  or  what  concerns  mc;  pwf  yo» 
Since  doubting  things  go  ill,  oftea  hurts  iMrr^ 
Than  to  be  furc  they  do;  For  ceirtiinitiw         ^ 
Either  a  c  paft  Remedies;  or  timely  IcMwing^ 
The  Remedy  then  born;  Difcover  to  flic 
What  both  you  fpur  and  ftop. 

Idth.H^  IthtsCheek 
To  bath  my  Lips  upon ;  this  Hand,  whofe  toucH^ 
Whofe  very  touch  would  force  the  feeler's  S0ui 
To  th'  Oath  of  Loyalty;  this  objtd,  wWch 
Takes  Prifoner  the  wrJd  Motion  of  miue  Eye, 
Fixing  it  only  here;  (hould  I,  daron*d  thci»* 
Slaver  with  Lips  as  common  ss  the  Starrs 
That  mount  the  Capitolf  join  GrJpcs,  witli  Haack 
Made  hard  with  hourly  Falfhood  as  with  Lafbourf  • 
Then  glad  my  felf  by  peeping  te  an  Eye    • 
Bafe  and  unfuftriotis  as  the  fmotky  Light 
That's  fed  with  ftinking  TtUow?  it  w«i«  fit 
That  all  tire  Plagues  of  tTell  ifliould  at  onetime 
Encounter  fuch  Revolts 

Jmo.  My  Lord,  I  fear, 
Has  forgot  Britain. 

lach.  And  himfdf;  not  I 
Inclined  to  this  Intelligence,  procounce 
The  Beggary  of  his  Change;  but  'tis  your  Grace? 
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That  from  rny  mmcft  Confcience,  to  ray  Tongue, 
Charms  this  report  out, 
Ime.  Let  roe  hear  no  morf  • 

iMh.  O  dearcft  Soul !  your  Caufc  doth  ftrikc  my  Heart 
With  Pity,  that  doth  m^lte  me  fi^k.     A  Lady 
So  fair,  and  faftaed  to  an  Empery, 
Would  make  the  great'ft  King  double,  to  be  partnered 
With  Tomboys  hir'd,  with  that  fclf  Exhibition 
Which  your  own  Coffers  yield  I  with  difeas'd  ventures 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  Gold, 
Which  rotrennefs  can  lend  Nature  I  Such  boyPd  Huff 
As  well  might  poifon  Poifon !  Be  rcveng'd. 

Or  (he  thai  bore  you  was  no  Qiiqcn,  and  you 

Recoi!  from  your  great  Stock. 
Imo.  RevcngM! 

How  fhould  I  be  reveng'd  if  this  be  true. 

As  I  have  fuch  a  Heart,  that  both  mine  Ears 

Mud  not  in  hsfte  abufe,  if  it  be  true^ 

How  (hall  I  be  revenged? 
Idch.  Shoi^ld  he  make  me 

Live  like  Z)/4»4*s  Pricft,  b«twixt  cold  Sheets; 

Whiles  he  is  Vaulting  variable  Ramps 

In  your  Dcfpight,  upon  your  Purfe;  revenge  it. 

I  dedicate  my  felf  to  your  fwcet  Pleafure, 

More  Noble  than  that  Runagate  to  your  Bed, 

And  will  continue  faft  to  your  Afftftion,  * 

S:ill  clofe,  as  furc.  * 

Imo.  What  ho,  Pifamol  ■■  i- 

Iach»  Let  me  mv  Service  tender  oo  your  Lips. 
Imo.  Away,  I  do  condemn  mine  Ears,  that  have 

So  long  attended  thee.     If  thou  wert  honourable 

Thou  wouldft  have  told  this  Tale  for  Virtue,  not 

For  fuch  an  end  thou  feek^ft,  as  bafc,  as  ftrange  .- 

Thou  wrong'ft  a  Gentleman,  who  is  as  far 

From  thy  Report,  as  thou  from  Honpur;  and 

Sollicit'fthere  a  L<dy^  that  difdairs 

Thee,  and  the  Devil  alike.  What,  ho,  ?(/S»/#!»- 

The  King  my  Father  (hall  be  itiade  ^cquainf  ed 

Of  thy  Alfauk;  if  he  ftiaTl  (bink  it  fir, 

A  fawcy  Stranger  in  his  Q ourr,  to  Mart    . 

As  in  a  Romifi  Stew>  ftnd  to  Expound  ^       , 
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His  beaftly  Mind  to  u$;  he  hath  a  Court 
Me  little  cares  for,  and  a  Daughter,  whom 
He  not  rcfpe&s  at  all.     What  ho,  Pifanh  \ 

JacL  O  happy  Leonatm,  I  may  fay,  , 

The  Credit  that  thy  Lady  hath  of  thee 
Deferves  thy  truft,  and  thy  mod  perfcd  goodoefs     . 
Her  affur'd  Credit;  blcffed  live  you  long, 
A  Lady  to  the  worthieft  Sir,  that  ever 
Country  cali'd  his  *,  and  you  his  Miftrefs,  only 
For  the  mod:  worthieft  Fit.     Give  ine  your  pardon. 
I  have  fpoke  this,  to  know  if  your  Affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted,  and  ftiall  make  your  Lordt 
That  which  he  i^,  new  o'er;  and  he  is  one 
The  trueft  manner'd;  fuch  a  holy  Witch, 
That  he  inchants  Societies  into  him: 
Half  all  Mens  Hearts  are  his. 

Imo.  You  make  amends. 

Idch.  He  fits  amongft  Men,  like  a  defcended  God ; 
He  hath  a  kind  of  Honour  fets  him  off, 
More  than  a  mortal  feeming.     Be  not  angry^ 
Moil  mighty  Princefs,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  falfe  Report,  which  hath 
Honoured  with  Confirmation  your  great  Judgment, 
In  the  EleAion  of  a  Sir,  fo  rare, 
Which  you  know  cannot  err.     The  Love  I  bear  him. 
Made  pe  to  fan  you  thus,  but  the  Gods  made  yoiu 
Unfike  all  others,  ctafflefs.    Pray,  your  Paidon. 

Imo.  All's  well,    $ir;    take  my   Power  i'th'  Court  for 
yoilirs, 

lach.  my  humble  Thanks;  I  had  almoft  forgpt 
T'intreat  your  Grace,  but  in  a  fmall  requefl. 
And  yet  of  Moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  Lord;  my  fclf,  and  other  Noble  Friends 
Are  Partners  in  the  Bufinefs. 

Im§.  Pray  what  is*t? 

Iac»  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  Lord, 
The  heft  Feather  of  our  Wing,  have  mingled  Sums 
To  buy  a  Prcfent  for  the  Emperor: 
Which  I,  the  Faftor  for  the  reft,  have  done 
In  Fraace;  'tis  Plate  of  rare  Device,  and  Jewels 
Qf  rich  and  fx^uifite  Form',  their  Yaluiei^reat^ 
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And  I  am  iomething  curiou$»  being  ftrange^ 

To  have  them  in  fafe  ftowage ;  May  it  pleafe  you 

To  take  them  in  Procedion^ 

Imo.  Willingly; 
And  pawn  mine  Honour  for  their  Safety,  fince 
My  L.ord  hath  Intereft  in  chemt  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  Bed-chamber. 

lacL  They  are  in  a  Trunk 
Attended  by  my  Men  :  I  will  make  bold 
To  fend  them  to  you,  only  for  this  Night; 
I  mud  aboard  to  Morrow. 

Imo.  O  no,  no. 

lach.  Yef,  I  befccch  you :  Qr  I  (hall  (hort  my  word 
By  Icngch'ning  my  return.    From  Gallia^ 
I  croft  the  Seas  on  purpofe,  and  on  promife 
To  fee  your  Grace. 

/iw.  I  thank  you  for  your  Pains; 
But  not  awayvtoMor/ov/.  f 

lach.  0«  I  muft  Madam. 
Therefore  I  (hall  befeech  you,  if  you  pleafb 
To  greet  yont  Lord  with  writing,  do't  to  Nigh^ 
I  have  out-ftood  my  time,  which  is  material.       ' 
To  th*  tender  of  our  Prefent» 

Imo.  I  will  write: 
Send  your  Trunk  to  me,  it  (hall  be  fafe  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you:  You're  very  welcome;;     .lExmm. 


ACT   III.    SCENE   I. 

SCENE  dTatace. 

Enter  Ck>ten,  and  two  Lords. 

C/M.\T7AS,thereever  Man  had  fuch luck /  whcnikili'd 

V V     the  5'4^^upon  an  Up-caft,   to  be  hit  away  I   I 

had  an  Hundred  pound  on't;   and  then  a  whorfon  f ack-an- 

Apes  muft  take  me  up  for  Swearing,  as  if  I  borrowed  mine 

Oaths  of  him,  and  might  not  fpend  them:  at  my  Pleafure- 

I  Urd.  Whiit  gpt  he  by  ihacf  you  have  broke  his  Pate 
with  yquf  Bowl.  ^  ' 
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2  L9rd.  If  his  Wit  had  been  like  htm  that  broke  k;  it  waoU 
have  run  all  out. 

Chu  When  a  Gentleman  is  4irpo(ed  to  fi^ear;  it  is  not 
for  any  ftanders  by  to  curtail  bis  Oaths*     Ha  / 

2  Lord.  No,  my  Lord  s  nor  crop  the  Ears  of  them^ 

Clou  Whorfon  Dog]  I  give  hitn  fatisfa&ion?  Wpuld 
he  had  been  one  of  my  Rank. 

2  Lord.  To  have  fmelt  like  a  FooL 

Clot.  I  am  not  vexc  more  at  any  thing  in  the  Eaith,— -a 
Pox  on'r,  I  had  rather  not  be  fo  N^oble  as  I  am  ;  they  dare 
not  Fight  with  me»  becaufe  of  the  Queen  my  Mother ;  every 
Jack-flave  hath  his  Belly  fuHy  of  Fighting,  and  I  muft  go 
tip  and  down  hke  a  Cock,  that  no.  body  can  mtatch. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  Cock  and  a  Capon  too,  and  you  crow 
Cock,  with  your  CotUb  (».  [-4^- 

Qot.  Say'ft  thou? 

2  Lord.  It  is  not  (it  your  Lord(!hipfli^ald  undertake  every 
Companion,  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Clot.  No,  I  know  thai:  Bm  it  is  fit  I  ftiottld  commit 
Offence  to  my  Inferiors*   ' 

2  Lard,  hy^  it  is  St  for  your  LordihipOTly, 

cut.  Who  fo  I  fay. 

1  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  Stranger  that's  come  to  Court  to 
Night? 

Got.  A  Stranger,  and  I  nptkrtow  on't? 

2  Lord.   He's  a  ftrange  Fellow  himfelf,  and  knows  it  not. 
I  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come,  and  'cis  thought  one   of 

L€onatus\  Friends. 

Clot.  LeonatHsl  A  bani(hM  R,afcal;  and  he's  another, 
whcrefoever  he  be.     Who  told  you  of  this  Stranger  { 

1  Lord.  One  of  your  Lordlhip's  Pages. 

Clot.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him?  Is  there  no  de- 
rogation in't? 

2  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  ray  Lord. 
Clot.  Not  eafily,  I  think. 

%  Lord.  You  are  a  Fool  granted,  therefore  yeur  Iffucs 
heif^  Fools th,  do  not  derogate^ 

Clo'.  Come,  Til  go  fee  this  ItaUamx  Vfhill  kavc  loft  to 
day  at  Bowls,  Til  win  to  Night  of  him.    Come$  go* 

2  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  Lordftiip.  [Exk  Clot. 

That  ftich  a  crafty  Devil  as  is  his  Mother, 
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Should  yield  the  WorM  thts  Afs;  A  Woman,  that 
Bears  all  dowa  wi(h  her  Buin,  and  this  her  Son, 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  f.)ir  bis  Hcaffy 
And  leave  Eighteen.     Alas  poor  Princefs, 
ThfHi  divine  /m'i.yftp  what  chou  endurU, 
Betwixt  Ji  FatWr  by  ihy  St.p-dame  govtrnV, 
A  Mother  hoprly  coining  Plots  ^  a  Wooer, 
More  hateful  than  the  fo  1  Expulfion  is 
Of  thy  dear  Husband,  than  that  horrid  Aft 

Of  the  divorce h '11  make  the  Heav*ns  hold  firm 

The  Walls  of  thy  deir  Honour;  keep  unfliafcM 

That  Temple  thy  fair  Mind,  that  thou  may 'ft  ftand 

T'  enjoy  thy  banift'd  Lord:  And  this  great  Land. [£c<iirifi« 

SCENE  tL  A  magnificent  BidchamheTy  in 
one  part  of  it  a  large  Trunk. 

Imogen  is  4i/caver*d  reading  in  her  Bed,  s  LmJ^  attending. 

Imo.  Who's  there?  My  Woman  HeUnt 

Ladj.  Pleafc  you,  Mada»    v 

Imo.  What  Hottf  is  it/ 

Laif^  Abnoft  Midotghr,  MUibiQ. 

/^flu  I  have  read  three  Hours  cheo»  mine  Eyes  are  veak» 
Fold  down  thit  Leaf  where  I  have  left;  to  Bed.  ■  ■  ■. 
Take  notavajr  the  Taper,  leave  at  burning? 
And  if  thou  caoftAwahe  by  four  o'lh*  Clockt 

Ipretheecall  me Slctpbalhfeiz'dme  wholly»££xi^  Udj^ 

To  your  protedicn  I  comohend  me,  Gods 
From  Fairies,  and  the  Tempters  of  the  Night, 
Guard  me,  beftech  ye.  {Sleepu 

[lachimo  rifa  fr§m  the  Trttnkj 

laeh.  The  Crickets  fing,  and  Maa^o'er-Ubour'dSenfe, 
Repairs  it  &If  by  i^:  Our  Tdf^mn  thus 
Did  foftly  prefs  the  Ruflies,  e'er  he  wakcn'd 
The  ChaAity  he  wounded.    Cjih§re4j 
How  bravely  thou  hecom'ft  thy  Bed  I  Frefli  Lilly, 
And  whiter  than  the  Sheetsl  That  I  might  touch. 
But  kifs,  one  kif$-~»Rub]ei  uoparagon'd. 

How  dearly  they  do't Tts  her  Breathing  that 

Perfumes  the  Chamber  thusr  the  FUme  a' th'  Taper 

'" Tor  2^^* 
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Bows  to\xrat:d  hci".  and  would  uoder-peep  her  hids. 
To  fee  th*  incloftd  Lights,  now  Canopy'd 
Under  the  Windows,  White  and  Azure,  he'd  '?i 

With  clue  of  Heav'ns  own  tiiift but  my  Defign's 

To  Note  the  Chamber*— -I  will  write  all  down, 

Such,  and  fuch  Pidures there  the  Wittdow,  -fuch 

Th'  Adornmeht  of  her  Bed the  Arras,  Figures—— 

Why  fuch,  and  Tuch and  the  Contents  o'th*  Story 

Ah,  but  fome  natural  Notes  about  her  Body« 

Above  t;en  chau(jind  meaner  Moveables 

Would  tcftifiV,*  t*  enrich  mine  Inventory. 

O  Sleep,  thou  Ape  of  Death,  lye  dull  upon  her. 

And  be  her  Sepfe  but  as  a  Monunfient, 

Thus  in  a  Chappel  lying.    Come  off,  come  off, 

_;  ,;  [Taking  off  her  Bracelets 

As  flippcry  as  ih'e  Gprdian*knot  was  hard. 
,'ris  mine,  and  this  WiH  witnefs  outwardly^ 
As  ftrongly.as  thejConfcience  do's  within. 
To  th'  madiin^  of  her  Lord/  On  her  left  Breafl: 
A  Mole  Cinque-fpotted-- Like  the  Crimfon  Drops 
1'  th'  bottom  of  a  Cowftip;  4Jcre*s  a  Voucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  Law  could  make:  This  Secret 
Will  force  him  think  I  h'iv^-pick'd  the  LocV,  and  ta*e«i       1 
The  Treafure  of  herHonb&r.  No  more— to  what  end? 
Why  Ihould  I  write  this  down,  that's  rivettedj 
Scrdw'd  to  my  Memory.  She  hath  been  reading  iate> 
The  Tale  of  Tereus^  here  th€  Leafs  turned  down 
Where  PhiUmele  gave  up— I  hal^e- enough, , 
To  th*  Trunk  again,  and  (hut  the  Spring  of  it. 
Swift,  fwifc,  you  Drag()ns  of  tl^e  Might,  that  dawning 
May  bear  the  Raven's  Eye  .•  I  lodge  in  fear. 
Though  this  a  heav'nly  Angel,  Hell  is  here.      [CUck,(trilzesm 
One,  two,  three:  Time,  time, 

\Hcg9cs  imo  the  Trtrnkf  thi  Seme  cUfis. 

SCENE    IIL .    The  Palace. 

.  I 

£»/^r  Clotcn  and  Lords:  i 

I  L9rd.  Your  Lordftiip  is  the  mod  patient  Man  in  \o£u      \ 
the  moft  c6tdeft  that  ever  turned  up  Ace. 
€U$.  It  ^ould  make  any  Man  cold  to  lofc. 
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I  L§rJ.  But  not  every  Man  patient,  after  the  noble  Tea- 
per  of  your  Lordfliip;  you  are  mod  hot  and  furious,  whtn 
you  win. 

a^tm  Winning  will  put  any  Man  into  Courage ;  If  I  coufd 
get  this  feolifli  Imogen^  I  (hall  have  Gold  enough:  It's 
alffloft  Morning,  is't  not/ 

1  Lord.  Day,  osy  Lord. 

Clot.  I  would  this  Mufick  would  come:  I  aoi  advifed 
to  give  her  Mufick  a  Mornings,  they  fay  it  will  penetrate. 

Emer  Mujicians. 
ComeoD>  Tunej  if  you  can  penetrate  here  with  your  Fin- 
gering, fo;  we'll  try  with  Tongue  too;  if  none  will  do,  let 
her  remain:  But  I'll  never  give  o'er.  Firft,  a  very  excel- 
lent good  conceited  thing;  after  a  wonderful  fweet  Air, 
with  admirable  rich  Words  to  it,  and  then  let  her  con- 
fidef. 

Song. 
JXf  ri^,  harkf  the  Lark  at  Heavens  Gatofings^ 

And  Phoebus  *gins  arife^ 
His  Steeds  to  Water  at  thofe  Springs 
On  ekalic'd  Flow'rs  that  Ijes: 
And  winking  Miry-tuds  begin  to  ope  their  Golden  Eyes 
With  every  thing  that  pretty  is^  my  Lady  fweet  arife: 
Ari/e^  arife. 
So,  get  you  gone — if  this  penetrate,  I  will  confider  your 
Mubck  the  better:  If  it  do  not,  it  is  a  iticc  in  her  £ars» 
which  Horfehairs,  apd  Cats-Guts,  northe  Voice  of  uiipav'd 
Eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

Enter  Queen  and  Cymbeline. 

2  Lord*  Here  comes  the  King. 

Clot.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  fo  late,  for  that's  the  reafon  I 
was  up  fo  early:  He  cannot  chufe  but  take  this  Service  I 
have  done.  Fatherly.  Good  Morrow  to  your  Majefty,and 
gracious  Mother, 

Cym.  Attend  you  here  the  Door  of  our  ftern  Daughter  f 
Will  (he  not  forth  ? 

Ctot.  I  have  aflfaird  her  with  Muficks,  but  (he  vouchfafes 
no  Notice*  ^      * 

Cjm.  The  Exile  of  her  Minion  is  too  new*  ' 

She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him»  fome  more  time 
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Muft  wear  the  pmtaf  his  Remembraace  ouCt 
A&i  then  fhe's  yours. 

Queen.  You  are  moft  boun.-l  to  th'  King, 
Wao  iecs  %ohy  no  Vanugos,  chat  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  Daughter:  frame  your  felf 
To  orderly  Solicits,  and  be  f  iendcd 
With  aptnefs  of  the  Sealbn;  roafcs  Denials 
Encreafeyour  Services;  £b  fi^m,  as  if 
You  ar«  infpir'd  to  do  ibole  Duties  whidi 
You  tender  to  her:  That  you  in  all  obey  her, 
SaTc  when  Cooimand  to  your  Difhaiffion  tend^, 
And  therein  yoii  are  fenfclefi. 

Clot.  Senfelefe;  notfo. 

.    Enter  a  Meffengtr. 

Mef  So  like  you,  Sir^  Ambafla&rs  from  Romei 
The  one  is  Cains  Lncins. 
.     Cjm.  A  worthy  Fellow, 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpofe  now; 
But  that's  no  Fault  9f  his:  W^e  muft  receive kim 
According  to  the  Honour  of  his  Sender^ 
And  towards  himielf,  his  6oodn«fs  fore^^fpent  on  us 
We  muft  extend  our  Notice:  Oar  dear  Son, 
Wheii  you  have  given  good  Morning  to  your  Miftreft, 
Attend  the  Q<ieen,  and  us>  we  ihall  have  need 
T^  employ  you  towards  this  Kofnan.    Come,  our  Queeiv 

CUt.  If  (he  be  up,  111  fpeak  with  her,  if  not, 
Let  her  lye  ftill,  and  dream:  By  your  leave  ho! 
I  know  her  Women  are  about  her  ■■       what 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  Hands-    »  ■  'tis  Gold 
Which  bay«  Admittance,  oft  it  doth,  yea,  and  makes 
Vtan^s  Hangers  falfe  themfelves,  and  yield  up 
Their  Deer  co  th'ftand  o*th'  Stealer:  And  'tis  Gold 
Which  makes  the  True  man  kiird«  and  favesrthe  Thief; 
Kay»  fometimes  hat^s  both  Thiel^  and  True^-man.*  What 
Can  it  not  do,  and  undo/  I  will  ipake 
One  of  her  Women  Lawyer  co  me,  fats 
I  yet  not  underftand  the  Cafe  my  felf> 
fiy  your  leave.  {Kmckf* 

Mmer 
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E9$tgr  A  Lddj^ 
LdJy.  Will's  there  that  knocks? 
Clot.  A  Gentleman. 
Ladj.  No  more. 

Clot.  Yes,  and  ^  Gentlewoman's  Son* 
Lady*  That's  naore 
Than  (©me  whofe  Taiters  are  as  dear  as  y<>urS| 
Can  juftly  boaft  of:  Wihaf s  your  Lofdftiip's  Pleafure? 
Clot.  Your  Lady's  Per fon,  is  (he  ready  / 
Ladj.  Ay,  to  keep  her  Chamber. 
Qot.  There  is  GoM  for  you. 
Sell  me  your  good  Report. 

Lady.  How,  my  good  Name  f  or  to  rtpore  of  y<m 
What  I  (hall  think  is  go^d.    The  Princefsi 
Enter  Imogen. 
Qot.  Good  merrow.Faireft,  SilVcr  your  (wcct  Hand. 
Imo.  Good  Morrow,  Sir,  you  lay  out  too  much  Plins 
For  purchafing  but  trouble:  the  Thanks  I  give. 
Is  telling  you  that  t  am  poor  of  Thai^ks, 
And  (carce  can  fpare  them. 
Clet.  Still  I  (wear  I  love  you. 
Imo.  Jf  you'd  but  faid  fo,  *twef e  H  deep  \nA  mtr: 
If  you  fwear  ftill,  your  Recompcnrct  is  (till 
That  I  regard  it  not. 
Clot.  This  is  no  anfwer. 

Imo.  But  that  you  (hall  not  fay,  I  yield  being  (ilet)t, 
I  would  not  ^ak.  t  pray  you  fpare  mt,  Pairh 
I  (hall  unfold  equal  Difcourtefie 
Toyourbeft  Kindnefs:  O/re  ofyoitr  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  beitrg  taugftr,  Forbeafatice. 

Qot,  To  fctve  you  fe  your  Madaefi,  twetc  toy  Sin*. 
I  will  not, 
Imo.  Fools  are  not  mid  Follrs. 
Cot.  Do  y^a  caff  me  FooH 
Imo.  As  I  am  mad  I  do: 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad. 
That  cure^us  both.  1  am  mcrch  forry,  Sif, 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  Lady*s  Manners 
By  being- lb  vcfrbalr  And  Itarn  now,  for  alf,  * 

That  I  which  know  my  Heart,  do  here  prc^oun^ce 
By  ih' very  truth  of  it,  1  care  not  for  ytfu, 
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And  am  fo  near  the  lack  of  .Qharity       * 

To  accufe  my  felf,  I  hate  you :    which  I  had  father 

You  felt,  than  make'c  my  boaft. 

Clot^  You  (in  againft 
Obedience»  which  you  owe  you*  Father;   for 
The  Contraft  you  pretend  with  that  bafe  Wretch, 
One,  bred  of  Alms,  and  fofter'd  with  cold  Di(hes» 
With  fcraps  o*ch' Court*  is  is  no  ContraS>  none; 
And  though  it  be  illow'd  io  meaner  Parties, 
Yet  who  than  he  more  mean,  to  knit  their  Souls 
On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependancy 
But  Brats  and  Beggary,  in  felf-figur'd  knot. 
Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  Enlargement,  by 
The  confequence  o*th*  Cro^rn,  and  muft  not  foil 
The  precious  Note  of  it;  with  a  bafe  Slave, 
A  Hilding  for  a  Livery,  a  Squire's  Cloth, 
Al?antler;  not  fo  eminent. 
Imo.  Propbane  Fellow: 
Were  thou  the  Son  oi  Jupiter^  and  no  more,^ 
But  what  thou  art,  belides,  thou  wert  too  bafe. 
To  be  his  (Sroom ;  thou  wert  dignify'd  enough 
Ev'a  to  the  point  of  Envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  Virtues,  to  be  ftil'd 
The  under  Hangman  of  his  Kingdom ,  and  hated 
For  being  preferr*d  fo  well, 
.    CUk  The  South-fog  rot  him* 

Imo.  He  n^ever  can  meet  more  Mifchance,  than  come 
To  be  but'  nam'd  of  thee.    His  mcanefc  Garment 
That  ever  hath  but  dipt  his  Body,  \%  dearer 
In  my  refped,  than  all  the  Hairs  above  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  fuch  Men.  How  now,  Pifinh  ? 
Enter  Piranio. 
CUt.  His  Garment  /  Now  the  Devil. 
Imo.  To  Dorothy^  myWoman,hyetheepr€fcntIy.' 
CUt.  His  Garment/ 
Imo.  I  am  fprighted  with  a  Fool, 
Frighted,  and  angred  worfe-— —  GobidmyWoman 
Setrch  for  a  Jewel,  that  too  cafually 
Hath  left  mine  Arm — it  was  thy  Mafter*s.  Shrew  me 
If  I  would  lofe  it.  for  a  Revenue- 
Of  any  King's  in  Eurofo.    I  do  think. 
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I  faw^t  this  morning ;  confidcDt  I  anit 
Laft  Night 'twas  on  my  Arm  ;  Ikifs'd  if, 
I  hope  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  Lerd 
That  I  kifs  ought  but  him. 

flf.  'Twill  not  be  loft. 

/m.  I  hopcfe}  go  tndfearcb, 

CUt.  You  have  abus'd  me — His  meaneft  Garment  /  •-• • 

ImQ.  Ay,  I  fai^  fo.  Sir, 
U  you  will  roake't  an  Adion.  call  Witflcfs  to't. 

Ckt.  I  will  inform  your  Father. 

Im.  Your  Mother  too ; 
She's  my  good  Lady ;  and  will  coaceive^  I  hope. 
But  the  worft  of  me.   So  Heave  you.  Sir, 
To  th*  worft  of  DircoDtent.  £Ari>. 

09t.  V\\  bj  reveng'd  ; 
Hii  meaneft  Garment  ?  ■■  Well,  l&tiii 

SCENE   IV.     Rome. 

£«/fr  Pofthumus,  and  Philario.  :  ;     T 

f(^fi.  Fear  it  not,  Sir;  I  would  I  were  fo  fure 
To  win  the  King,  as  I  am  bold,  her  Honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

fhi.  What  means  ^o  you  roadce  to  him  { 

f^fi.  Not  any,  but  abide  the  change  of  Time, 
Quake  in  the  prefcnt  Winters  flate,  and  wi(h 
That  warmer  Days  would  come  5  in  thefe  fear'd  hopes 
1  barely  gratifie  your  love ;  they  failing 
I  muft  die  much  your  Debtor  * 

fhi.  Your  very  Goodnefs,  and  your    Cmpany, 
O'erpiys  all   I  can  do.     By  this  your  King 
«ath  heard  of  great  Aninpus ;  Ca%m  Lncms 
^ill  do*s  Coromiilion  throughly.    And  I  think 
**c'll  grant  the  Tribute  5  fend  th' Arrearages, 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans^  whole  remembrance 
^^yctfrcQi  in  their  Grief. 

M*  I  do  believe, 
^atift  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be, 
That  this  will  prove  a  War ;  and  you  ihall  hear 
*  he  Legion  now  in  CdlUSj  fooner  lianded  "  ^       t 
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In  our  not-fearing  Britain^  thao  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  Tribute  paid. .  Oitr^QQuntryaicn       / 
Arc  Men  more  ojdei^d  kHah  yAitk  JrMiimi^C^Jar        :* 
Smird  ac  their  lack  6f«SkiI^»  bte  ifonM  tKeinCcurlige      > 
Worthy  his  frowning  at.     Their  Difcipline,   '     -  '    ^      ^: 
Now  mingled  with  their  Courages^  will  make 'Ihown '    \ 
To  their  Approvers,  they  ayCtiPdjipJe,  fufh; .     li  f  ,.»... 
Thatttiend  ai^on.uhe  Woria.-      •  :  •     t;    -    (       •'    ^     - 
Eftter  UchvUk)^  'V*   .tv    \ 

Pofi.  The  fwiftcft  Hartst^hair'd  pofl^njuii  bylL4aild4*^'V 
And  Winds  of  all  the  Corners  kiiVdyCBJr:9ail%  » r'  .r  \ 
To  make  y(fliH\SefitJ«n»hl€U  w  b      j  /U. 

jP^iV.  WeIcome,ifir*<i'^-' l /jvl  i  ^^     ■'•  v    •         • 

•*ii'#9/^.  I  hope  the  briefnefs  of  yxiUT*'aol\if<*,:iiijSdc  %  '*!.  /i 
The  fpeedinefs  of  your  return         •  ^:'j  -v        '    S    'lA'i 

.V»«ai.  Y©ur  Lady;'*^'V 57  •  r       )'  -  ..,.,.0  /.: 

Is  one  of  the  fairefl  that  ever  I  looked  upon. 

Pofl.  And.'^lWefiQwiithal.  Vfcc  b^,  W  let^  her  Bciuty 
Look  thorough  a  Caf  ment  to  allure  falfe  Hearts, 
And  be  falfe  wfth-th^fev  •       '  ^-  ^'  '  '-^    - 

lack.  Hcr^  aft  l^fJUvi  for-  ))Boq.    •  -  ;j    ,,  \ 

Pofi.  Thtiv  Tm\i^^m^.l'XwRl    ...      yi   .  / 

/dck  'Tis  very  like. 

Pofi.  Was  0/>^ZiM€W  IP  th«  J5/i4>^/«,Cwr^  a  . 
When  you  i«/ere  tliere  /  .„  -   .'..•; 

Zic^.  He  w»S^  txplf fi^e^  tfen^.  '      ,  : 

But  O0t  appfQPch'd.  J     .  .    .  . 

P^y?.  All  is  well  yet,  -  J 

Sparkles  this  Stone  as  it  was  woftr,  or  i^'c  aoC 
Too  dull  for  Yoiu*  good  wcarir%  t 

lack.  lif  I  hayeJbft  it, 
I  (hould  have  loft^the  ^wwth  of  ^jt  in  sGold  ; 
I'll  make  a  Joumeiy  .twice  a$  far,,  t*  eopy 
A  fecond  Night  of  fud^iin^eet  ftiortneft.  which 
Was  mine  in  BriMin^  (ox  the  Ring  is  -won. 

Pofi.  The  Stone's  too  hard  to  coflde  hy. 

lacL  Not  a  whit, 
Your  Lady  being  lb  eafie, 

Ppfi.  Make  not.  Sir,  '      , 

^'our  Lofs,  your  Spoit ;  I  iiopc  you  you  know  that  we 
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Muft  not  coorinue  Friends. 

iMfh.  Good  S|r,  we  muft; 
If  you  keep  Covenaot ;  hid  I  not  brought 
The  Knowledge  of  yoiir^  Miftrefs  home,  I  graac 
Wt  were  to  Quteftiou  farther ;  but  I  now  * 
Profels  my  felf  the  winner  of  Jier  Hdnomv 
Together  with  yonr  Ring  ^  and  not  the  wrMgtr 
Of  her»  or  you^  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  Wills. 

Pofi.  If  you  can  maker't  apparent 
That  you  have tafled  her  in  Bed;  my  Hand, 
And  Ring  is  yours.    If  not,  the  foul  Opinion 
You  had  of  het  poor  lloooort  gains,  orlofes 
Your  Sword  or  mine,  or  mafterlefi  leaves  both 
To  who  ihall  find  them.  * 

lacb.  Sifj  my  Circumflances 
Being' {b  near  tn^  Trudi^  as  I  will  make  them^ 
Muft  firft  induce  yon  to  believe ;  whofe  Strength 
I  will  confirm  witn  Oath,  which  I  doubt  wty 
Youirgt^fc  me  j|.eave  to  fpare,  when  you  (kail  find 
You  need 'It  not. 

P9fi.  Proceed. 

lach.  Firft,  her  Bed-chamber 
Where  I  confcfs  I  flept  not,  but  proftfs 
Hid  that  was  well  worth  Watching,  it  was  htng'd 
With  Tapeftry  of  Silk,  and  Silver,  the  Story 
Proud  Cleopatra^  when  (he  mtih^t  RomM^ 
And  Cidnus  fweU'd  above  die  Banks,  or  for 
The  Prefs  of  Boats,  or  Pride :  A  piece  of  Work 
So  bravely  done,  fo  rich,  that  it  did  ftrive 
Iq  Workmanfliip,  and  Value,  which  I  wonderVi 
Could  be  io  rarely,  and  exaftly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  Life  on't  was  i 

fefi.  This  is  true  J 
And  this  yba  might  haVe  beard  of  h^m,  ,hif  ^i 
Or  by  fome  other*  «  . 

lacL  More  particulars  :      : 

Muft  iufUfie  my  Knowledge;.  .1 

P<#.  «o  tliey  muft,      h     .r 
Or  do  your  Honoyr  Injup|r«!     —   ^  .     - 
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lAch.  The  Chimney  ,         ' 

Is  South  the  Chamber)  snd  the  Chimney-piecr       .   .       ' 
Chaft  Dian^  baching  ;  never  ftw  I  Figures 
So  likely  to  report  themfelves  j  the  Cutter 
Was  as  another  Nature  dumb,  out*went  her. 
Motion  and  Breath  teft  our. 

Pofi^  thib  is  ft  thing 
Which  you  might  from:  KLelation  likewi&  ready 
Being*  as  it  is,  much  fpoke  of. 

Idcb.  The  Roof  o'th' Chamber, 
With  golden  Cherubins  is  fretted.   Her  Andirons, 
I  had  forgot  them,  were  two  winking  Ci^iis 
Of  Silver,  each  on  one  Foot  ftanding*  nicely 
Depending  on  their  Brands. 

Fofi.  This  is  her  Honour; 
Let  it  be  granted  you  have  feen  all  thisr  and  ptaife 
Be  given  to  your  Remembrance,  the  Dercriptjon 
Of  what  is  in  her  Chamber,  nothing  fav^ 
The  Wager  you  have  laid, 

Idch.  Then  if  you  can  \^Pu^ng  out  thi  BrMC$UL 

Be  Pale,  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  Jewel  ••  See  I-— 
And  now  *tis  up  again  ;  it  muft  be  Married 
To  that  your  Diamond.    IHI  keep  tliei6. 

Pofi.  Jove  I ^    ; 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her  i 

lack.  Sir,  I  thank  ker,  that: 
She  firip'd  it  from  her  Arm,  I  fee  her  vet. 
Her  pretty  Aftion  did  out-^U  her  Gift, 
And  yet  enrich'd  it  too  $  flie  gave  it  me, 
And  faid  (he  prized  k  once. 

Po^.  May  be,  (he  pluck*d  it  o£F 
To  fend  it  me. 

iach.  She  writes  h  to  you  f  doth  (he  ? 

T^.  Ono,  no,  ao,  ^tis  true.    Here  take  dus  teOf 
It  is  a  Bafitisk  unto  mine  Eye,    , 
Kills  me  to  look  on^t :  Let  there  be  n<s  Honour, 
Where  there  is  Beauty,  Truth*  vhctre  SembhRce,  Love 
Where  there's  another  Man.    The  Vows  of  Womeii, 
Of  00  more  Bondage  be,  to  wliere  they  are  made, 
Tlitt  they  are  to,  their  Virtue^  which  is  nothing ; 
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Of  tbove  Meafure  &\&  I 

Phi.  Have  Patience^  Sir^ 
Aod  take  your  Ring  again  i  *cis  not  yet  won  ; 
It  may  be  probable  (he  bft  it  i  or 
.Who  knows  if  one  of  her  Women,  being  corrupted, 
Hith  ftoln  it  from  her*  « 

Pejl.  Very  true, 
Aod  fe  I  hope  he  came  by't;  back  my  Ring, 
Reader  to  me  fome  corporal  .fign  about  her 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  this  was  ftole. 

lacb.  By  Jmpiterf  1  had  it  from  her  Arin. 

ftfin  Hark  you,  he  fwears ;  by  Jnfttct  he  fwears* 
Tis  true-  *-nay  keep  the  Ring— -'tis  true ;  I  am  fure 
She  could  not  lofe  it  \  her  Aitendtnts  are 
All  fworn,  and  honourable  ;  they  induced  to  fteal  it ! 
And  by  a  Stranger  I— -no,  he  hach  enjoy M  her, 
The  cognizance  of  her  Incontinency 
Is  this  ^  (he  hath  bought  tljie  Name  of  Whore,  thus  dearly. 
There,  take  thy  hire,  and  all  the  Fiends  of  Hell 
Divide  themfelves  between  you. 

Tin.  Sir,  be  patient; 
This  is  not  ftrong  enough  to  be  believ'd. 
Of  one  pcrfuaded  well  of 

ftjf    Never  talk  on't ; 
She  hath  been  coked  by  him. 

iMh.  If  youfeek 
For  further  fatisfying  \  under  her  Breaf!) 
Worthy  the  preffiag,  lyes  a  Mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  moft  delicate  Lodging.  By  my  Life 
1  kift  it,  and  it  gave  me  prefent  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.  You  do  remember 
This  (lain  upon  her  \ 

V^ft.  Ay»  and  it  doth  confirm 
Another  ftain,  aa  big  as  Hell  c^n  hoId» 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

lack.  Will  you  hear  more? 

P»/.  Spjire  your  Arithmetick. 
Never  count  the  Turns ;  Once,  and  a  Million. 

I^h.  I'll  be  fworn  ■ 

P<r/.  Nofvearing: 
If  yott  will  fwear  you  have  not  dooe't,  yoti  lie,    . 
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And  I  will  kill  thee  if  thou  doft  desy 
Thotfft  made  mc  Cuckold. 

lach.  I'll  deny  nothing, 

Po^.  O  that  I  bad  her  hare,  to  tenr  hit  Limb-Aealf        | 
I  will  go  there  and  do'i  i'lh' Court,  before 
Her  Father — —JL'll  do  fomething  f  ^MxlA 

Phil.  Quite  befides  ;  i 

The  Governipent  of  Patience.    Yduhawwsoor    •     •  I 

Let's  follow  hios,  and  pervert  the  pjefeot  Whth 
He  bath  againft  himftlf.  ..     o  -    .  . 

lach.  With  all  my  Heart-  •       ^  \  ili^t^Ht:\ 

Enter  If  ofihnmns.  ' 

Pofi.  Is  theA  no  way  for  MeA  to  be,  but  Women 
Muft  be  half-workers  f  Wc  are  all  Baftdrd^^ 
And  that  itaoft  venerable  Man>  Which  I 
Did  call  my  Father,  was,  I  krtbw  not  nthire. 
When  I  was  ftampt.    Some  Coyrier  ^ieh  his  Ttfftii 
Made  me  a  Counterfeit;  yei  my  Mother  fielri'd     ' 
The  Z)#4«  bfthait  time;  fo  dbth my  Wife 
The  Non-pareilof this— OhVengeaflce,Vehgeaifli€l    - 
Mc  of  my  lawful  pleafure  (he  reftrain'd, 
And^ray'd  me  oft  Forbearinice;  did  it  with 
A  pudency  fo  Rofie,  the  fwcet  view  on't 

Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Saturn-i 

That  I  thought  her 

As  Chafte,  as  nnfun'd  Snow.     Oh,  all  the  I>eVils^ 

This  yellow  Iachim$  in  an  Hour— — was't  ricNri 

Or  lels;  at  fiift?  Ptrchance  f}>bkc  noXi  but  -  %^ 

Like  a  full  Acorh*d  i}oar>  a  German  ofte, 

Cry'd  oh,  and  mounttd ;  found  no  oppofitiori    •    - 

But  what  he  look'd  for,  fhi^uld  oppble,  and  (He 

Should  from  Encounter  guard.    Could  {  find  otit 

The  Woman's  part  in  me,  fer  there's  no  Motion 

That  tends  to  Vice  in  Man,  buk  I  affirm  . 

It  is  the  Woman's  part^  be  it  lyinp,  note  it, 

The  Woman's;  Flattering,  herij  deceiving.  Kefs'; 

Luft,  and  rank  Thoughts,  hers,  hers  ^  Re  ven^e^her^;      • 

Ambitions  Coverings,  change  of  Pi  ides,  Difdain, 

Nic^-longing,  Slanders,  Muitbiltty:  «     - 

All  Faults  that  may  be  named,  nay,  that  Hell  knows, 

Why  hers,  in  pirti  or  )U;  but  ratter  all.  For  even  to  1^/ce 
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Tbey  are  not  tonfiant,  but  ar^jchan§ipg  ftilli  *      r 

One  Wictt  but  of  a  mioute  old,  for  one 

Not  half  fo  old  as  that,    I'll  write  againft  thern, 

Dctcft  thciDi  curfe  them-T — -yet  'eis  greater  Skill 

In  a  true  Hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  Willj 

The  very  Devils  cannot  plague  thena  better*  C^jv/ri 


ACT  III.    S  C  E  N  E    L       / 

SCENE  A  "Palace.  • -f 

Int^tH  Statc^    Cyinb^j[fne,  ^^ivtf#»,  Cloten,    and  Lor3$   iff 
one  Door;  a»d at  another^  Csiius  Lmcius  a^j'd  ^tundarm. 

Cjfw.T^TO  W  f^y,  wblt  would  jitsguijihsCafar  with  us? 
JlN  Lnc.  Whea  JnUm  C^far^  whofe  i-emembrance yet 
V\u%  in  Meiv  fiyfs^  and  wiU  to  Bars  and  Ton^Xics 
BeTbeam,  and  hcariog  tv^r,  was  in  this  5r/>i^/«, 
And  conquci'd  it,  Ca^helan  tbine  Uncle, 
Famous  in  Cd/kr*s  Praifes,  no  whic  Icfs 
Than  in  his  Feats  defer ving  it  for  hm 
And  his  Succeflion,  granted  Rome  a  Tribute, 
Vearly  three  th(^tf&nd  Pouiids ;    which  by  thee  lately 
Islcftuntendcf'd.   .      '  • 

OnecH.  4>Bdcokitl  tfad  marvail. 
Shall  be  (o  evei; 

Cht.  There  be  mauy  Ct^srs^  -  '       .    . 

E'erfuch  another  j^n/^ai*.-  Britain's  &  World  .  .  j  ^  * 

By  it  felf,  and  we  will  nothtng  pay  i   . « 

For  wearing  ouff  a  vn  NoCs.  ."•...• 

Qi^ift,  That  opportwnity 
^bich  then  they  had  to  take  from's>  to  idam« 
^c  have  ^k  j  rt aiimber,  Sir,  my  Lioge, 
The  Kings  your  Anteftors,  tosretber.with   '.i 
I'he  natural  Bravery  of  your. Ifle,  whkh.ftandf    • 
^[I^eptune^s  P^rk  ribb'd,  and  pal'd  in  '  : 

With  Oaks  unskaleable,  and  rwrinpr  Wtfers,    .  .    . 
With  Sand  that  willtjot  bear  your  Enemies  Bpitr^ 
8ut  Tuck  them  up  to'tii*.Top**ma0,    A  ikind  of  Con^ocfl:  ^ 
Ctfir  made  here^  bat  iRade  nor  here  i>is  bra^   ■  T 
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Of,  came,  and  fawi  and  overcame ;  with  fliame» 
The  firft  that  ever  touched  him,  be  was  carried 
From  ofFour  Coaft,  'twice  beaten  v  and  his  Shipping, 
Poor  ignorant  Baubles,  on  our  terrible  Seas, 
Like  Egg-fhelh,  movM  upon  their  Surges,  crack'd 
As  cafily  'gainft  our  Rocks.     For  Joy  whereof. 
The  fam'd  Caffitilan,  who  was  once  at  point, 
Obgiglet  Fortune  1  to  mafter  Ca/kr^s  Sword, 
Made  LucCs-Tcwn  with  rejoicing  Fires  bright. 
And  Britdifts  ftrut  with  Courage. 

Clou  Come,  there's  no  more  Tribute  to  be  paid.  Our 
Kingdom  is  ftronger  than  it  was  at  that  time  ^  tndy  as  I 
faid^  there  is  no  more  fuch  Otfars^  other  o(  them  may  have 
crook'd  Nofes,  but  to  owe  fuch  ftrait  Arms,  none. 

Cjm.  Son*  let  your  Mother  end. 

CUt.  We  have  yet  many  among  us,  can  gripe  as  bard  ts 
CdJftiildH^  I  do  not  fay  I  am  one;  but  I  have  a  hand.  Whv 
Tribute !  Why  (hould  we  pay  Tribute}  If  Q$fiir  can  hicfe 
the  Sun  from  us  with  a  Blanket,  or  put  the  Moon  in  his 
Pocket,  we  will  pay  him  Tribute  for  Light*,  elfe,  Sir,  no 
more  Tribute,  pray  you  now, 

Cym.  You  muft  know» 
'Till  the  injurious  Romans  did  extort 
This  Tribute  from  u^  we  were  free.    Cffkr^s  Ambition, 
Which  fwell'd  fo  much,  that  it  did  almofl:  ftretch 
The  fides  o'th'  World,  againft  all  Colour  here. 
Did  put  the  Yoak  upon's;  which  to  (hake  off 
Becomes  a  warlike  People,  whom  we  reckon 
Our  felves  to  be;  we  do.     Say  then  to  Cafitr, 
Our  Anceftor  was  that  MttlmHtius^  which 
Ordain'd  our  Laws,  whofe  ufe  the  Sword  of  C^Kfdr 
Math  too  much  mangled ;  whofe  repair  and  fr anchife. 
Shall  by  the  Power  we  hold  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry*  il/iv/iiiii//iy/ made  our  Laws, 
Who  was  the  firft  of  Britain^  which  did  put 
His  Brows  within  a  golden  Crown,  and  callM 
Himfelf  a  King. 

Lmc.  I  am  forry,  CjmbeUfn^ 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  Amgu^us  Cdfir^ 
CifoT  that  hath  more  Kings  bis  Servants^  than 
ThyfelfDomefiick  Officers,  thine  Enemy. 
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Rccehrc  it  from  me  then.    War,  and  Confufion 
In  Cd/ir^s  Name  pronounce  I  *g«inft  thee :  Look 
For  Fury,  not  to  be  rcfifted.     Thus  defyM, 
I  thank  thee  for  my  felf. 

Cjm.  Thou  art  welcome^  Cains^ 
Thy  Cdfar  Knighted  me  j  my  Youth  I  fpent 
Much  under  him.-  Of  bim,  I  gathered  Honour, 
Which  he,  to  fcek  of  me  again,  perforce, 
Behooves  me  keep  at  utterance.     I  am  per  fed. 
That  the  Fa»non$4ns  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  Liberties,  are  now  in  Arms;  A  Precedent 
Which  not  to  read,  would  (hew  the  Britains  cold; 
So  Cafar  (hall  not  find  them. 

Luc.  Let  Proof  fpeak. 

Cht.  HisMajefly  bids  you  Welcome.  Make  Faff  ime  with 
us  a  Day,  or  two,  or  longer:  If  you  feek  us  afterwards  in 
other  terms,  you  (hall  find  us  in  our  Salt-water  Girdle ;  If 
you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is  yours:  If  you  fall  in  the  Adven-^ 
ture,  our  Crows  (hall  fare  the  better  for  you:  And  there^s 
in  end. 

Lh€,  So,  Sir: 

Cjm.  I  know  your  Maimer's  Pleafure,  and  he  mine: 
All  the  Kemain,  is  welcome.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Pifanio  reading  a  Letter* 

Pif.  Howf  of  Adultery?  Wherefore  write  you  not 
What  Monflers  her  accufe?  LccnatHsl 
Oh  Maften  what  a  (I range  Inieftion 
Is  {all'n  into  thy  Ear?  What  falfe  Italian, 
As  poifonous  tongu'd*  as  handed,  hatb  prevaiFd 
Oq  thy  too  ready  hearing?  Difloyal?  No, 
She's  puniih'd  for  her  Truth;  and  undergoes 
More  Goddefs*Iike,  than  Wife-like,  fuch  Aflault$ 
As  would  take  in  fome  Virtue.     Oh  my  Maftcr, 
Thy  Mind  to  her,  is  now  as  low^  as  were 
Thy  Fortunes.  How?  That  I  (hould  Murther  her^ 
Upon  the  Love,   and  Truth,  and  Vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  Comoiandl-*!  her  I— Her  BloodI 
If  it  be  (o^  to  do  good  Service,  never 
Let  me  be  counted  ferviceable.    How  look  I, 
That  I  (hould  feem  to  lack  Humanity, 
So  much  as  thi^  Ptdnmes  to?  Dihythe  Letter    [Reading: 
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Th4t  I  h^i  fint  her,  hy  her  own  Command^ 
Shall  give  the  Opportnuhj.    Oh  damn*d  P^erf 
Black  as  the  Ink  chat's  on  tliee:  Senfelefs  Batibl^ir 
Arc\hou  a  Foedarie  for  this  7^6t'^  thou  look'ft 
So  Vkgin-hke  without?  Lo  here  (he  comes. 

Enter  Imogen, 
I  am  ignoitM  in  whit  I  am  cdmman  ded. 

Imo.  How  now>  Pifiniai 

Tip  Madam»  here  is  a  Letter  from  my  Lord. 

Imo.  Who/  thy  Lord/  that  is  my  Lord  Leopatwtt 
Ob»  learo'd  indeed  were  that  Affronomer 
That  knew  the  Stars,  as  I  hU  Charaftersv 
Ue'd  lay  the  Future  open.    You  good  @odir. 
Let  what  is  here  contained*  relifli  of  Love» 
Of  my  Lord's  Health,  of  his  Content,  yet  not 
That  we  two  are  afunder,  let  that  grieve  him: 
^bme  Griefs  are  m^icinabte»  thtt  is  one  of  them^ 
For  it  doth  phyfick  Love,  of  hk  Conrehr, 
AH  bat  in  that;    (Sood  Wax,  thy  leave:  blisft  be 
You  Bees  that  makrtbefe  Locks  of  CounfeL  Lovertj 
And  Men  in  dangerous  Bonds  pray  not  alike. 
Though  Forfeitures  you  caft  in  Prnon,  yet 
You  clafp  young  C/i^i^s Tables:  good News,  Gods. 

Heading. 

JV0c^f  and  yonr  Father's  Wrath^  Jhoutd  he  take  me  h  his 
Domimon^  foftld  not  be  fi  crteel  to  me^  as  jm^  oh  the  dear* 
eji  of  Creatures^  would  even  r^new  fne  with  joftr  Ejei*  Takj 
notice  that  I  am  in  C^mhxh  at  Mflford-Haven :  fflsai  your 
own  Love  will  out  of  this  advife  you,  follow.  So  he  wipfs 
you  all  Happinefs,  that  remains  Loyal  to  his  Vow^andjour  in* 
freajing  in  Love,  Leonatus  Poftllihnus. 

'oh  for  aHorfe  wJth  Wings!  Hear^ft  tbpU|  fifanief 
iHe  is  at  Aiilford-Haveni  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  'CIS  thither.     If  one  of  mean  Affairs 
IMay  plod  it  in  a  WceJr,  why  may  not  I      \ 
Glide  thither  iri  a  day  ?  thf n,  trire  Pifanio^ 
Who  long*ft  like  me,  to  fi^e  rhy  Lord,  who  Ibng*^, 
ph  let  me  bate,  but  not  Ijlce  me,  yet  !ong*ft 
But  in  a  fain;tet  kind — Oh  not  like  "^^V 
For  mine's  beyond, .  beyoncf-— fay,  and  ipeafe.  thick  / 
Lovers  Cbunldlor  Ihoiild  fit  I  the  Bores  of  Hearing 
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To  th'  fmothcring  of  the  Senfe,  hpw-'far  it  j$    ' ' 

Tothii  fame  bkffcd: Milfilrd.     Arid  by  tji' way 

Tdl  mg  ho^  fFalei  was  made  fd  Aippjr,  as    '  ;     ^ 

T' iohcrit  fuch  i  Haven.     ButfirftofalL 

How  may  weilcal  from  hence:  And  fojthe  pap      .  .  T  , 

That  we  (kali  make  in  time,  from  pur  Kerice-going,       .    -  ; 

And  our  return*  to  cxcufe— -but  fir  ft,  bow  get  hence. 

Why  fliould  Eicufc  be  born  or  e'er  beg,bt  ?  ,  » 

We'll  ulk  of  that  hereafter.     Prithee  fpe^Jc,       T '  '  . 

Mow  many  Score  of  Miles  tiia    we  well  licfc 

Twixt  Hour  and  Hoiir  ?      . 

Pf/l  One  Score  'twixt  Siin,  and  Sun,  *  v 

Madam's  enough  for  you:  And  too  much.too,' 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to's  Execution,  Niaoi 
Could  never  go  fd  flow:  I  have  heard  of  riding  Wagers,     f 
Where  Horfes  have  been  hiipblf r  tliiri  t^e  Smds 
"that  run  i*th*  Cloclcs  biebalf,'.  But  tliis  i<  ?i>oicry, 
(5o,.bid  my  V^oman.f^ign  ,j^  Sicknefe,  fay     ,  . 
She'll  home  to  her  Father^,  and  provide  iiie  prefcntly 
A  riding  Suit:  Ndcoftlier  ttan  would  fic^  ..     ■]  /    ; 
A  Fr4»i(fii^*^s  tloufewife.  ,      .         ! 

Pffi  Madam,  youVe  bert  con/ider.    /    .  .    :  ^  '  .    ;  -     --^ 

Imo.  I  fee  before  me,  Man,  nor  here,  n6rh(|Te,  .-r 

Nor  what  enfue«,  but  have  a  Fog  in  them,      j-      • 
That  I  cannot  look  thorough.     Awav,  I  pritjjiee^ 
Do  as  I  bid  theei  there's  no  more  to  fay;       u  .  \ 
Acceffible  is  none  but  MUford  way.      >      '       ;  .  {Rxmnu 

S  C  E  N,E    II^     4;FQYefl  ^th^C^ve.  ' 

Enter  fidlafiQs,  Guidei^u^,  av^d  Arvifagus. 

IcL  A  gobdly  bay,  not  td  EeeJ)  Motile  wifh  fuch,       .  ^ 
Whofe  Roof's  a^  low  ^%  biirs: .  See,  JBbys  /  this  XJare 
Inftrudsyou  how  t*ad6re  the  jHeav'ns;  arid  bows  you 
Toa  Morning's  hoJy  Office.     Thefeafts  SFlVipnaichs 
Are  Arch'd  fo  hJgh.tfiat  Giants  may  jet  through 
And  keepiheir  impious  Turbands  on,  without  /_ 
Good  Morrow  to  the  Sun.     Hail,  thou  fair  Heav'n. 
We  houfe  I'th*  Rock,  yet  ufe  thee  no?  fo  Eardljjj 
As  prouder  Li Vfers  do.         '       -   ^  -  »  v 

Quid.  Hail,  Hfeav'ri!  '  .        ^ 
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w€rtr.  Hiilf  Neav'nf 

BiL  Now  for  our  Mountain  fporr^  up  to  yond  Hilf, 
Your  Legs  treyouDg:  I'll  tread  thci^  Fiats.    Confider, 
When  you  above  perceive  roe  like  a  Crow, 
That  it  is  Place,  which  leflens  and  iets  off, 
Aod  you  may  then  revolve  what  Tales  T  have  told  you^i 
Of  Courts  of  Princes,  of  the  tricks  in  War, 
This  Service,  is  not  Service,  fo  being  done. 
But  being  fo  allow'd.     To  apprehend  thus. 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  fee; 
And  often  to  our  Comfort,  (hall  we  find 
The  Iharded  Beetle,  in  a  fafer  hold 
Than  is  the  full-wiog*d  Eagle.    Oh  this  Life, 
Is  nobler  than  attending  for  a  Check; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  Baubles 
Prouder,  than  ruftling  in  unpaid-for  Silk: 
Such  gain  the  Cap  or  hin,  that  makes  them  fine» 
Yet  keeps  his  Book  uncrofs*d ;  no  Life  to  ours. 

Guid.  Out  of  your  Proof  you  (peak;  we  poor  unfledg 
Have  never  wing'dfrom  viewo'th'  Neft;  nor  know  nor 
What  Air's  from  Home.    Hap^iy  this  Life  is  beft. 
If  quiet  Life  is  beft,  fweeter  to  you 
That  have  a  Iharper  known:  well  correfponding 
With  your  ftiff  Age;  but  unto  us,  it  is 
A  Cell  of  Ignorance;  travelling  a  Bed, 
A  Prifon,  or  a  Debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  ftride  a  limit. 

Arv.  What  (hould  we  fpeak  of 
When  we  are  old  as  you?  when  we  (hall  h  ar 
The  Rain  and  Wind  beat  dark  December  I  How, 
In  this  our  pinching  Cave,  (hall  we  difcourfe 
The  freezing  Hours  away?  we  have  {een  nothing. 
We  are  beaftly ;  fubtle  as  the  Fox  for  Prey, 
Like  warlike  as  the  Wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  Valour  is  tocba(e  what  flief,  our  Cage 
We  make  a  Quire,  as  doth  the  prifon*d  Birdt 
And  fing  our  Bondage  freely. 

BiL  How  you  fpeak? 
Did  you  but  know  the  City's  Ufuries, 
And  felt  thein  knowingly ;  the  Art  o'th*  Court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep,  whofe  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  fo  flipp'ry,  thatogized  by  Google      The 
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The  Fear's  as  bad  as  FalKng.    The  T«il  o*  th*  War, 

A  Paio,  that  oi^j  feems  to  (eek  out  Danger 

r  th*  name  of  Fame,  and  Honour;  which  dies  i*  th'  fearch. 

And  hath  as  ^ft  a  fland'rous  Epiuph,     ' 

As  Record  of  fair  tGt;  nays  inany  time 

Doth  ill  deferve,  by  doing  well:  what's  worfe 

Muft  curt'fie  at  the  Cenfure.    Oh  Boys,  this  Story 

The  World  may  read  in  me:  My  Body*$  mark'd 

With  Rpman  Swords^  and  my  report  was  once 

Firft  with  the  bed  of  Note.     CjmMim  lo?*d  vau 

And  when  a  Soldier  was  the  Theam,  my  Name 

Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  Tree 

^hofe  Boughs  did  bend  with  Fruit.   But  in  one  Night, 

A  Storm,  or  Robbery,  call  it  what  you  will, 

ShocA  down  my  meli<»w  Hangings,  nty  my  Leaves, 

And  left  me  bare  to  Weather. 

Gmd,  Uncertain  Favour  I 

BiL  My  Fault  being  nothing,  as  I  have  told  you  ofc^ 
But  that  two  yillains,  whofe  lalfe  Oaths  prevailed 
Before  my  perfeft  Honour,  fwore  to  Cjn^eUn€» 
I  was  Confederate  wirh  the  Remans:  So 
Mlow'd  my  Baniftiment,  and  this  Twenty  years. 
This  Rock,  and  thefe  Demefncs,  have  been  my  World, 
Where  I  have  liv'd  at  honeft  freedom,  pay'd 
More  pious  Debts  to  Heav'n,  than  id  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time.    But,  up  to  th'  Mountains, 
This  is  not  Hunters  Language ;  he  that  ftrikes 
The  Venifon  firft,  ftiill  be  the  Lord  o'  th'  Feaft, 
To  kirn  the  other  two  (hall  miniiler. 
And  we  will  fear  no  Poifon,  which  attendi 
In  place  of  greater  State : 

ril  meet  you  in  the  Valleys.  lExemn. 

How- hard  it  is  to  hide  the  Iparks  of  Nature? 
Thefe  Boys  know  Ittle  they  are  Sons  to  th*  Kin^ 
Kor  Cjmkeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think  they  are  mine,  and  though  train*d  up  thus  meanly 
Tth'Cave,  where,  on  the  Bow,  their  Thoughts  do  hi^ 
The  Roofs  of  Palaces,  and  Nature  prompts  them 
In  fimple  and  low  things,  to  Prince  ir,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polyder^ 
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The  King  his  P^k^  f^\:^4  ,^i4mM  Jx^V^--    :    i  .   :    t  . 
Wben  on  my  Tjiree-fi^ot  Sitppl  ^/  ^t^  ai^d  u|l .  ,    ._:/:. 
Tlie*  warlike  mfs  I  have  done/ ftis^pi^ts  fly  Ai^t.     :'  *    _ 
Into  my  Story:  Say^Ktb^  f^na^pe^ij^f^fe^^^       1;    .    * 
And  thus  I  ^^t^y  f^ppt  op*(S  Nqpc^.^ c^po  tb^O  /;   :.. 
The  PriPjCpJSy  ^If  o^  j^(?w?  i^  \\\i  Oie.e^,-  b^  ^W^?f4 .     , . 
Strains  his  y^uog  ^<^Vv?f>  V^  PW^  nipafelF  in  ppft^i;^; 
That  aSs  mjf  w  j)f^* .  Jhe  ypuqgpr  Brptbcg  Ca^^fll^     ; 

Strikes  Life  ^flt^i'SJti^P/^^^^Vi^^^.A^^      J»uci  W^P 
His  own  coriceiVrhgj* .  H>rk,  ^  is  CQiBZa'  '\  ' 

Oh  .C^^MV  .H5^f '"  -^nd  ^jj  p^nfcjepce  knows. 
Th'oii' didft  unj^.t^Ty  j;)^^^  .,, 

At  chref,  pn<i;\jfD;C(^irs'oId,  1  JRabes,      .  . 

Thinking  to  bar  tnee  of  Succemom  ^ 
Thou  reft*ft  mc  of  my  Lands,  ?  ^^riphHep 
Thq^  w^ft,  their  |^mff>  they  £6pk,thee  (or^thek  llf^thci^ 
Anfl  everyday  ,4?  fpopyur  to  W  Graiye ; 
My  fclf  ^^/4r/^;,^hj^aro  Morgm  calVd*  - 
They  take  Yof  natiji:ai.R?thp,r*    Tb?  (ir/unc  i^  up.  .    JE^^'^- 
-.  .,^^£r  tjf94iio>^^J[ii^?^^   ." 
/j^^,  l[?|sow,jol4:ft'nie  wh£n>5(ec^ctroai:l3^rff,,t^PUcc 
WaVhearath5\nd:  Ne'er  Ion|j*d  my  ^fotbcr  (p       ?    ^   • 
To  fee  me  firff,  as^^J  1\ave  now-^yFi/aifioJ  Man!     ,,  ' 
Where  \%  ,PfMfi^i^s\  Wbat  i«  in  tto,]V)Ubd 
That  makes  thee  ftar^jthui?  Wherefore  Qreal^>  t^at  Sig](i  . 
Fromth'  iny^^rd  of  thee?  One*  Qn^^  but paint^  t^lis 
WouJd  be  fnterpreted  a  thing  perplex'd    . 
Beyond  Self.exp^jc^VQh,     Pi^t  thy  ftlf 
Into  a  *haviour  of  lefs  Fear,  e'er  Wildnjefs 
Yanq4J^  my  fteadier  Scnfes.    WJ^at's  t^e  l^fttcr  \  ■ 
Why  teftder'ft^jtho.u.tbai  Pap^r-to  ine,  with 
A  Look  unteni^rr?  iPt  be  Sutnnaer  New^» 
Smile  to't  befcfe,  it  Winterly,  thou  qced'ft 
But  keep  that  C^pnii'h^nce  ftill.     My  Husband's  Hai{dtl 
That  Dru^-d^mn'd  ftaljy  hath  out-cr^iftied  him. 
And  he's  at  fonje  bard  point.     Speak>  Man,  thy  Toi^ue 
May  take  off  fome  Extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  Mortal  to  rae#        '  . , 
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Tif.  Plcafc  you  tfiidj 
And  ypi|  jfa^H  find  me^  wretcHftd  Min^  a  thing 
Themoft  4Jrd«io'dQffRrtUQe«   • 

Imogen  rt^Jk. 

THTMifhrefs^  f  ifanio,  hfuh  fUji  thi  Strumpet  in  my 
Bed:.  The  Tefiimonies  whereof  Ije  bleeding  m  me,  i 
fpe^l^not  out  ofn^eal^  Snrmifes^  but  frem  Pre<^f  its  ftrong  -as  my 
Griefs  and  as  certain  as  I  f.y^peSl  mj  Revenge^  That  fort^  them 
PifamoJ  mufi  aBfor  me^  if  thj  Faith  be  not  taimd  ^ith  rhk 
breach  of  hers;  let  thine  olv'n  Hands  take  away  her  Ltfe:J pdU 
live  thee  opportunity  at  MilFord- Haven,  She  hath  my  Lett eir 
for  the  pmrfofi ;  Tvhere^  ifiheu  fear  to  flrike^-  And  to  makf  me 
ctrtain  it  is  done^  thou  iirt  'the  Tdnder  to  her'DiJhonomrp  and 
equally  t0  me  DiJlojaL  •  .t    .  .  .    *  * 

fif.  Whit  (hall  -I  wed  to  draw  my  Sword,'  ^  Paper   \ 
Hath  cut  her  Throat  already.  ,  No,  Jtis  Slandcxy  ' 
Whofe  Edge  is  (harper  than  the  S.wprd|  yfthpit  Tqrjgt;e 
Out-venoms  all  the  Worms  of  ^/ir,  whofe  Breath 
Rides  on  the  pofting  Winds,  and  doth  helyp 
All  Corners  of  the  World.  Kingf,  .Q^eeas,  aad  S^ates^* 
Maids,  ^tlr<ws,:  nay  the  Scjcrets  of  the  ©rave 
This  viperous  Slander  enters,    Whart  che^r.  Madam  f 

Imo.' f  al£e  tohrs  ;Bcd(  What  is  it  to  be  falfe  f 
To  lye  in  watch  t;here,  and  to  tl^ink  on  him/ 
To^ni^ep.Jtcwixc^^JQck  and  Clock?  If  fleep  charge  Nature,^ 
To  break  it  with  ^  fe;|rf|il  Dream  of  him. 
And  cry  my  ^df  awake^{^that's  falfe  to's  Bed;  is  it? 

Pif.  Alas,  good  Lady  I 

iw«, -si jfUTej  thy  Cp^fcieQCCWtneist  lachimo. 
Thou  didft  accufe  him  of  Incontiocncy, 
Thou thenlook'dA  like  a  Villain:  Now,  methinks, 
Thy  Bayour'sgqgd. enough.   Seme  Jay  of //^/f, 
Whofe  Mother ^its  her  painting,  hath  betrayed  him : 
Poor  I  am.Aftk»  \a  Garojcnt  out  of  F^ihion, 
And  for  I  am  jicber  than  to  hang  by  th*  Walls, 
1  muft  be  tipt ;  -  co  pieces  with  me :  Oh  ; 
Mens  Vows  arc  "Worn ens  Traitors*    All.good  feeming 
^  thy  Revolt,  oh  Husbandt  (hdl  be  thought  . 

Pat  on  for  Villany :  -not  born  whcre't  grow^,  ;. 

But  worn  a  Bmfor  Ladies.  ^  j 
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Tif.  Goo4  Madiniy  hear  me* 


Im:  True  honeft  Men  being  heard»  like  falfe  t/Emns^ 
Were  in  his  time  thought  falfe:  and  Sjnon*%  weeping 
Did  fcandal  many  a  holy  Tear;  took  pity 
From  moft  true  Wretchednefs.     So  thou  PwfibumMS^ 
Wilt  lay  ^he  leven  to  all  proper  Men; 
Goodly^  and  Gallant,  (hall  be  Falfe  and  Perjur'd', 
From  thy  great  fail :  Come»  Fellow,  be  thou  honeft* 
Do  thou  thy  Matter's  bidding.    When  thou  feeff  him, 
A  little  witnefs  my  Obedience.    Look, 
I  draw  the  Sword  my  felf,  take  it^  and  hit 
^he  innocent  Manfioo  of  my  Love,  my  Heart, 
Fear  not,  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  Giief; 
rhy  Matter  is  not  there,  who  was  indeed 
The  Riches  of  Jr.    Do  his  bidding,  ttrike. 
Thou  may*ft  be  valiant  in  a  better  Caufe: 
But  now  thou  feem'ft  a  Coward. 
Pif.  Hence,  vile  Inftrument, 
Thou  ihall  not  damn  my  Hand. 

Imo.  Why,  I  mutt  die. 
And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  Hand,  thou  art 
No  Servant  of  thy  Matter's.     Againft  Self-flaughter, 
There  is  a  Prohibition  fo  divine 
That  cravens  my  weak  Hand:  Come,  here's  my  Heart' 
Somethingis  ifore'c— Soft,  fofr,  we'll  no  defence 

[Pptn$9ig  hir  Bresfi. 
Obedient  as  the  Scabbard.     What  is  here. 
The  Scriptures  of  the  Loyal  Li^natm, 
All  turn'd  toHerefie{  Away,  away, 

\PulUng  his  lAtur  cut  of  bet  Bofim 
Corrupters  of  my  Faith,  you  (hall  no  more  | 

Be  Stomachers  to  my  Heart:  Thus  may  poor  Foolr 
Believe  falfe  Teachers:  Though  thofe that  are  betray'd 
Do  feel  the  Treafon  iharply,  yet  the  Traitor 
Stands  in  worfe  cafe  of  Woe.     And  thou  Pwfihtmui^ 
That  didtt  fee  up  my  Difobedience  'gaioft  the  King 
My  Father,  and  mad*ft  me  put  into  contempt  the  Suits 
Of  Princely  Fellows,  (halt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  aft  of  common  palfage,  but 
A  ftrain  of  Rarenefs:  And  I  grieve  my  felf. 
To  think,  when  thou  flialt  be  diredg'd  by  ImI     . 
Tfcut  now  thoutireft  on,  how  thy  Memory  ^^^8^^      Wil 
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Will  then  be  pang'd  by  mc.    Prethce  difpatcb,' 
The  Lamb  entreats  the  Butcher.   Where's  the  Knife  ? 
Thou  art  too  flow  to  do  thy  Mafter's  bidding, 
When  I  dedre  it  too. 

-P//r   O  gracious  Lady  ! 
Since  I  receiv'd  Command  to  do  this  BuGnefs 
I  have  not  flept  one  wJnjc. 
/iw#»  Do't»  and  to  bed  then. 
Pij:  I'll  break  mine  Eye-balls  firft. 
Imo.  Wherefore  then 
Didll  undertake  it  f  why  haft  thou  abus'd 
S3  many  Miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  thi^  phce  ? 
Mine  adioa  i  and  thine  own  i  our  Horfes  Labour  I 
The  time  inviting  thee  t  the  perturb'd  Court 
For  my  being  abfent ;  whcreunto  I  never 
Purpole  return  i  why  haft  thou  gone  fo  far 
To  be  unbent  f  when  thou  haft  ta'en  thy  ftand, 
Th*eleded  Deer  before  thee  i 

Psf.  But  to  win  time 
To  lofe  fo  bad  employment,  in  the  which 
I  have  confider*d  of  a  Courfe ;  good  Lady,^ 
Hear  me  with  Patience. 

Imo.  Talk  thy  Tongue  weary,  fpeak  ; 
I  have  heard  I  am  a  Strumpet,  and  mine  ear 
Therein  falfe  flrook,  can  take  no  greater  Wound, 
Nor  tenr,  to  bottom  that.     But  fpeak. 

Pif.  Then,  Madam, 
I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Moft  like» 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Plf.  Not  fo  neither ; 
But  if  I  were  as  wife,  as  honeft,  then 
My  purpafe  would  prove  well ;  it  cannot  bej 
But  that  my  Mafter  is  abus'd,  fome  Villain,   , 
Ay,  and  finguUr  in  his  Art,  hath  done  you  both 
This  cur  fed  Injury. 
Img.  Some  Roman  Curtezan  { 
.  Pif.  No,  on  my  Life; 

I'll  give  him  Notice  you  are  dead,  and  fend  him 
Some  bloody  Sign  of  it.    For  'tis  commanded 
1  (hould  do  fo  J  you  (hall  be  mifs'd  at  Court, 
Vot.  VI.  K  And 
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And  thtt  will  well  confirm  it. 

Ims.  Why,  good  Fellow  ; 
What  (hall  I  do  the  while  ?  Where  bide  ?  How  hve  \ 
Or  in  my  Life,  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  Husband  ? 

fif.  If  you'll  back  to  th'  Court. 

Iiuo.  No  Court,  no  Father ;  nor  no  more  ido 
With  that  harfli.  noble,  fimple  nothing. 
That  Chun ;  whofc  Love-fuit  hath  been  to  mc 
As  fearful  as  a  Siege. 

Vif.  If  not  at  Court, 
Then  not  in  BritMn  mufl:  you  bide. 

Imo.  Where  then  ? 
Hath  trimn  all  the  Sun  that  (hines  i  Day?  Nigbc  ? 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  f  Fth'  World's  Volume 
Our  t^riuin  fccms  as  of  it,  but  not  in't ; 
In  a  great  Pool  a  SWan's  Ncft,  prethec  think 
There's  Liven  out  of  Britain. 

Pif.  I  am  moft  glad 
You  think  of  other  Place  :  Th*  Arobaffador 
Lucius  the  Romauj  comes  to  Milford-Ifaven 
To  morrow.    Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  Mind 
Dark  as  your  Fortune  is,  and  but  difguife 
That  which  t'appear  it  fclf,  muft  not  yet  be. 
But  by  felf-danger,  you  fhould  tread  a  Gourfe 
"^  Pretty,  and  full  of  view  j  yea,  happily,  near 
The  Rcfidence  of  Poflhumus ;  fo  nigh,  at  Icaft, 
That  though  his  Aftion  were  not  vifible,  yet 
Report  fliould  render  him  hourly  to  your  Ear, 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  Oh  for  fuch  means. 
Though  Peril  to  my  Modefiy,  not  Death  on'f, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pif  Well  then,  there's  the  Point: 
You  muft  forget  to  be  a  Woman,  change 
Command  into  Obedience,    Fear  and  Nicenefs, 
The  Handmaids  of  all  Women,  or  more  truly 
Woman  it's  pretty  felf,  into  a  waggifli  Courage, 
Ready  in  Gybes,  quick^anfwer'd,  fawcy,  and 
As-quarrellous  as  the  Weazel:  Nay,  you  muft 
Forget  that  rareft  Treafurc  of  your  Ch<ek, 
Expofing  it  /'but  oh  the  harder  Heart,         ^        . 
Uack,  no  remedy)  to  the  greedy  Toucif  ^^^^^8^^  .      Of 
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Of  common-kiffiog  Titan ;  tnd  forget 
Your  Ubourfoxnc  and  diinty  trimsi  wherein 
You  made  great  J/mo  angry,    . 

Jmo.  Nay,  be  brief: 
I  fee  into  thy  end,  and  am  almoft 
A  Mao  already. 

Pi/2  Firft,  make  your  fclf  but  like  one, 
Fore^chinkiog  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
(Tis  in  my  Cloak-bag)  Doublet,  Hat,  Hofe,  all 
That  anfwer  to  them.     Would  you  in  their  ferving. 
And  wich  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  Youth  of  fuch  a  Seafon,  'fore  Noble  Lucius 
Prefent  your  felf,  defire  his  Service  ^  tell  him 
Wherein  you're  happy,  which  will  n^e  him  know. 
If  that  bis  Head  have  ear  in  Mufick,  doubtlefs 
With  Joy  he  will  embrace  you  ;  for  he's  honor rable. 
And  doubling  that,  moft  holy.    Your  means  abroad; 

You  have  me  rich,  and  1  will  never  &il 

Begtooiog,  nor  fupplyment. 
Imo.  Thou  art  all  the  Comfort 

The  Gods  will  diet,  me  with.     Pretbee  away. 

There's  more  to  be  confider'd  ;  but  we'll  even 

All  that  good  time  will  give  us.    This  attempt 

I  am  Soldier  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 

A  Prince's  Courage.     Away,  I  prethee. 
Pif.  Well,  Madam,  we  muft  take  a  (hort  fareweU 

Left  being  mifs'd,  I  be  fufpefted  of 

Your  Carriage  from  the  Court.     My  noble  Miftrefs, 

Here  is  a  Box,  I  had  it  from  the  Queen, 

What's  in't  is  precious :  If  you  are  fick  at  Sea, 

Or  Stomach  qualm'd  at  Land,  a  dram  of  this 

Will  drive  away  Diftemper.  To  fomc  fhade, 

And  fit  you  to  your  Manhood;  may  the@ods 

Pired  you  to  the  heft. 
Imp.  Amen  I  I  thank  thee.  [Excuntl^ 

SCENE    III.     The  Palace. 

Enter  Cymbcline,jgj^^»,  Cloten^  Lucius,  4ni  Lerds. 
Cjm.  Thus  far,  and  fo  farewel. 
Lhc.  Thanks,  Royal  Sir  ; 
My  Emperor  hath  wrote,  I  muft  from  hence.  ^       . 
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And  am  right  forry»  that  I  muft  report  ye 
My  Mafter's  Enemy. 

Cjm.  Our  Subjeds,  Sir, 
Will  not  tndure  his  Yoak-,  and  for  our  fclf 
To  (hew  lefs  Soveraignty  than  they,  muft  needs 
Appear  un-King  like. 

Luc.  So,  Sir :  I  defireofyou 
A  Conduft  over  Land,  to  MHford-ffaven, 
Madam,  all  Joy  bcfal  your  Grace,  and  you. 

Cjm.  My  Lords,  you.  are  appointed  for  that  Office  ; 
The  due  of  Honour  in  no  point  omit  : 
bo  farewel,  noble  Lucims, 

Luc.  Your  Hand,  .my  Lord. 

Cht.  Receive  it  friendly ;  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  yoUr  Enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  the  Event 
Is  yet  to  name  the  Winner.    Fare  you  well. 

Cjm.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius^  good  my  Lords, 
Till  he  have  croft  Severn.  Happinefs.      [Exit  Lucius,  &c. 

Queen,  He  goes  hence  frowning ;  but  it  honours  us. 
That  we  have  given  him  Caufe. 

Clot.  'Tis  all  the  better. 
Your  valiant  Britains  have  their  wiflics  in  it. 

Cjm.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  Emperor, 
How  it  goes  here.     It  fits  us  therefore  ripely. 
Our  Chariots,  and  our  Horfemen  be  in  readinefs;' 
The  Powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Will  foon  be  drawn  to  Head,  from  whence  he  moves 
His  War  for  Britain. 

Queen.  'Tis  not,  fleepy  Bufinefs, 
But  muft  be  looked  to  fpeedily,  and  ftrongly. 

Cjnr.  Our  expeftation  that  it  ftiould  be  thus 
Hath  made  us  forward.  But,  my  gentle  Queen, 
Where  is  our  Daughter  \  She  hath  not  appeared 
Before  the  Romany  nor  to  us  hath  tendered 
The  Duty  of  the  Day.   She  looks  as  like 
A  thing  more  made  ©f  Malice,  than  of  Duty, 
We  haye  noted  it.     Call  her  before  us,  for 
We  have  been  too  light  in  fuflFerince. 

Oueen.  Royal  Sir, 
SincTthc  Exile  of  P({fihumus^  ffloft  rctir'd         , 
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Hath  her  Life  been ;  the  Cure  whereof,  my  Lord, 
"'TIS  tioae  muft  do.     Befeech  your  Majefty, 
Forbear  (harp  Speeches  to  her.     She's  a  Lady 
So  tender  of  Rebukes,  that  Words  are  Strokes, 
Aad  Strokes  Death  to  her. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 
Cjm.  Where  is  flie.  Sir  /  How 
Can  her  Contempt  be  anfwer'd  f 

Mef,  Picafe  you  Sir, 
Her  Chambers  are  all  lock'd,  and  there's  no  anfwer 
That  will  be  given  to  thMoudeft  Noife  we  make. 

Quten.  My  Lord>  when  laft  I  went  to  vifit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excufe  her  keeping  clofe* 
Whereto  confirain'd  by  her  infirmity^ 
She  (hould  that  Duty  leave  unpaid  to  you 
Which  daily  (he  was  bound  to  proffer;  this 
She  wifh'd  me  to  make  known  ;  but  our  great  Court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  Memory. 

Cjm.  Her  Doors  lock'd  / 
Not  feen  of  late  f  Grant  Heav'ns/  that  which  I  fear 
Prove  falfe.  [Exi$. 

Queen.  Son,  I  fay  \  follow  the  King. 
Clot,  That  Men  of  hers,  Pifanioy  her  old  Servant, 
I  have  not  feen  thefe  two  Days.  [^<^'^; 

Q^een.  Go,  look  after  ■ 
Pifamhj  thou  that  ftand'ft  fo  for  PefihumusI  — — 
He  bath  a  Drug  of  mine  i  I  pray,  his  abfence 
Proceed  by  fwallowiig  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  moft  precious.     But  for  her. 
Where  is  (he  gone  ?  Hjply  Defpair  hath  feiz'd  her; 
Or  wing'd  with  Fervour  of  her  Love,  (he's  flown 
To  her  defired  Pojihumus  j  gone  (he  is» 
To  death,  or  to  diftionour,  and  my  end 
Cm  make  good  ufe  of  either.     She  being  fdown, 
1  have  the  placing  of  the  Briti/h  Crown. 

;    Effter  Cloten. 
How  now,  my  Son  / 

Got.  'Tis  certain  (he  is  fled. 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  King,  he  rages,  none 
Dare  com;  about  him. 

K  J  Queeff. 
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Queen.  All  the  better ;  may 
This  Night  forc-ftall  him  of  the  coming  Day.     [Exit  Qh. 

Clot.  I  love  and  hate  her;  for  (he's  fair  and  Royal,  , 
And  that  (he  hath  all  courtly  Parts  more  exqui(ite 
Than  Lady,  Ladies,  Woman,  from  every  one 
The  bed  (he  hatb,  and  ihe  of  all  Compounded 
Out-fells  them  all;  I  love  her  therefore;  but 
Difdaining  me>  and  throwing  Favours  on 
The  low  Pofihumus^  flandcrs  fo  her  Judgment* 
That  what's  elfe  rare>  is  choak'd;  and  in  that  point 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay  indeed, 
'To  be  revenged  upon  her.    For,  when  Fools 

Enter  Pifanio. 
Who  is  here/  What,  are  you  packing.  Sirrah? 
Come  hither;  Ah  you  precious  Pander,  Villain, 
Where  is  thy  Lady  f  In  a  word,  or  elfe 
Thou  art  ftraightway  with  the  Fiends. 

Pif»  Ob,  good  my  Lord. 

CUt.  Where  is  thy  Lady?  Or,  by  Jupiter^ 
I  will  not  ask  again.    Clofe  Villain, 
111  have  this  fecrct  from  thy  Heart,  or  rip 
Thy^ Heart  to  find  it.     Is  ftie  with  Pofihumus  t 
From  whofe  fo  many  weights  of  bafenefs,  cannot 
A  dram  of  Worth  be  drawn. 

Pif.  Alas,  my  Lord, 
How  cin  (he  be  with  him?  When  was  (he  mifs'd? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Qot.  Where  is  flie.  Sir?  Come  nearer; 
No  farther  halting;  iatisfie  me  home. 
What  is  become  of  her. 

Pi/l  Oh,  my  all-worthy  Lord  I 

cut.  All-worthy  Villain/ 
Difcover  where  thy  Miftrefs  is,  at  once. 
At  the  next  word;  no  more  of  worthy  Lord, 
Speak,  or  thy  S  lence  on  the  inftanr,  is 
Thy  Cordemnacion,  and  thy  Death. 

Pif  Then,  Sir, 
This  Paper  is  the  hiftory  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  lur  fl.ght. 

Clot.  Ltt%  fce't;  I  will  purfue  her 
Even  to  Angufius  Throne* 
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fif.  Or  this,  or  peri(h.  {/ijidt. 

She's  far  enougb,  and  what  he  learns  by  this, 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger. 
Cfff/.  Humh. 

Tif,   rii  write  to  my  Lord  flie  is  dead.     Oh,  ImogtM, 
Safe  may'ft  thou  wander,  fafe  return  ag«<o. 
CUt.  Sitrah,  is  this  Letter  true/ 
Tif.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clot.  It  is  Pofihumuft  Hand,  I  know't.  Sirrah,  if  thou 
would'ft  not  be  a  Villain,  but  todomc  true  Service;  undergo 
thofe  employments  wherein  I  ihoald  have  Caufe  to  ufe  thee 
with  afcrious  induftry,  that  is,  what  Villany  foe'er  I  bid 
thee  do  to  perform  it,  direftly  and  truly,  I  would  think 
thee  an  honeft  Mao;  thou  (houldft  neither  want  my  Means 
for  thy  Relief,  nor  my  Voise  for  thy  Preferment. 
?if.  Well,  my  good  Lord. 

Oat.  Wilt  thou  ferve  me/  For  fince  patiently  and  con. 
ftantly  thou  hift  ftuck  to  the  bare  Fortune  of  that  Beggar 
TofkhumuSy  thoucan'ft  not  in  the  Courfe  of  Gratitude,  but 
be  a  diligent  follower  of  mine.  Wilt  thou  ferve  me  t 

Tif.  Sir,  I  will.  ^  . 

Cht.  ©ive  me  thy  Hand,  here's  my  Purfe.  Haft  any  of 
thy  late  Matter's  Garments  in  thy  Poffeffiont 

Pif.  Ihave,  my  Lord,  at  the  Lodging,  the  fame  Suit  he 
wore,  when  he  took  leave  of  my  Lady  and  Miftrefs. 

dot.  The  firft  Service  thou  doft  me,  fetch  that  Suit  hi- 
ther; let  it  be  thy  firft  Service,  go. 
fif.  I  (hall,  my  Lord.  L^*''* 

dot.  Meet  thee  at  Mtlftrd-Haveni  I  forgot  to  ask  him 
one  thing,  I'll  remerober't  anonj  even  there,  thou  Villair, 
TofiUmHs,  will  I  kill  thee.  I  would  thefe  Garments  were 
come.  She  faid  upon  a  time,  the  bitternefs  of  it  I  now 
Belch  from  my  Heart,  that  <he  held  the  very  Gaiment  of 
PMrntts,  in  more  refpefl,  than  my  Noble  and  Natural 
Perfons  together  with  the  adornment  of  my  Qi'»''"«- 
With  that  Suit  upon  my  back  will  I  ravilh  her;  Sritkill 
him,andin  her  Eyes—there  ftall  Ihefee  my  Valour,  wh.ca 
will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  Contempt.  He  on  the  j^round, 
myfpeech  of  infultment  ended  on  his  dead  Body,  and  when 
mvLuft  hath  dined,  which  as  I  fay.  to  vex  her,  I  will!  ex. 
ecute  in  the  Cloaths  that  Ihe  fo  praisd  j   to  the  C)urt 

K  4  r-        I 
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I'll  knock  btr  back,  foot  her  home  again.  She  hi(h  derpi:»'d 
me  rtjoycingly,  and  111  be  merry  in  my  Revenge. 

Enter  Piftnio,  with  afuit  ef  Cloths. 
Be  thofe  the  Garments i 

Tif.  Ay,  my  Noble  Lord, 

CUt.  How  long  is't  fince  Ihe  went  to  Milford-Hdven  i 

Tif.  Sh.  can  fcarcc  be  there  yet. 

Clot.  Bring  this  Apparel  to  my  Chamber,  that  is  the 
fecond  thing  chat  I  have  commanded  thee.  The  third  is, 
chat  thou  wilt  be  a  volunury  Mute  to  my  Defign.  Be  but 
duteous,  and  true  Preferment  (hali  tender  it  felf  to  thee. 
My  Revenge  is  now  at  Milford^  would  I  had  Wings  to 
follow  it.     Come  and  be  true.  {Exit, 

Pif  Thou  bidd'ft  me  to  my  lofs :  for  true  to  thee, 
Were  to  prove  falfe,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  is  moft  true.     To  Milford  go. 
And  find  not  her,  whom  thou  purfueft.     Flow,  flow* 
You  Hetv'nly  Bleflings  on  her:  This  Foofs  fpeed 
Be-croft  with  flowncfsi  Labour  be  his  meed.  C-^-v/V, 

S   C*E  N  E    IV.     TheForefl  and  Ca^e. 

Enter  Imogen  in  Boys  Cloaths. 
Imol  I  fee  a  Man's  Life  is  a  tedious  one, 
I  have  tired  my  ftlf ;  and  for  two  Nights  together 
Have  made  the  Ground  my  Bed.     I  fiiould  be  fick. 
But  that  my  Refolution  helps  me;  Aiilfordy 
When  from  the  Mountain  top  Pifanio  (hew'd  thee,  I 

Thou  waft  within  a  Ken.     Oh,  Jove,  I  think 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched,  fuch  I  mean. 
Where  they  (hou!d  be  relieved.     Two  Beggars  told  mc,     | 
I  could  not  mifs  my  way.     Will  poor  Folks  lie 
That  have  Afflidions  on  them,  knowing  'tis 
A  Punifhment,  or  Trial?  Yes;  no  wonder,  j 

When  rich  ones  fcarce  t*ll  true.     To  lapfe  in  Fuln^fs 
Is  forer,  than  to  lye  for  Need;  and  Falfliood 
Is  worfe  in  Kings,  than  Beggars.     My  dear  Lord, 
Thou  art  one  o'th*  falfe  ones;  now  I  think  on  thee. 
My  hunger's  gone  %  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  fink  for  Fopd.  But  what  is  this  f     {Seeing  the  Catfe. 

Here  is  a  Path  to'c 'tis  fomq  favage  holdj 

I 
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I  were  beft  not  call;  I  dare  not  call^  yet  Famine 
E*er  it  dean  o'er-:hrow  ^lature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty  and  Peace  breeds  Cowards,  Hardne^  ever 
Of  Hardinefs  is  Mother.     Ho!  who's  here} 
If  any  thing  that's  civil,  fpeak,  if  favage. 
Take,  or  lend— tic!  noanfwer?  then  Til  enter. 
Beft  draw  my  Sword;  and  if  mine  Enemy 
But  fear  the  Sword  like  me,  he'll  fcarcely  look  on^t. 
Such  a  Foe,  good  Heavens.  IShtgw  into  the  Cavi. 

Enfcr  Bellarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragus. 
Bel.  You  PoUdore  have  provM  beft  Woodman,  and 
Are  Matter  of  the  Feaft;  CadwalUnd  I 
Will  play  the  Cook,  and  Servant,  'tis  our  match: 
The  fweat  of  Induftry  would  dry,"  and  die 
Put  for, the  end  it  works  to:    Come,  our  Stomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  favoury;  Wearinefs 
Canfnore  upon  the  Flint,  when  refty  Sloth 
Finds  the  Down-pillow  hard.     Now  peace  be  here. 
Poor  Houfe,  that  kecp'ft  thy  fclf. 
Guid.  I  am  throughly  weary« 
-rfr-p.  I  am  weak  with  Toil,  yet  ftrong  in  Appetite. 
Oi^/W.  There  is  cold  Meat  i'th'  Give,  we'll  brouze  on  that 
Whilft  what  we  have  kill'd  be  Cook'd. 

Bel.  Stay,  come  not  in— [Lookmin 

But  that  it  eats  our  Viduals,  1  ftiould  think  ^  ^    • 

He  were  a  Fairy, 
Guid.  What's  the  matter,  Sir.^ 
BeL  By  jHpiter  an  Angel  I  or  if  not, 
An  £irthly  Paragon.     Behold  Divinenefs 
No  elder  than  a  Boy. 

Enter  Imogen. 
Imo.  Good  Matter,  harm  me  not; 
Before  I  enter'd  here,  I  call'd,  and  thought 
To  have  begged,  or  bought,  what  [  have  to^k:  good  Troth 
I  have  ftolfl  nought,  nor  would  not,  though  I  had  found 
Gold  ftrew  d  i'th'  Floor.     Here's  Monv  for  my  Meat, 
I  would  have  lefc  it  on  the  Board  fo  foon 
As  1  had  made  my  Meal :  and  parted 
With  Prayers  for  the  Provider. 
Cuid.  Mony,  Youth? 

-dry. 
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jirv.  All  (Sold  and  Silver  raeiier  turn  to  Dirt» 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd^  but  of  thofe 
Who  wor(hip  dirty  Gods. 

Imo.  I  fee  you*rc  angry: 
Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  Fault,  I  fiiould 
Have  dy*d,  had  I  not  made  it. 

BiL  Whither  bound? 

Jm.  To  Milford-Haven. 

BtU  What's  your  Name? 

Imo.  Fideli,  Sir;  I  have  a  Kinfman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Itsly:  He  embark'd  at  AiilfordM 
To  whom  being  going,  almoft  fpent  with  Hunger, 
I  am  fain  in  this  offence. 

BtL  Prithee,  fair  Youth, 
Think  us  no  Churls;  nor  meafure  our  good  Minds » 
By  this  rude  Place  we  live  in.     Well-encounter*d, 
*Tis  almoft  Night,  you  [ball  have  better  Cheer 
E'er  you  depart,  and  thanks  to  ftay  and  eat  it: 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

Guid.  Were  you  a  Woman,  Youth, 
I  ihould  woe  bard,  but  be  your  Groom  in  honefty; 
1  bid  for  you,  as  I  do  buy. 

Arv.  ril  make*t  my  Comfort 
He  is  a  Man,  111  love  him  as  my  Brother: 
And  fuch  a  welcome  as  I'd  give  to  him. 
After  long  abfence,  fuch  is  yours.     Moft  welcome : 
Be  fprightly,  for  you  fall  •mohgft  Friends, 

Imo.  'Mongft  Friends,  [^jtfidi* 

If  Brothers :  would  it  had  been  fo,  that  they 
Had  been  my  Father's  Sons,  then  had  my  Prize 
Been  lefs,  and  fo  more  equal  ballafting 
To  thee,  Pofthumus. 

ScL  He  wrings  at  forre  Diftrefs, 

Cmd^  Would  I  could  free't. 

Afv»  Or  I,  what  e'er  it  be, 
What  Pain  it  coft,  what  Danger;  Gods! 

BeL  Hark,  Boys.  \yVhifferini> 

Imo.  Great  Men 
That  had  a  Court  no  bigger  than  this  Cave, 
That  did  attend  thcmfelves,  and  had  the  Virtue 
Which  their  own  Confcience  feal'd  them;  laying  by 
That  Nothing-gift  of  diflFering  Multitude$r-^^^T^ 

"  *'  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC        ^i^Jh 


Cymbeline.  1805 

Could  not  oat-piece  thefe  twain.    Pardon  me<5ods. 
Id  change  my  Sex  to  be  Companion  with  theiQ* 
Since  L€9iuuuC%  falfe. 

BeU  Itfliall  be  fo: 
Boys*  well  godrefs  our  Hunt.  Fair,  you  come  in; 
Difcourfe  is  heavy,  fading;  when  we  have  fupp*d 
We'll  ^nannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  Story. 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  fpeak  it. 

Qnid.  Pray  draw  near.- 

Atv.  The  Night  to  th' Owl, 
And  Morn  to  th'  Lark  lefs  welcome. 

Imo.  Thanks,  Sir. 

Arv.  I  pray  draw  near,  \Exeum. 

S  C  E  N  E    V.     Rome. 

Hmtr  two  Roman  Se»at$rs»  snd  Tribunes. 

1  Sen.  This  is  the  Tenor  of  che  Emperor's  Writ; 
That  fince  the  common  Men  are  now  in  Adion 
'Gainft  ihe  Pannonians^  and  DalmAtiatts^ 

And  that  the  Legions  now  in  Gallia,  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  Wars  againjft 
The  faln-oiS^  Britdins^  that  we  do  incite 
The  Gentry  to  this  Bufinefs.     He  creates 
Lncius  Pro*ConfuI:  and  to  you  the  Tribunes 
For  this  immediate  hvij^  he  commands 
His  abfolute  Commiffion.    Long  live  dfar. 
Tri.  Is  Lucius  General  of  the  Forces S 

2  Sen*  Ay. 

Tri.  Remaining  now  in  GaIUa  { 

I  Sen.  With  thofe  Legiofts 
Which  I  have  fpoke  of,  whereunto  your  Levy 
Muft  be  fuppliant :  the  words  of  your  Commiifion 
Win  tie  you  to  the  Numbers  and  the  Time 
Of  their  difpatch. 

7ru  We  will  difcharge  our  Duty.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  III.    S  C  E  N  E   L 
SCENE   The  Forefi. 

Enter  Cloten  alone. 

CUt.^  Am  near  to  th'  Place  whire  they  fliould  meet,  if 
JjL  Pifrnio  have  mtp'd  it  truly.  Mow  fit  his  Garments 
fefVc  me/  Why  (hould  hisMiftrefs,  who  was  made  by  him, 
that  made  the  Tailor,  not  be  fit  too?  The  rather,  faring 
reverence  of  the  Word,  for  'tisfaid,  a  Woman's  fitnefs  comes 
by  fits  ;  Therein  I  muft  play  the  Workman,  I  dare  fpeak 
it  to  my  felf,  for  it  is  Vain-glory  for  a  Man  and  his 
Glafs,  to  confer  in  his  own  Chamber  ^  I  mean,  the  Lines  of 
my  Body  afe  as  well  drawn  as  his;  no  lefs  young,  more 
ftrong,  not  beneath  him  in  Fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  ad- 
vantage of  the  time,  above  him  in  Birth,  alike  convcifant 
in  general  Services,  and  more  remarkable  in  fingle  Oppofiti- 
ons-,  yelthi>  imperfeverant  Thing  loves  him  in  my  defpighr. 
What  Mortality  is !  Pofihfimus^  thy  Head,  which  now  is  grow- 
ing upon  thy  ShDulders^ftiall  within  this  Hour  be  off,  thy 
Miftrefs  enforc'd,  thy  Garments  cut  to  pieces  before  thy 
Face;  and  all  this  done, fpurn  her  home  to  her  Father,  who 
may,  happily,  be  a  little  angry  for  my  fb  rou^hufage;  but 
my  Mother  having  power  of  his  Teftincfs,  (hall  turn  all  in- 
to my  Commendations.  My  Horfe  is  ty'd  up  fafe,  out 
Sword,  and  to  a  fore  purpofe;  Fortune  put  them  into  my 
Hand;  this  is  the  very  defcription  of  their  meetina;  place, 
and  the  Fellow  dares  not  deceive  me.  ^  [Exit, 

Enter  Bellarius,    Guiderius,    Arviragus,  and  Im-gen  from 

the  Cave, 

tel.  You  are  not  well:  Remain  here  in  the  Cave, 
We'll  come  to  you-  after  Hunting, 

jirv*  Brother,  flay  he.  c: 
Are  we  not  Brothers? 

Ima,  So  Man  and  Man  fliould  be. 
But  Clay  and  Clay  differs  in  Dignity, 
Whofe  Duft  is  both  alike.    I  am  very  fick. 

Gmd, 
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Gnid.  Go  you  to  Hunting,  Til  abide  with  him. 
Imo.  So  Hck  I  am  not,  yet  I  am  not  weU, 
But  not  fo  Citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  fcem  to  die,  e'er  fick :  So  pleafc  you,  leave  mc» 
Stick  to  your  Journal  courfe;  the  breach  of  Cuftoro, 
Is  breach  of  alK   I  am  ill»  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me.  Society  is  no  Comfort 
To  one  not  fociable.-  I  am  not  very  fick. 
Since  I  can  reafon  of  it.  Pray  you  truft  me  here, 
V\\  rob  none  but  ray  feif,  and  let  me  die 
Stealing  fo  poorly, 

Qnid.  I  love  thee:  I  have  fpoke  it, 
How  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  miich» 
As  I  do  love  my  Father. 
BeL  What  f  how  ?  how? 
Arv»  If  it  be  Sia  to  fay  fb.  Sir,  I  yoak  me 
In  my  Brother's  Fault:  I  know  not  why 
I  love  this  Youth,  and  I  have  heard  you  fay, 
Love's  rcafon's  without  reafon.    The  Bier  at  Door, 
And  a  demand  who  is't  (hall  die,  I'd  fay 
My  Father,  not  this  Youth. 

EtU  Oh  noble  Strain  f 
0  worthinels  of  Nature,  breed  of  Greatoefsl 
'*  Cowards,  Father  Cowards,  and  bafe  things.  Sire  bafe: 
*'  Nature  hath  Meal  and  Bran  ;  Contempt  and  Grace. 
Pm  not  their  Father,  yet  who  this  (hoald  be. 
Doth  Miracle  it  felf;  lov'd  before  me! 
Tis  the  ninth  hour  o'  th'  Morn. 
Arv.  Brother,  fareweh 
Imo.  I  wifh  ye  fporr, 

Arv.  You  health  So  pleafe  you.   Sir. 

Imo.  TherearekindCreatures.@ods,wbatliesIhave  heard  I 
Our  Courtiers  fay,  all's  favage,  but  at  Court: 
Experience,  oh  how  thou  difprov'ft  Report. 
Th' imperious  Seas  breed  Monfters;  for  the  Difti, 
Poor  Tributary  Rivers,  as  Iwcet  Fifli  j 

lam  fick  ft  ill,  heart- fick Pifanie, 

HI  now  tafte  of  thy  Drug.  \prinks  cHf  */  the  FioL 

Quid.  I  could  not  ftir  him ; 
Hefaid  he  was  gentle,  but  unfortunate  j 

DiOio- 
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Dilhmeftly  afflided>  but  yet  honeft. 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  anfwer  mej  yet  fiid*  faereafcer 
I  might  know  more. 

BeL  To  th'  Fidd/to  th*  Field  i 
We'll  leave  you  for  this  time,  go  in,  and  reft. 

Arv.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

BtU  Pray  be  not  fick» 
For  you  muft  be  our  Houfewife. 

Imo.  Well  or  ill, 
I  am  bound  to  you.  \ExiU 

Bel.  And  (halt  be  ever. 
This  Youth,  how  e'er  difftrefs'd,  appears  he  hath  had 
Good  Anceftojs. 

Arv.  How  Angel-like  he  fings/ 

Guid»  But  his  neat  Cookery  ? 

Arv.  He  cut  out  Roots  in  Cha rafters. 
And  fauc'd  our  Broth,  as  Jm^  had  been  fick» 
And  he  her  Dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 
A  fmiling  with  a  figh:  as  if  the  figb 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  fuch  afmile: 
The  fmile  mocking  the  figh,  that  it  would  fiy 
From  lb  divine  a  Temple^  to  commix 
With  Winds  that  Sailors  rail  at. 

Gfild.  I  do  note. 
That  Grief  and  Patience  rooted  in  them  both. 
Mingle  their  Spurs  together. 

Arv.  Grow  Patience, 
And  let  the  ftinking  Elder,  Grief,  untwine 
His  periihing  Root,  with  the  encreafing  Vine. 

BeL  It  is  great  Morning.  Come  away:  who's  there? 
Enter  Cloths. 

Cht.  I  cannot  find  thofe  Runagates,  that  Villain 
HAth  mock*d  me.    I  am  faint. 

SeL  Thofe  Runagates  J 
Means  he  not  us?  I  partly  know  him^  'tis 
Coteft,  the  Son  o*th*QiJcen;  I  fear  fbme  Ambuih^-^ 
I  faw  him  not  thefe  many  Years,  and  yet 
I  know  *tis  he.-  we  are  held  as  Out-laws;  hence. 

G/tid.  He  is  but  one  i  you,  and  my  Brother  fcarch 
What  Companies  are  near:  pray  you  away^ 
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Let  me  alone  with  him.      [£xe0fnt  Belarius  snd  Arviragut. 

Claf.  Soft,  what  are  you 
That  fly  me  thus  f  Some  VilIain-Mountainers--.i-^ 
I  have  heard  of  fuch.     What  Slave  art  thou{ 

Guid.  A  thing 
More  flavifh  did  I  ne'er,  than  anfwering 
A  Slave  without  t  knocL 

Clot.  Thou  art  a  Robbcr» 
A  Law-Breaker,  a  Villain  j  yield  thee.  Thief. 

Guid.  To  whom?  to  thee .?  what  art  thou{  Have  not  1 
An  Arm  as  big  as  thine/  a  Heart  as  big? 
Thy  Words  I  grant  are  bigger:  for  I  wear  not 
My  Dagger  in  my  Mouth.    Say  what  thou  art, 
Why  I  Ihould  yield  to  thee? 

Cloe.  Thou  Villain  bafe. 
Know 'ft  me  not  by  my  Cloaths? 

GhU.  No  nor  thy  Tailor,  Rafcal, 
Who  is  thy  Grandfather,  he  made  thofe  Cloath% 
Which,  as  it  feems,  make  thee. 

Blot.  Thou  precious  Varlct  I 
My  Tailor  made  them  not. 

Guid.  Hence  then,  and  thank 
The  Man  that  gave  them  thee.     Thou  art  feme  Fool, 
I  am  loth  to  beat  thee. 

Gof.  Thou  injurious  Thief, 
Hear  but  my  Name,  and  tremble. 

Gnid.  What's  thy  Name/ 

Clot.  CloteHj  thou  Villain. 

Gmd.  Cloten,  thou  double  Villain  be  thy  Name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it;  were  it  Toad,  or  Adder,  Spider, 
Twould  move  fooner. 

Clot.  To  thy  further  fear. 
Nay,  to  thy  meer  Confufion,  thou  fhalt  know 
I  am  Son  to  th'  Qpeen. 

Gnid.  I  am  forry  for't;  not  feeming 
So  worthy  as  thy  Birth. 

Clot.  Art  not  afraid  ? 

Gnid.  Thofe  that  I  reverence,  thofe  I  fear,  the  Wife: 
At  Fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clot.  Die  the  Death : 
^hen  I  have  (Iain  thee  with  my  proper  Hand, 
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I'll  follow  thofe  that  ev'n  now  fled  heocet 
And  on  the  Gates  of  lAtd*s  Town  fet  your  Heads: 
Yield  Ruftick  Mountaineer.  [^^^^^  ^^d  Exeunt, 

Exennt  Bellarius  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  No  Company's  abroad. 

jirv.  None  in  the  World;  you  did  miftake  him  fure. 

Bel.  I  cannot  tell;  long  is  it  fince  I  faw  Um, 
But  Time  hath  nothing  blurr'd  thofe  Lines  ofVavour 
Which  then  he  wore,  the  fnatches  in  his  Voice» 
And  burft  of  fpeaking  were  as  his:  I  am  abfolute 
'Twas  very  Cl§ten» 

jirv.  In  this  place  we  left  them  ^ 
I  wi(h  my  Brother  make  good  time  with  him. 
You  fay  he  is  fo  fell. 

Bel.  Being  fcarce  made  up, 
'  I  mean  to  Man ;  he  had  not  apprehenfion 
Of  roaring  Terrors ;  For  defeft  of  Judgment 
Is  oft  the  caufe  of  fear*    But  fee  thy  Brother* 
Enter  Guiderius. 

Guid.  This  Cloten  was  a  Fool,  an  empty  Purfe^ 
There  was  no  Mony  in't  j  Not  Hercules 
Could  have  knocked  out  his  Brains,  for  be  had  none : 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  Fool  had  born 
My  Head,  as  I  do  his. 

Bel.  What  haft  thou  done? 

Gufd.  lam  perfeft  what;  cut  oflF  one  G?^/r»'s Head, 
Son  to  the  Queen,  after  his  own  report, 
W  ho  cali'd  me  Traitor,  Mountaineer,  and  fwore 
With  his  own  Hand  he'd  take  us  in, 
Difplace  our  Heads,  where,  thanks  to  th*  Gods,  they  grow, 
And  fet  them  on  Lud*%  Town, 

Bel.  We  are  all  undone. 

Guid.  Why,  worthy  Father,  what  have  we  to  lofe, 
But  that  he  fwore  to  take,  our  LivvS  t  the  Law 
Protefts  not  us,  then  why  fliould  ^e  be  tender, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  Flefti  threat  us? 
Play  Judge,  and  Executioner,  all  himfelf/ 
For  we  do  fear  no  Law.     What  Company 
Difcover  you  abroad? 

BcL  No  fingic  Sou! 

Can 
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Can  we  fet  Eye  on  ;  but  in  all  fafe  reafon 

He  muft  havcfome  Attendants.     Though  his  Honour 

Was  nothing  but  mutation,  ay  and  that 

From  one  bad  thing  to  worfe  \  Not  Frenzy, 

Not  abfolute  Madnefs  could  fo  far  have  rav'd 

To  bring  him  here  alone,  althou;^h  perhaps 

It  may  be  heard  at  Court,  that  fuch  as  we 

Cive  here,  haunt  here,  are  Out-laws,  and  in  time 

May  make  fome  ftronger  head,  the  which  he  hearing. 

As  it  is  like  him,  might  break  out,  and  fwear 

He*d  fetch  us  in ;  yet  is't  not  probable 

To  come  alone,  either  fo  undertaking, 

Or  they  fo  fufFering  ;  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 

If  we  do  fear  this  Body  hath  a  Tail 

More  perilous  than  the  Head. 

jirv*  Let  Ordinance 
Come,  as  the  Gods  forefay  it,  howfoe'er 
My  Brother  hath  done  well. 

BcL  I  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  this  day  :  The  Boy  FideU'%  fickntfs 
Di()  make  my  way  long  forth. 

Guid.  With  his  own  Sword, 
Which  he  did  wave  againft  my  Throat,  I  have  ta'en 
His  Head  from  him  .•  I'll  ihrqw't;  into  the  trcek 
Behind  our  Rock,  and  let  it  to  the  Sea, 
And  tell  the  Fifties,  he*s  the  Queen's  S-on,  Qoun^ 
That's  all  I  reak.  \Exi$. 

Bel.  I  fear  'twill  be  I'cvcog'd  : 
Would,  PoUdorc^  thou  hadft  not  don't :  though  Valour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

Arv.  Would  I  haddone't, 
So  the  Revenge  alone  purfu'd  me  t  Folidore, 
I  love  thee  Brotherly,  but  envy  much 
Thou  haft  robb'd  me  of  this  Deed  ;  I  would  Revenges 
That  poffible  Strength  might  meet,  would  feek  us  through» 
And  put  us  to  our  anfwer. 

Bj/.  Well,  'tis  done  : 
Well  hunt  no  more  to  day,  nor  ftck  for  danger 
^here  there's  no  profit.     I  prithee  to  our  Rock, 
/  ou  and  Fidele  play  the  Cooks  2  I'll  ftay 
^'11  hafty  Palidon  return,  and  bring  him 
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To  Dinner  prefcntly. 

Arv.  Poor  fick  tidcle  ! 
I'll  willingly  to  him  ;  to  gain  hi<  colour 
I'd  let  a  Parifti  of  fuch  Clotem  blodd. 
And  praife  my  felf  for  Charity.  \£xii 

Bel.  O  thou  Goddtfs, 
Thou  divine  Nature  !  thy  felf  thou  blizon'ft 
In  thefe  two  Princely  Boys :  they  are  as  gentle 
As  Zephyrs  blowing  below  the  Violet, 
Not  wagging  his  fwcet  Head  ;  and  yit,  as  roughs 
Their  Royal  Blood  cnchafd,  as  rhe  rod^lt  Wind> 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  Mountain  Pine, 
And  make  him  ftoop  to  th'  Vail.    *Ti«  wonder 
That  an  invifible  inftinft  ^ould  frame  them 
To  Royalty  unlearn'd,  Honour  umaughti 
Civility  not  feen  from  other ;  Valour, 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  fow^d :  yet  ftill  it's  ftrange 
What  Cleten$  being  here  to  us  portends* 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Enter  GuideriuK 

Guid.  Where's  my  Brother  ? 
I  have  fent  Chtm^s  Clor-pole  down  the  ftreami 
In  Embaffie  to  his  Mother ;  bis  Body's  hoftage 
For  his  Return.  [Sokmn  Mnfick^ 

BeL  My  ingenious  Inftrumenr, 
Hark  Polidore,  it  founds :  But  what  occafion 
Hath  Cadwall  now  to  give  it  motion  i  Hark. 

Cuid,  Is  he  at  Home  i 

BeL  He  went  hence  even  now* 

Gaid.  What  does  he  mean  } 
Since  death  of  itiydear*ft  Mother 
It  did  not  fpeak  before.    All  foltiiin  things 
Should  tnfwer  fblemn  Accidents.    The  matter  ? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  md  hmentiAg  Toy% 
Is  Jollity  for  Apes»  and  @rief  for  Boys. 
Is  CddwAll  mad  i  . 

Enter  Arviragus,  with  Imogen  dead^   hearing   her   in   h 

Arms. 
BeL  Look»  here  he  comes, 
Aftd  brings  the  dire  occifion  io  his  Armis  ^ooqIc 
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of  what  we  blame  him  for. 

Arv,  The  Bird  is  dead 
That  we  have  made  fo  much  on,     I  bad  rather 
Have  skipt  from  fixieen  Years  of  Age,  to  Cxty  : 
To  have  tum'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  Crutch, 
Than  have  feen  this.  * 

Quid,  Ohfweeteft,  fareft  Lilly  / 
My  Brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  fo  well. 
As  when  thou  grcw'ft  thy  felf, 

BeL  Oh  Melancholly, 
Who  ever  yet  could  found  thy  bottom  ?  Find 
The  Ooze,  to  -fliew  what  Coaft  thy  Uuggifli  care 
Might  eafilieft  harbo>  r  in  ?  Thou  bleffed  thing. 
Jove  knows  what  Man  thou  might'ft  have  made  i  but  I, 
Thou  dy*dft,  a  more  rare  Boy,  of  ]Vklanch*oIly« 
How  found  you  him  f 

Arv.  Stark,  as  you  fee  .* 
Thiw&iiling  as  fdmc  Fly  had  tickled  Slumber, 
Not  as  Death's  Dart  being  laugh'd  at  ;  his  riijht  Cheek, 
Hepofing  on  a  CuQiion. 

Guid.  Where? 

Arv.  0\\i  Floor  .• 
His  Arms  thus  leagu'd,  I  thought  he  flept,  and  put 
My  clouted  Brogues  from  oflF  my  Feet,  whofe  rudcnt fs 
Anfwer'd  my  Steps  too  loud. 

Gnid.  Why,  he  but  fleeps; 
If  he  be  gone  he'll  make  his  Grave  a  Bed  \ 
With  Female  Fairies  will  his  Tomb  be  haunted, 
And  Worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

Arv.  With  faireft  Flow'rs 
Whilft  Summer  lafts,  and  I  live  here,  FidtU^ 
I'll  fweeten  rhy  iad  Grave  :  thou  (halt  not  hck 
The  Flow'r  that's  like  thy  Face,  pale  Primrofe  •,  nor 
The  azur'd  ffare-BcUf  Lke  thy  Veins ;  no  nor 
The  Leaf  of  Mgl^wtine^  whom  not  to  (lander, 
Out-fwetten'd  not  thy  Breath  :  the  Raddock  would 
With  charitable  Bill  (Oh  Bill  fore  /haming 
Thofe  rich-left  Hcifs.  that  let  their  Fathers  lye 
Without  a  Monument)  bring  tt>ce  all  this, 
Vea,  and  furr'd  Mofs  bcfides.    When  Flow'rs  are  none 

:  To  Winter-ground  thy  coarfe .o.t,ze..yGooQle,    , 
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Guid.  Prithee  have  done. 
And  do  not  pby  in  Wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  fo  feiious.     Let  us  bury  him, 
And  not  protrad  with  admiration,  what 
Is  now  due  Debt,     To  th*  Grave. 

Arv.  Say,  v/ here  (hairs  lay  him  ? 

Gfitd.  By  good  Enriphtli^  our  Mother. 

j4rv.  Be't  fo  : 
And  let  us,  PoUdorCf  though  now  our  Voices 
Have  got  the  mannifh  crack,  fing  him  to  th'Giound 
As  once  to  our  Mother :  ufe  hke  note*  and  words. 
Save  that  Eursphile  muft  be  FideU. 

Gnid*  Cauwallf 
1  cannot  fing  :  TU  wecp^  and  word  it  with  thee^ 
For  Notes  of  Sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worft 
Than  Pri^fts,  and  Vanes  than  lie. 

Arv.  We*ll  fpcak  It  then, 

BeL  Great  Griefs  I  fee  MedVine  the  lefs.  For  Cloun 
Is  qiite  forgot.     He  was  a  Queen's  Son,  Boys, 
And  though  he  came  our  Enemy,  remember 
He  was  paid  for  that :  The  Mean,  and  Mighty,  rotting 
Together,  have  one  Duft,  yet  Reverence, 
The  Angel  of  the  World,  doth  make  diftindion 
Of  place  *twiatt  high  and  low.    Our  Foe  was  Princely,    i 
And  though  you  took  his  Life,  as  being  our  Foe, 
yet  bury  him,  as  a  Prince. 

Guid.  Pray  thee  fetch  him  hither. 
Therjitcs  Body  is  as  good  as  Ajaxy 
When  neither  ar^  alive. 

Arv.  li  you'll  go  fetch  him. 
We'll  fay  our  Song  the  whilft :   Brother  begin. 

Gnid.  Nay  Cadwall,  we  muft  lay  his  Head  to  th'£afty 
My  Father  hath  a  reafon  for'f. 

ArvB  *Tis  true. 

Gmd»  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 

Arv*  So,  begin. 

SONG. 

Guid.  Fear  m  more  the  Heat  oUh*  Sntf^ 
Nor  the  furious  Winters  rages^ 
Thou  thj  worldly  task,  hafi  done. 
Home  art  gone,  and  take  thj  ?Kif^^.,,,,,GooQle      , , 
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Golden  LmJs  and  Girls  aU  mnftp 
u4s  Chimney  Sweepers  come  to  Dnfi. 

Arv.  Fear  no  more  the  Frown  o*th*  Greats 
TTsou  artpaji  the  Tyrant's  Jlrol^e, 
Care  no  more  to  Cloath  and  Eat^ 
To  thee  the. Reed  is  as  the  Oakj, 
The  Scepter^  Learnings  ^hjjickjnnfi^ 
AllfolUnv  thfSf  and  come  to  Dnft. 
Guid«  Fear  no  more  the  Lightning  f,xflj. 
Arv#  Nor  tV  all-dreaded  Thnnder^ftone. 
(Suid.  Fear  no  Slander^  Cenfnret  raflp. 
Arv,  ThoH  hafi  finijb*d  Joy  and  Moan. 
Botia.  All  Lovers  youngs  all  Lovers  mufi^ 

Confign  to  thee,  and  come  to  Dufi. 
Guid»  No  Exorcifer  harm  thee, 
Arv,  JVor  no  Witchcraft  charm  thee. 
Guid.  Ghofl  unlaid  forbear  thee. 
Arv.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee. 
Both.  Quiet  confummation  have^ 

And  renowned  be  thy  Grave. 
Enter  Bellarius  with  the  Body  of  Cloten. 
Gnid.  We  have  done  our  Obfequies: 
Come  lay  him  down, 

M.  Here's  a  few  Flow'rs,  but  about  Midnight  morcj 
The  Herbs  that  have  on  them  cold  Dew  o'th'  Night 
Arc  (brewings  fitt'ft  fqr  Graves:  upon  their  Facts  « 

You  were  as  Flow'rs,  now  withered  j  even  fo 
Thcfe  Herbelets  flull,  which  we  upon  you  drew. 
Come  on,  away,  apart  upon  our  Knees  ■    » 
The  jGround  that  gave  them  firft>  has  them  again; 
Their  Pleafures  here  are  paft,  fa  arc  their  Pain.      {Exeunt. 

[Imogen  awakes. 
Yes^.Str,  to  Milford-Havetf^  which  is  the  way  ?— • 

I  thank  you— by  yond  Biiih — pray  how  far  thither? 

'Odspit'ikirgwcan  it  be  fix  Mile  yet?-! — 

I  have  gone  all  Nigh'^ — 'faith,  V\\  lye  down  and  flee  p. 
But  fpfc  I  no  iJedfeJlow I-rOh  Gctds,  and  Goddcffts  I 

[Seeing  the  Bodj. 
TheHowVs  are  like  the  Pleafures  oJF  the  World-,  ' 
Thb  bloo^ly  Man  the  care  on^'t.     I  hope  I  dream  \ 
Porfo  I  tholighr.I  was  a  Cave-keeper, 
Aa^Cgo^  to'  honeft  Creatures.     But  'tis  not  fo  r^oogle 
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'Twas*  but  a  bolt  of  nothing,  (hot  «  nothing. 
Which  the  Brain  makes  of  fHimer.     Oor  tery  Eyes* 
Are  fomctinies  like  our  Judgments,  blind.     Good  Faith 
I  tremble  ftill  with  fear;  but  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  Heav'n,  as  Imall  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  Wren's  Eye  :  fear'd  Gods,  a  past  of  it. 
The  Dream's  here  fiill^   even  when  I  wake,  it  i$ 
Without  me,  as  within  nae ;  not  ifrwigin'd,  fek. 

A  headlefs  Man  I •  The  Garments  ^of  PcfthnmHS  f 

I  know  the  fhape  ofs  Leg,  this  is  his  Hand, 
His  Foot  Mercurial,  bis  Martial  Thigh, 
The  Brawns  of  Hercules:  but  his  Jovial  Fjice  * 

Murther  ii  Heav'n  I^ How! 'tis  gon6— ?//4wo!— 

All  curfes  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks^ 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee!  thou 
Conlpir'd  with  that  irregulous  Devil  Cloteny 
Have  here  cut  oflF  my  Lord.     To  write,  and  read. 
Be  henceforth  treacherous.     Daron'd  Pifani0 
Hath  with  his  forg'd  Lettefs-'-^-damn'd  PifattioU-^ 
From  this  moft  braveft  Vcffel  of  the  World 
Struck  the  main  top !  Oh  Pofihumusj  alaSi 
Where  is  thy  Head  iwhere's  that  f  Ay  roe,  ay,  whereas  that ; 
Pifanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at.  the  Heart, 
And  left  his  Head  on.     How  ihould  this  be,  Pifanh  {— — - 
*Tis  he  and  CloteH^    Malice  and  Lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.     Oh  'tis  pregnant,  pregnant  I 
The  Drug  he  gave  me,  which  he  faid  was  precious 
And  Cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rous  to  th*  Senfes/  that  confirms  it  home: 
This  i%  Pffdnh's  deed,  and  CIouh:  Oh! 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  Cheek  with  thy  Blood, 
That  we  the  horridcr  may  fecm  to  thofe 
Which  chance  to  find  us.     Oh,  my  Lord/  my  LordI 
Enter  Lu  cius,  Captains,  and  a  S$othfajer^ 

Cap.  To  them,  the  Legions  garrifon'd  in  Gallia 
After  your  will,  have  crofs'd  the  Sea,  attending 
You  here  at  Milford'Haven,  with  your  Ships  .* 
They  are  in  readinefs. 

Luc,  But  what  from  Remei 

Cap.  The  Senate  hath  (lirr'd  up  the  Confiners, 
And  Gentlemen  of //4/y,  moft  willing  Spirits^^     t 
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That  promife  Noble  ScTvice/  ard  they  cona« 
Under  the  ConduA  of  bold  Ischimo^ 
Sjema'i  Brother. 

Lhc.  When  expe&  you  them  \ 
Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o'ch' Wind. 
Lhc.  This  forwardnefs 
Makes  our  hopes  fair*     Command  our  prefent  numbers* 
Bemuftered,  bid  the  Captains  look  to*t.     Now,  Sir, 
What  have  you  dream'd  of  late  of  this  War's  purpofef 
SoQfh.  Lift  Night  the  very  gods  ihcw'd  me  a  Vifion 
(Ifaft,  tndpray'dfor  their  Intelligence)   thus.* 
Ifaw  yove*s  Bird,  the  Roman  Eagle  wing'd 
From  the  Spungy  Sauth,  to  this  part  of  the  Weft, 
There  vanifli'd  in  the  Sun-beams,  which  portends, 
Unlefsmy  Sins  abufe  my  Divination, 
Succefs  to  th'  Roman  Hoft. 

Lhc.  Dream  often  fb, 
And  never  falfe.    Soft  ho,  what  Trunk  is  here? 
Without  bis  top?  the  ruin  fpeaks,  that  fometime 
It  Was  a  worthy  building.     How !  a  Page !  ■- 

Or  dead,  or  deeping  on  him?  but  dead  rather: 
For  Nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defun<a,  or  deep  upon  the  dead. 

Let's  fee  the  Boy's  Facf.  •  ' 

Cap  He's  alive,  my  Lcrd. 

Luc.  He'll  then  mftrud  us  of  his  Body.     Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  the  Fortunes,  for  it  fc^firs 

They  crave  to  be  demanded  :  who  is  this 

Thou  mak'ft  thy  bloody  Pillow  f  Or  who  was  he 

That,  otherwife  than  noble  Nature  did, 

Hith  alter'd  that  good  Pidiure  ?  What's  thy  Intcreft 

In  this  fad  wrack  .<^  How  came'c?  Who  is'c  f 

What  art  thou? 
Im:  I  am  nothing ;  or  if  not. 

Nothing  to  ht^  were  better;  This  was  my  Mafter, 

A  very  valiadit  Britain^  anxl  a  good. 

That  here  by  Mountainers  lyes  flain:  Alas  I 

There  are  no  more  fuch  Miners;  I  may  wander 

From  fia'ft  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  Service,. 

Try  many,  all  good,  ferve  truly,  never 

Find  fuch  another  Mafter» 
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Luc,  'Lack,  good  Youth  I 
Thou  mov*ft  no  lefs  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy  Mafter  in  bleeding :  Say  his  naroe»  good  Friend: 

/mo.  Richard  du  Camp:  If  I  do  lye,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  Gods  hear^  I  hope         [^y^fide* 
They'll  pardon  it.     Say  you.  Sir? 

Luc*  Thy  name?  j 

Jmo*  Fidele^  Sir.  | 

Luc.   rhou  doft  approve  thy  felf  the  very  fame; 
Thy  Name  well  fits  thy  Faith,  thy  Faith,  thy  Name» 
Wil;  take  thy  change  with  me?  I  will  not  fay 
Tho-   (halt  be  fo  well  maftcr'd,  but  be  fure 
No  lefs  bclov'd.     The  Roman  Emperoi's  Letters 
Sent  by  a  Confttl  to  me,  fhould  no  iboner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee  :  Go  with  me. 

Imo,  rJl  follow.  Sir.     But  firlt  an't  pleafe  the  Gods, 
I'll  bide  my  Mifter  from  the  Flies  as  deep 
As  thtfe  pv^or  Pickaxes  can  dig :  and  when 
Wjth  wild  Wood^leavcs  and  Weeds  I  ha'  ftrew'd  his  Graved 
And  on  it  faid  a  Century  of  Pray'rs, 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er.  Til  weep,  and  figbj 
And  leaving  fo  his  fervice,  follow  you. 
So  pleafe  you  entertain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  •Youtl^ 
And  rather  Father  thee,  than  Mafter  thee.  My  Friends, 
The  Boy  hath  taught  us  manly  Duties:  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettieft  Dazied-plot  we  can, 
And  make  him  with  our  Pikes  and  Partizans 
A  Grave;  come.  Arm  him:  Boy,  he  is  preferred 
By  thee,  to  us,  and  be  (hall  be  interred 
As  Soldiers  can.     Be  chearful,  wipe  thine  Eyes, 
Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arifct  [^Exemi. 

SCENE    IIL     The  Palace. 

tnter  Cymbeline,  Lords,  And  Pjfanio. 
C)m.  Again;  and  bring  me  word  how  'tis  with  her; 
A  Fever  with  the  abfence  of  her  Son  •, 
A  Madnefs,  of  which  her  Life's  in  danger;  Heav'ns! 
How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me.     Imogeny 
The  great  part  of  roy  Comfort,  gone!  My  Queen 
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Upon  a  defperate  Bed,  and  in  t  time 
When  fearful  Wars  point  at  me/  HerSoogone, 
So  needful  for  this  prefent  f  Ic  ftrikes  me»  paft 
The  hope  of  Comfort.     But  for  thee,  Fellovif^ 
Who  needs  muft  know  of  her  Departure*  and 
Dofl  feem  fo  ignorant»  we'll  inforce  ic  from  tbee 
By  a  fliarp  torture. 

Pi/T  Sir,  my  Life  is  yours, 
I  humbly  fet  it  at  your  Will.-  B  t  for  my  Miftrefst 
I  nothing  know  where  (he  remains;  why  gone. 
Nor  when  ihe  purpofes  return^     Beftech  your  Highotfs, 
Hold  me  your  Loyal  Servant. 

Lard.  Good  my  Liege, 
The  Day  chat  ihe  was  miffing,  he  was  here; 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  (hall  perform   . 
AH  parts  of  his  Subjedion  loyally.     For  Qgtc/t^ 
Thtie  wants  no  diligence  in  feekiog  him^ 
And  wiil  no  doubt  be  found. 

Cym.  The  time  is  troublelomc; 
We'll  flip  you  (or  a  Seafon,  but  with  Jealoufie 
Do^'s  yet  depend. 

Lord.  So  pleafc  your  Majefty, 
The  R$ma»  Legions  all  from  GMUa  drawo>        ^ 
Are  landed  on  your  Coaft,  with  large  fupply 
Oi  Roman  Gentlemen,  by  the  Senate  fent. 

Cjfn.  N  w  for  the  Counfel  of  my  Son  and  Queen. 
I  am  amaz'd  with  matter. 
Lord,  @ood  my  Liepe, 
Your  Preparation  can  affront  no  lefs 
Than  what  you  hear  of. 
Come  more,  for  more  youVe  ready; 
The  want  is>  but  to  put  thefe  Powers  in  Motion, 
That  long  to  move* 

Cym.  I  thank  you;  let's  withdraw 
And  meet  the  time,  as  it  feeks  us.     We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italv  annoy  us,  but 
We  grisce  at  Chances  here.     Away.  lExi»nt* 

Pip  I  heard  no  Letter  from  my  Mafter,  fincc 
I  wrote  him  Imogtn  was  flain.     'Tis  flrange; 
Nor  hear  I  frQm  my  Miftrefs,  who  did  promife 
To  yield  me  ofteu  tidings.    Neither  know  I 
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Whi|:  is  betide  to  Cf0/<M,  but  remain 

Perplexe  in  all.    The  Heav'ns  ftill  muff  work; 

Wherein  I  am  falie,  I  am  hooeft^  not  true,  to  be.  true* 

Tfaefe  prefent  Wars  (hall  find  I  love  ray  Country, 

Even  to  the  Noteo*th'  King,  or  Til  fail  in  them, 

AH  other  Doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  ciear'd, 

)portune  brings  in  fbme  Boats,  that  are  not  fteer'd.        [^Exh. 

SCENE    III.     The  Street. 

Enttr  Bellarius,  Guiderius,  4nd  Arviragus. 

fSmid.  The  Noife  is  round  about  us. 

Bel.  Let  us  from  it. 

Arv;  What  Pleafurc,  Sir,  fiiid  we  in  Life,  to  lock  it 
From  Adion,  and  Adventure  / 

Guid.  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  hiding  us/  this  way  the  R0mans 
Mufly  or  for  Britsim  flay  us,  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  Revolts 
During  their  ufe,  and  flay  us  afier. 

BeL  Sons, 
We'll  higher  to  the  Mountains,  there  fecure  ui. 
To  the  King's  Party  there's  no  going ;  newnefs 
Of  CUtelfs  Death,  we  being  not  known,  nor  mufter^d 
Among  the  Bands,  may  drive  us  to  a  render 
Where  we  have  liv'd:  and  fo  extort  frpm's  that 
Which  we  have  done,  wbofe  anfwer  would  be  peath 
Drawn  on  with  Torture. 

Quid*  This  is.  Sir,  a  doubt 
In  fuch  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you, 
Kot  fatisfying  us. 

Arv.  Ic  is  not  likely, 
That  when  they  hear  the  R^mM  Horfes  nei^h. 
Behold  their  quarcer'd  Fires,  have  both  their  Eyes 
And  Ears  fo  cloy*d  importantly  as  now, 
That  they  will  wafte  their  time  upon  our  Note, 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

Bel.  Oh,  I  am  known 
Qf  many  in  the  Army^  many  Years, 
Though  doun  then  but  young,  you  fee,  not  wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.    And  befides,  the  King 
Hith  not  defcrv'd  my  Service^  nor  yotir  L9vef> 
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who  find  in  my  Exile  the  want  of  Breedinfrj 

The  certainty  of  ihis  hard  Life,  ay  hopdcfs 
To  have  the  Courtefie  your  Cradle  prcmis'd, 
But  to  be  ftill-hot  Sumtitr's  tanlirujs,  and 
Theflirinking  Slaves  of  Winter. 

Gnid.  Than  be  fo, 
Better  to  ceafe  to  be;  pray.  Sir,  to  th*  Army  j 
I,  and  niy  Brother  are  not  known;  ynur  ftU 
So  out  of  Thourht,  and  thereto  fo  o'er-grown, 
Cannot  be  que^hon'd. 

Afv.  By  this  Sun  that  ftiinfs 
rilthitkerj  what  thing  is  itjthat  I  never 
Did  fee  IVlan  die,  fcarcc  ever  locU'd  on  Blood, 
But  that ofcoward Hares,  hot  @oat3  and  Venifoni 
Never  beftride  a  Horfe  fave  one>  that  had 
A  Rider  like  my  fcif,  who  ne'er  wore  Rowel, 
Nor  Iron  on  his  heel  {  I  am  aflbam'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  Sup>  to  have 
The  Benefit  of  his  bled  Beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Guid.  By  Heav*ns  I'll  go. 
If  you  will  blefs  me.  Sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
rU  take  the  better  carcj  but  if  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fail  on  me,  by 
The  Hands  of  Romans. 

Arv.  So  fay  I,  jimen. 

BeL  No  reafbn  I,  fince  of  your  Lives  you  fee 
So  flight  a  valuation,  fiiould  referve 
My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.  Have  with  you,  Boyf. 
If  in  your  Country  Wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  Bed  too.  Lads,  and  there  HI  lye. 
Lead,  kad ;  the  time  feems  long,  their  Blood  thinks  Scorn 
!Till  it  flie  our,  and  ftiew  them  Princes  born.  [Exeunt. 

A  C  T   V.     S  C  E  N.  E    I. 

SCENE  A  Field  between  the  Britifli  and  Ro- 
man Camps, 

Enter  Pofthumus  with  a  bloody  Hamlktrchitf. 
M'\'lS,k  bloody  Cloth,  I'll  keep  thee;  for  I  am  wilht 
X   Thou  fliould'ft  be  colour'd  thus.  Youmirritdooes. 

-~     ■  ■  ■        -       -    - - If 
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Ifeachof  you  would  take  this  Courify  how  mi^y 

Muft  murther  Wives  much  better  than  themfeives 

For  wrying  but  a  little?  Oh  Pifsmo  I 

Every  good  Servant  does  nox  all  commands——— 

No  Bond,  but  to  do  juft  ones.  Godsl  if  you 

Should  baveta'en  Vengeance  on  my  Faults,  I  never 

Had  liv'd  to  put  on  this;  fb  had  you  faved 

The  aoble  Imogen  to  repent,  and  ftrook 

Me,  wretch,  more  worth  your  Vengeance.  But  alack 

Youfnatch  from  hence  for  little  Faults;  that's  love 

To  have  them  fail  no  more;  you  f  )me  permit 

To  fccond  ills  with  ills,  each  worfe  than  other. 

And  msike  them  dread  it,  to  the  doers  thrift; 

But  Imogen  is  your  own,  do  your  bcit  Wills, 

And  make  me  blefl  to  ob:  y.  1  am  brought  hither 

Among  til*  luUan  Gentry,  and  to  fight 

Agai  ft  my  Lady's  Kingdom;  *ris  enough 

That,  Brifain^  I  have  kill'd  thy  Miftrefs:  Peace, 

rU  give  no  jvouad  to  thee  j  therefore,  good  Heav*ns, 

Hear  pa  iently  my  purpofe.  FUdifrdbe  me 

Of  tbefe  Italidft  Weeds,  andfuit  my  felf 

As  do's  a  Britain  Peazant?  fo  Dl  fight 

Againft  the  part  I  come  with ;  fo  TJi  die 

For  thee,  O  Imogen^  even  for  whom  my  Life 

Is  tvtry  Breah,  a  Death;  and  thus  unknown* 

Pitied,  nor  hated,  to  the  Face  of  Peril 

My  felf  III  dedicate.     Let  me  make  Men  know 

More  Valour  in  roe,  than  my  Habit's  (how; 

Gods,  put  the  ftrength  o*  th*  Leon^ti  in  me ; 

To  fhame  the  guife  o'  ih*  World,  I  will  begin. 

The  Faftiion  lefs  without,  and  more  within.  [JExit, 

Enter  Lucius,  lachima,  and  the  Roman  Army  at  ane  Door; 
and  the  BHtain  jir^^y  at  another i  Leonatiis  Pofthumus 
following  like  a  poor  Soldier.  They  march  over^  and  go 
out.  Then  enter  again  in  Skirmijb  lachimo,  and  Poft- 
humus ;  he  vanquijheth  and  difarmeth  lachimo,  and  then 
leaves  him. 

lach.  The  heavincfs  and  guilt  within  my  Bofom, 
Takes  affray  Manhood;  I  have  bely'd  a  Lady, 
The  Princefs  of  f his  Country,-  and  the  Air  on't 
Revengingly  enfeebles  roe;  Or  could  thisCarlgjlp 

-----        ^  A 
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A  very  drudge  of  Nature's,  have  fubdu'd  me 

In  my  profemon  i  Kighthoodsy  and  Honours  boro» 

As  f  wear  mint,  are  Titles  but  of  Scorn; 

If  chat  thy  Gentry,  BritainM  go  before 

Tiiis  Lowr,  as  be  exceeds  our  Lords,  the  odds 

Is,  that  we  fcarce  arc  Men,  and  you  are  Gods.  [£jri>. 

The  Battel  c^ntinrnts^   the  Britains  fiy^    Gymbeline  //  t^ken ; 

then  enter  to  his  rejcne^  BellariuSp  Guiderius»    and  Arvi- 

ragus. 

BeL  ^tand,  ftand,  we  have  the  Advantage  of  the  Ground, 
The  Lane  is  Guarded:  Nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  Viiljny  of  our  Fears, 

Guid,  jirv»  Stand,  ftand  and  fight: ,, 
Enter  Pofthumus,  and  Seconds  the  Britains.    They  Refine 
Cymbeline,  and  Exennt. 
«  Then  enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  Imogen* 

Luc.  Awaj^,  Boy,  from  the  Troops,   and  fave  thy  fcif ; 
For  Ftiends  kill  Friends,  and  the  Diforder's  fuch 
As  War  were  hood-wink'd. 

lack  *ris  their  frcfli  Supplies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  Day  turned  firangely;  or  betimes 
Let's  re-inforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Pofthumus,  and  a  Britain  Lord^ 

Lord.  Cam'ft  thon  from  where  they  made  the  ftand/ 

Pofi.  I  did. 
Thou]E;h  you  it  feems  came  from  the  Fliers. 

Lord.  I  did.  ^ 

Pofii  No  blame  to  you,  Sir,  for  all  was  loft. 
But  that  the  Heav'ns  fought:  the  King  himfelf 
Of  his  Wings  defiitute,  the  Army  broken,  • 

And  but  the  backs  ef  Britains  feen ;  all  flying  • 

Through  ^  ffraight  Lane,  the  Enemy  full-bearted. 
Lolling  the  Tongue  with  flaught'rinj?,  having  work 
More  plentiful,  than  Tools  todo't,  ft  rook  down 
Some  mortally,  fome  (lightly  touch'd,  fome  falling 
Mterly  through  fear,  that  the  ftraight  pafs  was  damm'd 
With  dead  Men,  hurt  behind,  and  Cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthen'd  fliame. 

L^rd.  Where  was  this  Lane? 

Pofi.  Clofe  by  the  battel,  ditch'd,  and  walljd  with  Turf, 
Woich  gave  Advantage  to  an  ancient  Soldier,*        ^ 
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An  honeft  one  I  Warraatt  who  dcfcrv*d 
So  long  a  bf  eediog*  as  bi^  white  Beard  caine  to^ 
In  doing  this  for's  Country.    Athwart  the  Lattc, 
He,  with  two  Stripiings,  Lads  wore  like  to  run 
The  Country  brfe,  than  to  commit  fucn  Slaughttr^ 
With  Faces  fit  for  Masks,  or  rather  fajrcr 
Than  thofc  for  Prefcjf  vation  cas'd,  or  iLame, 
Made  good  tbe  P^ilage,  cry'd  to  choTc  chac  fled. 
Our  BritaMs  Hearts  die  flyings  not  our  Men, 
To  daiknefs  fleet  Souls  that  flj  backward;  (land, 
.    Or  we  are  Romans^  and  will  give  you  that 
Like  Bealls^  which  you  (hun  beaftly,  and  may  fave 
But  to  look  back  in  front:  Stand^  ftand.  Thefe  three^ 
Three  thoufand  c6nfident»  in  a<%  as  many ; 
For  three  Performers  are  the  File,  when  all 
The  reft  do  nothing*  With  this  Word  ftaod,  jRand, 
Accomodatedby  the  place;  moreCharmii^ 
With  their  own  noblenefs,  which  could  have  turn'd 
A  Diftaff  to  a  Lance,  gilded  pale  looks^ 
Part  (hame,part  Spirit  renew'd,that  fome  turn'd  Coward        j 
But  by  Example  ^Oh  a  Sin  in  War, 
Damn  d  in  the  firft  Beginners)  'gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they.  dtd>  and  to  grin  like  Lions 
Upon  the  pikes  b'  th*  Hunters.     Then  began 
A  flop  i'  th*  Chafer,  a   Retire;  anon 
A  R.out»  confufion  thick.  Forthwith  they  flie 
Chickens,  the  way  which  they  ftoQ|}*d  Eagles:  Slaves 
The  ftrides  the  Vii^ors  made;  and  now  our  Cowards 
Like  Fragments  in  hard  Voyages  became 
TheISfeo*th*  heed;  having  found  ^he  back  door  open 
Of  the  unguarded  Hearts,  Heavn'$»  how  they  wound. 
Some  fliin  before,  fome  dying;  fome  their  Friends 
O'er-born  i*  th'  former  wave«  ten  cha€*d  by  one. 
Are  now  each  one  the  Slaughter- man  of  twenty; 
Thofe  that  would  die,  or  e'er  refift,  are  grown 
The  mortal  Bugs  o*th'  Field, 

Ldrd.  This  was  a  ftraoge  chance; 
.  A  narrow  Lane,  an  old  Man,  anci  two  Boys. 

Pofl:  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it ,  vou  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  your  fiear. 
Than  to  work^any.    Win  you  Rhime  upo()% 
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And  vent  it  for  Mock'ry  ?  Here  is  one.* 

**  Tw0  B0jfs^  an  old  Man  twice  a  Bcy^  a  Lane^ 

^^Pnfervdtht  Brittains^  was  the  Komtn%  bane. 

Lord*  Nay»  be  not  mgry,  Sir. 

?0/^.  Lack,  to  what  end  { 
Who  dares  not  fland  his  Foe,  Til  be  his  Friend; 
For  if  he*ll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know  he'll  quickly  fly  n>y  FriendQiip  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  Rhyme. 

Lord.  FareHifcl,  you're  angry.  \Exkm 

Toft,  Still  going?  this  is  a  Lord;  oh  noble  Mifery 
To  be  i*th*  Field,  and  ask  v;hat  News  of  me; 
To  day,  how  many  would  have  given  their  Honours 
To  have  fav'd  their  CarkafTesS  took  heel  to  do*t. 
And  yet  died  to.  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charmed. 
Could  not  find  Deaths  where  I  did  hear  him  groais 
Nor  feel  him  where  he  ftrook.  Being  an  ugly  Monftcr, 
Tis  ftrange  he  hides  him  in  frelli  Cups,  fofc  Beds9 
Sweet  Words  i  or  hath  more  Minifters  than  we 
That  draw  his  Knives  i'th'  War*  Well  I  will  find  him; 
For  being  now  a  Favourer  to  the  Britain, 
No  more  a  Britain^  I  have  refum'd  again 
The  part  I  came  in.   Fight  I  will  no  morei  . 
But  yield  me  to  the  verieQ  Hind,  that  ftall 
Once  touch  my  Shoulder.  Great  the  Slaughter  is 
Here  made  by  th'  Romany  great  the  anfwer  be» 
Britains  muft  take.    For  me,  my  Ranfom's  Deatb9 
On  either  fide  I  come  to  fpend  my  Breath ; 
Which  neither  here  Til  keep,  nor  bear  agen, 
But  end  it  by  fome  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  tW9  Captains,  and  Soldiers. 
I  Cd^.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais'd,  Lucim  is  taken. 
Tis  thought  the  old  Man,  and  his  Sons,  were  Angels; 
^  Caf.  There  was  a  fourttv  Man,  in  a  filly  Habit^ 
That  gave  th*  Affront  with  them. 

X  Caf.  So  'tis  reported; 
But  none  of 'em  can  be  found.  Stand,  "who's  there? 
?s^.  A  Roman. 

Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  Seconds 
Had  aoiwer'd  him. 
X  Of.  Lay  Hands  on  him;  a  Dog,        ,,,,e.., Google^ 
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A  Leg  oiRome  (hall  not  return^  to  tell  -      '     ' 

What  Crows  have  peck*d  them  here ;  4ie  brags  his  Service 

Asif  he  were  of  Note;  bring  hioi  to  th*  King, 

Entn  Cyoibeline,  Bellarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus,  Pifa- 
tiio^  and  Roman  Captives,  the  Captains  prefint  Pofthu- 
mus  t0  Cymbeline»  who  delivers  him  over  to  a  Goaler. 

SCENE   II.     APrifm. 

Enter  Pofthumus,  and  two  Goalers.     - 
1  Goal.  You  (hall  not  now  be  ftoln,  you  have  locks  upon  you ; 

So  graze»  as  you  find  P^fturc.  '■ 

%  Goal   Ay,  or  a  Stomach.  [^Exeunt  Goalers. 

Pofi.  Moft  welcome  Bondage ;  for  thou  art  a  way,  ^ 

I  think,  to  Liberty;  yet  am  I  better 

Than  one  that's  (ick  o*  th'  Gout,  fince  he  had  rather 

Groan  fo  in  perpetuity,  than  hi  cur'd 

By  th'furc  Phy(ician,  Death;  who  is  the  Key 

T*  unbar  thefe  Locks.  My  Confcience,  thou  art  fctter'd 

More  than  my  Shanks,  and  Wrifts;  you  good  Gods  give  me 

The  penitent  Inflrument  to  pick  that  Bolt, 

Then  free  for  ever.  Is*t  enough  I  am  forry  f 

So  Children  temporal  Fathers  do  appcafe; 

Gods  are  more  full  of  Mercy.    Muft  I  repent, 

I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  Gyves, 

De(ir*d,  more  than  conftrain'dj  to  fatisfie 

Ifof  my  Freedom  *tis  the  main  part,  take 

No  ftrifter  render  of  me,  than  my  All. 

I  know  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  Men, 

Who  of  their  broken  Debtors  take  a  third, 

A  fixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  agnin 

On  their  abatement ;  that's  not  my  Dc(iret 

For  Imogen'%  dear  Life,  taVe  mine,  and  though 

•Tis  not  lb  dear,  yet  'tis'a  Life  5  you  coin'd  it; 

'Tween  Man,  and  Man,  they  weigh  not  every  ftamp; 

Though  light,  take  Pieces  for  the  Figure's  fake. 

You  rather,  mine  being  yours;  and  fo  great  Powers, 

If  you  will  take  this  Audit,  tiake  this  Life, 

And  cancel  thofe  old  Bonds*     Oh  Imogen  I 

III  (peak  to  thee  in  Silence*  \He  fieeps. 
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S^Umn  Aififick*  Mmer^  as  in  an  AfpMrition^  Siciltcs  Leonatus; 
FmhiT  t0  Pofthunus,  an  oU  Mam,  attired  Ukg  a  Warrhr^ 
koMng  in  his  Hand  an  ancient  Matrgn^  his  JVifti  and  A/#- 
thert0  Pofthumu$,  with  Ainfick^hefore  them.  Then  after 
ether  Mtsfak^  folUw  the  two  jonng  Leonfiti,  Brothers  to 
Pofthumus,  with  wounds  as  they  died  in  the  Wars.  Thej 
circle  Pofiburous  round  as  he  lyes  fleeing. 

Sici.  No  store  tbou  Thunder*Mafter 

Shew  thy  fpite,  on  tnortal  Flies : 
With  Mars  fdl  out,  with  Juno  chide,  that  thy  Adulteries 

Rates,  and  Revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  Boy  done  ought  but  well, 

Whofe  Face  I  nfever  faw  i 
I  dy'd  whilft  in  the  Womb  he  ftay'd. 

Attending  Nature's  Law. 
Whofe  Father  theii,  (as  Men  report. 

Thou  Orphans  Father  art) 
Tbou  (houd*ft  h|ve  been*  and  (hielded  him 

From  his  Earth-vexing  Smart. 
Mothi  Lftcina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 

But  took  me  in  ray  throes. 
That  irom  ipe  was  Pofthnmus  ript^ 

Came  crying  'mongft  his  Foes. 
A  thing  of  pity. 
Sici.  Great  Nature  like  his  Anceftry,' 

Moulded  the  ftuff  To  fair ; 
That  he  deferv'd  the  prdfe  oW  World, 

As  great  Sicilius  Heir. 
I  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  Man^ 

ItiiSritain  where  was  he 
That  could  ftand  up  his  Parallel,    , 

Or  Rival  objea  be, 
In  Eye  of  Imogen,  that  bcft 

Could  deem  his  Dignity  { 
Moth.  With  Marriage  therefore  was  he  mockt 

To  be  cxil'd,  and  thrown 
From  Leonati  Scat,  and  caft,  ' 

From  her  his  deareft  one  : 
Sweet  Imogen  ! 
Ski.  Why  did  you  fuffer  lachimo^ 

Slight  thing  of  Italj^ 
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To  ta'wt  his  opMc  Heart  and  Brain 

With  needkfs  jealoufie, 
And  to  bceoine  the  geek  and  fcorn 

O'lh'  other's  viliany  / 
1  Br0.  For  thij,  from  ftiller  feats  wc  came. 

Our  Parents,  and  us  twain. 
That  ftriking  in  our  Country's  caufe. 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  flain. 
Our  Fealty,  and  Tendntim  right. 

With  Honour  to  maintain. 
X  l^re.  Like  hardiment  Ptfihmmus  hath 

To  CjmhUne  p^rform'd  •, 
Then  jHfiter^  thou  King  of  godn 

Why  haft  thou  thus  adjourtfd. 
The  Graces  for  his  Merits  due. 

Being  all  to  dolours  turn'd  f     , 
Sici.  Thy  Cryftal  Wiadow  ope ;  bok  out; 

No  longer  exercife 
Upon  a  valiant  Kace,  thy  harfli  * 

And  potent  injuries. 
Moth.  Since,  Jupiter^  our  Son  is  good. 

Take  ofF  his  miferies. 
Ski.  Peep  through  thy  Marble  Manfion,  help. 

Or  we  poor  Ghofts  will  cry 
To  th'fliining  Synod  of  the  reft, 

Againft  thy  Deity. 
z  Breth.  Help,  Jupittr^  or  we  appeal. 

And  from  thy  juftice  flie. 
Jupiter  defcends  in  Thunder  dnd  Li^htning^Jitting  upen  an  Ed^gU : 
he  throws  4  Thnnder^bolt.     The  Ghofts  fall  on  their  k^cts. 
Jnpit.  No  more  you  petty  Spirits  of  Region  by 
Offend  our  hearing  *,  hulh  !  How  dare  you  Ghofts 
Accufc  the  Thunderer,  whofe  Boir,  you  know. 
Sky  ^planted,  batters  all  rebelling  Coaftf. 
Poor  (hadows  of  Eliz^ium^  hence,  and  reft 
Upon  your  never-withering  Banks  of  Flowers* 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  oppreft» 
No  care  of  yours  it  is,  you  know  'tis  ours. 
Whom  beft  I  love,  I  crofs;  to  make  my  gift. 
The  more  delay'd,  delighted.  "Be  content. 
Your  lowlaid  Son,  our  podhead  will  uplift ; 
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His  ComforM  thrirey  his  Trials  well  we  ipentf 

Our  fwUl  Star  reign'd  at  his  Birth,  and  in 

Our  Temple  was  he  married  ;  Rife,  and  fade. 

He  (hall  be  Lord  of  Lady  /mm/m. 

And  happier  much  by  his  AAiCtioa  made. 

This  Tablet  lay  upon  his  Breaft»  wherein  [Jopit.  dr$ftATAkUf. 

Our  pleafuret  bis  fiiU  Fortune,  doth  confine. 

And  fo  away  :  no  farther  with  your  din 

Hxprefs  Impatience,  left  you  ftir  up  mine  ; 

Mount  Eagle,  to  my  Palace  Cryftalline.  [jtfcendsA 

Sicu  He  came  in  tnunderf  his  Coeleftial  breach 
Was  fulphurous  to  fmell ;  the  holy  Eagle 

Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us  .*  his  Afcenfion  is 

More  fweet  than  our  bleft  Fiilds ;  his  Royal  Bird 

Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  Beak, 

As  when  his  God  is  ^leas'd. 
AU.  Thanks,  Jnpittr. 

Ski.  The  Marble  Pavement  clofes,  he  is  entered 
His  radiant  Roof:  Away,  and  to  be  bleft 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  beheft.  \^fsin$Jhi 

f^ft.  Sleep,  thou  haft  been  a  Grandfire,  and  begot 
A  Father  to  me :  and  thou  haft  created 
A  Mother,  and  two  Brothers.    But,  oh  fcorn  I 
Gone     ■     they  went  from  hence  fo  foon  a  they  were  born ; 
And  fo  I  am  awake.    Poor  wretches  that  depend 
On  Greatnefs  Favour,  Dream  as  I  have  dooe» 
Wakf,  and  find  nothing.    But,  alas,  I  fwerve : 
Many  Dream  not  to  find,  neither  deferve. 
And  yet  are  fteep'd  in  Favours ;  fo  am  I 
That  have  this.  Golden  chance,  and  know  not  why : 
What  Fairies  haunt  this  ground  ?  a  Book  I  Oh  rare  one  / 
Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  World,  a  Garment 
Hobler  than  that  it  covers^    Let  thy  effeds 

\  So  follow,  to  be  moft  unlike  our  Courtiers, 
As  good,  as  promife* 

WHen  4s  tbi  Limis  Y^tlp  fluM^  $o  himfetf  $mkn»un$^  mth* 
oHtfeekntg  fmi^  and  h  €mbr4$U  tj  d  piece  p/  tender 
^r-^]  And 'when  from  4  fiately  Cedar  (bdU  be  left  tfranches, 
^hich  being  dead  many  years,  Jball  after  revive^  be  jointed 
^»  tho  old  Stocky  and  frefhlj  grow,  then  fiall  Poftbumus 
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ind  his  mifiries,  Britain  bg  Fortunatef  and  fi9urifi  in  Peace 

and  Plenty. 

'lis  ftill  a  Dream  ;  or  elfe  fuch  fluff  as  Mad^nnen  / 

Tongue,  and  Brain  not:  'Tis  either  botb»  or  notbing  i 

Or  feorelefs  fpeaking,  or  a  fpeakihg  fuch 

As  Senfi?  cannot  untie.    But,  what  it  is> 

The  Adion  of  my  Life  is  like  it,  which  I'll  k€tp 

If  but  for  Sympathy, 

Enter  Gaoler. 
GaoL  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  Death  ? 
Poft.  Over-roaftcd  rather  :  ready  long  ,ago, 
Gao.  Hanging  is  the  word,  Sir,  if  you  be  ready  for  thit, 
you  are  well  Cookt* 

Pofl.  So  if  I  prove  t  good  repaft  to  che  SpeAators,  the 
difli  pays  the  fliot.  .    ;., 

Gao.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  yoUy  Sir  :  but  the' comfort  15, 
you  fliall  be  called  to  no  more  payments*  fear  no  more  Ta- 
vern Bili$,  which  are  often  the.  fadoefs  of  parting,  a$  the  pro- 
curing of  mirth  ;  you  came  in  faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart 
reeling  with  too  much  drink  ;  fbrry  that  yan  hi&ve  paid  too 
'mucb»  and  forry  that  you  are  paid  too  much :  Purfe  and 
Brain,  both  empty  ;  the  Brain  the  heavier,  for  being  too 
light  ;  the  Purfe  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heayinefs.  Ob, 
,of  this  contradiAjon  you  (hall  now  be  qnit ;  Oh  the  charity 
of  a  penny  Cord,  it  fums  up  tboufaods  in  a  trice ;  you  have 
no  true  l!)ebcor,  and  Creditor*  but  it ;  of  ^at'$  paft,  is, 
and  to  come,  the  dtfcharge  ;  your  Neck,  Sirt  js  F'Cr^  Book, 
and  Counters  ;  lb  the  Acquittance  follows*        ,. 
Pofi.  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live* 
Gao.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  fleep5>  feels  not  the  XoQth*  Ache: 
bi\t  a  Man  that  were  to  deep  your  Sleep,.  and:a  Hai^gman  to 
help  him  to  Bed,  t  think  he.  would  change  places  jvith  bis 
Officer  .•  for  look  you^  Sir,  you  know  n®t  jyhi^h  way  you 
fhill  go.  * ,  \    .'.•'.  I     ^ 

Ppfi.  Yes  indeed  do  I,  Fellow,  '  ^  / .,  /.  .^  ' 
Gao.  Your  Death  hj$  Eyes  in's  Head  then -,  I  have  not 
feen  him  fo  piftur'd  :  you  triutt  either  be  direded  by  feme 
.that  tab«  upon  them  to  knidw,  or  tU  take  iipon  your  felf  that 
which  I  am  fure  you  do  not  know  i  or  lump  the  after-en- 
quiry on  yoiir  own  peril  ,•  and  how  you  (ball  Ipeed  in  your 
journies  end,  I  thir k  you'll  return  never  to  tell  one. 

Pofi. 
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P^fl.  I  tell  thee.  Fellow,  there  arc  none  want  Eyes,  to 
dired  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  fuch  as  wink,  and  will 
not  ufe  them. 

Ga0.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  Man  fliould 
hive  the  beft  dfe  of  Eyes,  to  feek  the  way  of  blindnefs :  I  am 
fare  fuch  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 
Enter  d  Miffinger. 

Mef.  Knock  off  bis  Manacles,  bring  your  Piifooer  to  ths 
King. 

?<ifi.  Thou  briag^ft  good  News,  I  am  call'd  to  be  madefree^ 

Gd9.  I'll  be  hang'd  then. 

Vofi.  Thou  fhalt  be  then  freer  than  a  Goaler  :  no  bolts  for 
the  Dead.  \Ex9nmi 

Gm.  Unlefs  a  Man  would  marry  a  Gallows,  and  beget 
young  Gibbets,  I  never  faw  one  fo  prone.  Yet  on  my  Con- 
fcience,  there  are  verier  Knaves  defire  to  live,  for  all  he  be 
a  R9m4n :  and  there  be  fome  of  them  too  that  die  agatnflr 
(heir  wills  i  fo  &ouId  I,  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were 
all  of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good  j  O  there  were  defola- 
tion  a£  Gaolers  and  Galbwfes ;  I  fpeak  againft  my  prefent 
Profit,  but  my  wifli  hath  a  preferment  in't.  [^Exh. 

SCENE    III.    CymbelincV  Tent. 

Enter  Cymbeline,  BcUarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus,  Pjfanio, 
and  Lords. 

Cjm.  Stand  by  my  fide,  you,  whom  the  Gods  have  made 
Prefervers  of  my  Throne  :  Wo  is  my  Heart, 
That  the  poor  Soldier  that  fo  richly  fought, 
Whofe  rags  fliam'd  gilded  Arms,  whofe  naked  breaft 
Stept  before  Targets  6f  proof,  cannot  be  found:  . 
He  fliall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  Grace  can  make  him  fb.       . 

lei.  I  nevet  law 
Such  Nobl6  Fury  in  fo  poor  a  Thing  :  ^ 
Such  precious  deeds,  in  one  that  promised  nought 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. .  { 

Cjm  No  tidings  of  him  f  j    ,.  . 

Pif.  He  hath  been  fearch'd  among  the  dead,  and  living. 
But  no  trace  of  hiflt 

"'"  -"  M  J  '  ^J^ 
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Cjm.  To  roy  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  of  his  reward,  which  I  wUI  add 
To  you^  the  Liver,  Heart,  and  Brain  of  Bri/4iiy, 

\To  Bell.  Guid.  4M^  Arviff g* 
By  whom,  I  grant,  (he  livei.    'Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are.    Report  it* 

Bell.  SiVj 
In  Cambria  ar€«we  born,  and  Gentlemen : 
Further  to  boaft,  were  neither  true,  nor  modeft, 
ynltfs  I  add,  we  are  honeft. 

Cjm,  Bow  your  knees, 
Arife  my  Knights  o'tb'  Battel,  I  create  you 
pompanions  to  our  Perfon,  and  will  fit  you 
"Vt^ith  Dignities  becoming  your  Eftates. 

Enter  Cornelius  and  Lddies. 
There's  bufinefs  in  chefe  Faces :  why  fo  fadly 
<|reet  you  our  Vidory  /  you  look  like  the  Romsmsg 
And  not  o*ch*  Court  of  Britdim. 

Cor.  Haii,  great  King, 
To  four  your  happinefi»  I  muft  report 
yht  Queen  i%  dead. 
'   Cjm.  Whom  worfe  than  a  Phyfician 
Would  this  report  become;  but  I  conCder, 
My  Med' cine  Life  may  be  prolonged,  yet  Death 
^Vill  fc!2e  the  Dodor  too.     How  ended  (he  f 

Or.  With  horror^,  madly  dying,  like  her  fcl& 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  World,  concluded 
Mod  cruel  to  her  felf.     What  (he  confeft, 
I  will  report  fo  pleafe  you.    Thefe  her  Women 
Can  crip  me,  if  I  err^  who  with  w«t  Cheeks 
Were  prefent  when  (he  fini(h'd>   , 

Cym,  Prithee  fay. 

Cor,  Firft,  (he  confwfs*d  (he never  lov*d  you  jonly 
AfftAcd  Greatnefs  got  by  you,  not  you; 
Married  >  our  Royalty,  was  Wife  to  your  place^ 
A^)horr'd  your  Perfon.. 

Cjm.  She  alone  knew  this: 
And  but  (he  fpoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Believe  her  Lips  in  opening  it.     Proceed. 

Cor.  Your  Daughter,  whom  (he  bore  in  hand,  to  love 
Wirh  fucii  inregriry,  (he  (^id  corflA 
W^$  a  Scorpion  to  i.er  (ighr,  whofc  life^,by Google      B« 
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But  that  ber  flight  prevented  ir»  (he  had 
Ta'en  off  by  Poifon, 

Cjm  O  moft  delicate  Fiend ! 
Who  is'c  can  read  a  Woman  ?  is  there  more? 

Cjm.  More»  Sir,  and  worfe.    She  did  confeis  fliehad 
For  you  a  mortal  Mineral,  which  being  took» 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  h'fe,  and  lingring. 
By  inches  wafte  you.    In  which  time,  (he  purposed 
By  watching*  weeping,  tendance,  kiffing,  to 
Overcome  you  with  her  fhew :  yes,  and  in  time, 
When  flie  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,  to  work 
Her  Son  into  th'  adoption  of  the  Crown  : 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  ftrange  abfence. 
Grew  (hamelefs  defperate,  open'd,  in  defpighc 
Of  HeavX  ^^  ^^"9  her  purpofes:  repented 
The  evils  (he  hatched,  were  not  effeAed  :  fb 
Defpairing,  died. 

Cjm.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  Women? 

Ladj.  We  did,  fo  pleafe  your  Highnefs. 

Cjmi  Mine  Eyes 
Were  not  in  fault,  for  (he  wis  beautiful: 
Mine  Ears  that  heard  her  flattery,  nor  my  Heart, 
That  thought  her  like  her  feeming.     It  had  been  vicious 
To  have  miftruftcd  her :  yet,  O  my  Daughter  I 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  may'ft£y» 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.     Heav'n  mend  all* 
inur  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  9thfr  Roman  Prifimrs^  Leona* 

tus  behiud^  4ind  Imogen. 
Thou  coin*ft  not,  Caitu^  now  for  Tribute,  that 
The  Britains  have  rac*d  our,  though  with  the  lofs 
Of  many  a  bold  one*,  whofe  Kinfmen  have  made  fuit 
That  the ir  good  Souls  may  be  appeas'd,  with  (laughter 
Of  you  their  Captivcf,  which  our  fclf  have  granted. 
So  think  of  yourEftate. 

Lttc.  Confider,  Sir,  the  chance  of  War  ^  the  day 
"^as  yours  by  accident:  had  it  gone  with  us. 
We  Qiould  not  when  the  Blood  was  ool,  have  threatned 
Our  Prifoners  with  the  Sword.  But  fince  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  caird  ranfome,  let  it  come:  fufficeth,  ^^ 

A  R^mdn^  with  z^R9man'%  Heart  on  iuffer: 
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jiHgufifis  lives  to  think  on'tj  and  ib  much 

Fpr  ;ry  i'e*:uliar  care.     This  one  thing  only 

I  will  entreat,  my  Boy,  i Britain  hotn^ 

Let  him  be  ran^otn'd:  sever  Mailer  had 

A  Page  fo  kind,  fo  duteous,  diligent, 

Su  t-rder  over  his  Occafions,  true» 

So  ftas  fo  Nurfc-hke;  let  his  Virtue  join 

With  my  requeft,  which  111  make  bold,  your  Mighneis 

Cannot  deny:  he  hath  done  no  £ri/4ii;' harm, 

Though  be  hath  ferv'd  a  Reman.    Save  him»  Sir, 

And  fpare  no  Bl3od  befide. 

Cjm.  1  have  furely  feen  him; 
His  favour  is  familiar  to  me:  Boy, 
Thou  haft  look'd  thy  felf  into  my  gf'ace. 
And  art  mineown.     I  know  not  why,  nor  wbceforc, 
{To  fay>  live  Boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  Matter,  live; 
And  ask  of  Cjmbelinc  what  Boon  thou  wiJr, 
Fitting  my  bounty,  and  thy  ftate,  I'll  give  it: 
Yea^  though  thou  do  demand  a  Prifoner, 
The  Nobleft  ta'cn. 

Imo.  I  humbly  thank  your  Highnclf. 

Luc.  I  do  not  bid  th^e  beg  my  Life,  good  Lad| 
And  yet  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Itno.  No,  no,  alaek, 
There's  other  work  in  hand ;  I  fee  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  Death;  your  Life,  good  Matter,' 
Muft  (huffle  for  it  felf. 

Luc.  The  Boy  difdains  me. 
He  leaves  me,  fcorns  me:  briefly  die  their  joyf, 
Thit  place  them  on  the  truth  of  Girls,  and  Boys, 
Why  (lands  be  fo  perplext  ? 

Cym.  What  wouldft  thou.  Boy  f 
I  love  thee  iporeatid  more:  think  more  and  more, 
What*s  beft  to  ask.     Know*ft  him  thou  look'ft  on?  fpeak. 
Wilt  have  him  live?  Is  he  tby  Kin?  thy  Friend/ 

Im0.  He  is  i  Roman^  no  more  Kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  Highncfs,  ^ho  being  born  your  Vaffal 
Am  foraething  nearer. 

Cjm.  Wherefore  ey'ft  thou  him  fo  ? 

Imo.  I'll  tell  you.  Sir,  in  private,  if  you  pleafc 
To  give  me  hearing. 
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Cjm.  Ay,  with  all  my  Heart, 
And  lend  my  beft  attention.    What's  thy  Name/ 

Imo.  Fidele^  Sir. 

Cjm.  Thou'rt  my  good  Youth»  my  Page* 
ril  be  thy  Mailer:  walk  with  me,  (peak  freely. 

Bel.  Is  not  this  Boy  reviv'd  from  Death? 

Arv*  One  Sand  another 
Not  more  refembles  that  fweet  Kofie  Lad, 
Who  dy'd,  and  was  FidiUi  what  think  you? 

Gmim  The  fams  dead  thing  alive. 

BtL  Peace,  peace,  fee  furthers  he  Eyes  us  not,  forbear, 
Creatures  may  be  alike:  were*t  he»  I  am  fure 
He  would  have  fpoke  to  us. 

Ghu  But  we  fee  him  dead. 

BeU  Be  filent .-  let's  fee  fonher. 

fif.  It  is  my  Miftrefs  i  {^AfiJU. 

Since  ihe  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on,^ 
To  good,  or  bad. 

Cjm.  Come,  fiaiid  thou  by  our  fide.' 
Make  thy  demand  aloud.  Sir,  ftcp  you  forth,  [ri>  lachimo. 
Give  anfwer  to  this  Boy,  and  do  it  freely. 
Or  by  our  ©reatnefs,  and  the  grace  of  it 
Which  is  our  Honour,  bitter  Torture  (hall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  falfliood.     On,  fpeak  to  him« 

Im:  My  Boon  is,  that  this  Gentleman  may  tender 
Of  whom  he  had  this  Ring. 

Pofi.  What's  that  to  him  ? 

Cjm.  That  Diamond  upon  your  Finger,  fiy 
How  came  it  yours  f 

Idch.  Thoult  torture  me  to  leave  unfpoken,  that 
Which  to  b(B  fpoke  would  tbrture  thee. 

Cjm.  How?  mef 

Iwh.  I  am  glad  to  be  conRrain'd  to  utter  that 
Which  torments  me  to  conceal.    By  Villany 
1  got  this  Ring ;  'twas  Leonatms  Jewel, 
Whom  thou  didft  banifti:  and,  which  more  may  grieve  the^ 
As  it  doth  me,  a  Nobler  Sir  ne'er  liv'd 
Twixt  Sky  and  Ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more»my  Lord? 

Cjm.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 

/4ci.  That  Paragon,  thy  Daughter^ 
l^or  whom  my  Heart  drops  Blood,  and  my  falfe  Spirits 
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Qpail  to  remember.    Give  tne  leave,  I  faint [Swtunds. 

Cjm.  My  Diughter,  what  ef her?  Renew  thy  ftrengtb, 
I  had  rather  thou  Ihouldft  live^  while  Nature  will. 
Than  die  e*er  I  hear  more:  ftrivc  Man,  and  fpcaks 

lack  Upon  a  time,  unhappy  was  i^c  Clock 
That  ftruck  the  Hour,  it  was  in  Rome,  accurs'd 
The  Manfion  where,  'twas  at  a  Feaft,  oh  would 
Our  Viands  had  been  poifon'd  f  or  at  leaft 

Thofe  which  I  heav'd  to  head:  the  good  P^fihiimm 

What  fhould  I  fay  /  he  was  too  good  to  be 
Where  ill  Men  were,  and  was  the  beft  of  all 

Amongft  the  rar'ft  of  good  ones -fitting  fadfy, 

Hearing  us  praife  our  Loves  of  liafy 

For  Beauty,  that  made  barren  the  fwelM  boaft 

Of  him  that  beft  could  fpeak;  ftw  Feature,  laming 

The  Shrine  of  fTmts^  or  ftraight-pight  Minerva^ 

Poftures,  beyond  brief  Nature;  for  Condition, 

A  Shop  of  all  the  qualities,  that  Man 

Loves  Woman  for,  befides  that  hook  of  Wiving. 

Fairnefi,  which  ftrikcs  the  Eye 

Cjfm.  I  (land  on  Fire.   Come  to  the  matter. 

lach.  All  too  foon  I  (hall, 
Unlefs  thou  wouldft  grieve  quickly.  This  Fofihf^mtfs^ 
Moft  like  a  noble  Lord,  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  Royal  Lover,  took  his  hi;it. 
And,  not  dilpraifing  whom  we  prais'd,  therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  Virtue,  he  began 
His  Miftrefs  Pidurc,  which  by  his  Tongue,  being  made. 
And  then  a  mind  put  in*t,  either  our  brags 
^ere  crack'd  in  KitcKing-TrulIs,  or  his  Dcfcription 
Prov'd  us  unfpeaking  Sot?. 
^   Cjm.  N.y,  nay,  to  th*  purpofe. 

lacL  Your  Daughter's  Chaftity;  there  it  begins ; 
Jle  fp^te  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  Dreams, 
And  flie  alone  were  cold;  whereat,  I  wretch 
Made  fcrupk  of  his  praife,  and  wag'd  with  him 
pieces  of  Gold,  'gainft  this,  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  Honour'd  Finger;  to  attain 
in  fuit  the  place  of  s  Bed,  and  win  this  Ring, 
By  hers,  and  mine  Adultery  j  he,  true  Knight, 
No  Itflcr  pf  her  Honour  confident 
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Than  I  did  truly  fiad  her^  tktkes  this  Rjof, 

Add  would  To,  had  tt  been  a  Cairbaocle 

Of  Phmhms  Wheels  and  might  fo  fafely,  had  k 

Been  all  the  worth  ofs  Car.     Away  to  ^rksm 

Poft  I  ifl  this  de6^n.*  well  may  yoa»  Sir, 

Kemember  me  at  Court)  where  I  was  taught 

Of  your  chafte  Daughter,  the  wide  difference 

Twizt  Amorous,  and  ViOainous.    Being  thus  quenched 

Of  hope,  not  longing;  mine  Jiolidn  Brain, 

*GaDin  your  duller  Brii4i»  operate 

Moft  Tilely:  for  my  Vantage  excellent. 

And  to  be  brief,  my  praAice  fo  prevail'd 

That  I  return'd  with  fimular  proof  «nough. 

To  make  the  Noble  Le0HSit$s  mad. 

By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  Renown, 

With  Tokens  thus,  and  thus^  averiiog  notes 

OfChamber- Hanging,  Pidures,  this  her  Bracelet 

(Oh  cunning  how  I  got  it)  nay  fome  marks 

Of  (ecret  on  her  Perfon»  that  he  could  not 

But  think  her  bond  of  Cbaftity  quite  crack'd, 

I  having  ta*en  the  forfeit;  whereupon* 

Methinks  I  fee  him  now— —— 

Pofi.  Ay»  fo  thou  do'fi,  lOmhgfirmsrd. 

ItMlian  Fiend !  Ay.  me,  mofl:  credulous  Fool, 
Egregious  Murtherer,  Thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  Vilhim  paft,  in  being. 

To  come Oh  give  me  Cord,  Knife  or  Poifon, 

Some  upright  Jufttccr.    Thou  King,  fend  out 

For  Torturers  ingenious;  it  is  I  ' 

That  all  th*  abhorred  things  o'  th'  Earth  amend. 

By  being  worle  than  they.   I  am  Pofihumui^ 

That  kiirdtl^y  Daughter:  Viilain-like,  I  lie. 

That  caus'd  a  lelTer  ViHain  than  my  ielf, 

A  facrilegious  Thief  to^ot.     The  Temple 

Of  Virtue  was  fhe;  yea,  and  (he  her  felf» 

Spit^  and  throw  Srones,  caft  myre  upon  me,  fet 

The  Dogs  o*  th*  Street  to  bait  me:  every  Villaio 

'it  QiWd  PofthmmHS  Le$fMtmj  and 

Be  Villainy  lefs  than  'twas.     Oh  Imogen  \ 

My  Qieen,  my  Life,  »y  Wife:  oh  Imogen, 

Imogen^  Imogen^ 
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Im0.  Peace,  cny  Lord,  heir,  hear-^—* 

r^fi.  Shairs  have  t  Play  of  this  / 
Thou  fcorofui  Page,  there  lie  thy  part.  [Striking  hr,  fie  falls* 

?#yr  Oh  GentlemeD,  help. 

Mine  and  your  Mtftrefs Oh,  my  Lord  PofihumMiJ 

You  ne'er  kilPd  Imogen  'till  now     ■    help,  help/        • 
Mine  Honoured  Lady ■ 

Cym.  Does  the  World  go  round  ?  . 

Fefi,  Mow  come  tbefe  Staggera  on  me  ^  ' 

Pif.  Wake  my  Miftrefs. 

Cym.  If  this  be  fo,  the  Gods  da  mean  tailrike  me 
,To  death  with  mortaijoy* 

Pif.  How  fares  my  Miflrefe. 

Ima.  Oh  get  thee  from  my  fight,  ,    . 

Thou  gav*fl:  me  Poifbn  ••  dangerous  Fellow  hence. 
Breath  not  where  Princes  are* 

Cyr».  The  tuoe  oi  Imogcpt. 

Pif.  Lady,  the  gads  throw  Stott^s  of  Sulphtir  oa  me,  if 
That  Box  I  gave  you,  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing,  I  had  it  from  the  .Queen. 

Cjm.  New  matter  ftilL 

Imo»  It  poifon*d  me.  ^ 

Corn,  Oh  gods ! 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  Queen  confefs'd. 
Which  muft  approve  thee  honeft.    U  Pifauio 
Have,  faid  file,  given  his  Miftrefs  that  Confeftioa 
Which  I  gave  him  for  Cordial,  flie  is  ferv*d» 
As  I  would  ferve  a  Rat. 

C;w.  What's  this,  C«rW/i^/? 

Corn.  The  Q^ieen,  Sir,  very  oft  importunM  mt 
To  temper  Poifons  for  her ;  ftill  pretending 
The  fatisfaftion  of  her  Knowledge,  only  '    .  .   .' 

In  killing  Creatures  vile,  as  Cats  and  Dogs 
Of  no  efteem ;  I  dreading,  that  her  purppfe 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  ftufF^  which  being  ta^en,  would  feise 
The  p:  efenc  power  of  Life,  but  in  ftiort  time. 
All  Offices  of  Nature  (hould  again 
Do  their  due  Funftions*    Have  you  ta'en  of  it  ?  • 
Imo.  M3fl:  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 
Bel.  My  Boys,  there  was  our  Error. 
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Gmd.  This  is  fiire  Fktek. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  Lady  froinyott? 
Thiok  that  you  are  upoo  a  Rock,  and  now 
Throw  me  again. 

Pojt.  Hmg  there  like  Fruity  Dy  Soul, 
Till  Ac  Tree  die. 

Cjm.  How  now,  my  Flelh/  my  Child?) 
What,  makd  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  Ad? 
Wilt  thou  not  Ipeak  to  me  ? 

l$no.  Your  Blei&Qg,  Sir.  [KJatlin^^ 

BeL  Though  you  did  love  this  Youthi  I  bhmo  you  not* 
You  had  a  Motive  for't. . 

Cjm.  My  tears  that  fall 
Prove  Holy- water  on:Chee;  Imogen, 
Thy  Mother's  dead. 

rm9.  I  am  forry  for't*  my  Lord. 

Cjm^  Oh,  ihe  was  naught;  aod  long  of  her  it  was 
That  we  meet  here  fb  ftrangely ;  but  her  Son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how*  nor  where* 

tif.  My  Lord, 
Now  fear  is  from  me,  III  fpeak  truth.  Lord  Clotenl 
Upon  my  Lady's  milling,  came  to  me 
With  his  Sword  drawn,  foam'd  at  the  Mouth,  and  fwore 
If  I  difcover'd  not  which  way  flie  was  gone. 
It  was  my  inftant  death.    By  accident 
I  had  a  feigned  Letter  of  my  Matter's 
Then  in  my  Pocket,  which  direfted  her 
To  feek  him  on  the  Mountains  near  to  Milffrd^ 
Where  in  a  frenty,  in  my  Matter's  Garments, 
Which  he  inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  pofb 
With  unchaft  purpofe,  and  with  Oath  to  violate 
My  Lady's  honour;  what  beame  of  him^ 
I  further  know  not. 

GuL  Let  me  end  the  Story;  I  flew  him  there. 

Cjm.  Marry,  the  9ods  fQrefend.' 
I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  fhould  from  my  Lips 
Pluck  a  hard  Sentence:  Prithee  valiant  Youth 
Deny'c  again. 

CmI.  I  have  fpoke  it,  and  I  did  it.   . 

Cjm.  He  was  a  Prince. 
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Qmu  a  tnoft  iocivil  one.  The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothiog  Prince-like  ^  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  Language  dut  would  make  me  fpum  die  Seif 
If  it  could  fo  roar  to  me.  I  cue  ofs  Head» 
And  am  right  glad  he  is  not  ftaiiding  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cjm.  I  am  forrj  for  theef 
By  thine  own  Tcxigue  ihou  art  condemn'dy  and  inuft 
Endure  our  Law;  ihou'rt  dead. 

Ima.  That  headlefs  Man  I  thought  had  been  my  Lord. 

C^  Bind  the  Offender^ 
And  cake  him  from  our  prefence. 

Bel,  Stay,  Sir  King» 
This  Man  is  better  than  the  Man  he  flew. 
As  well  defcended  ss  thy  felf,  and  hath  ' 

More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  Band  of  CUtem 
Mad  ever  foar  lor.    Let  his  Arms  atone. 
They  were  not  born  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why  old  Soldier, 
Wile  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for 
By  tafttngof  oar  wrathS  how  of  defcent 
Asgiodaswef 

Arv.  In  that  he  (pake  too  far* 

C/?n.  And  thou  (hah  die  fort. 

BeL  We  will  die  all  three^ 
But  I  will  prove  chat  two  on's  are  as  (>ood 
As  I  have  given  out  of  him*    My  Sons,  I  flmft 
For  mine  own  part,  imfold  a  dangerous  Speech, 
Though  haply  weU  for  you. 

-4rv.  Your  dat^cr*sours. 

Gni.  And  our  good  his. 

BeL  Have  at  it  then»  by  letTe 
Thou  hadft,  great  King,  a  Subjed,  who 
Wa^  caird  BeUariHs. 

Cjm.  What  of  him?  he  is  a  banlfti'd  Traitor; 

BeL  He  it  ts  that  hath 
AflfumMchis  Age^  indeed  a  banifii'd  Man, 
I  know  not  how^  a  Traitor. 

Cjm.  Take  him  hence. 
The  whole  World  (hall  notfave  hno* 

Digitized  by  VjiOOQlC 


Cymbeline.  2.835 

BeL  NjOicoohot; 
Firft  pay  me  for  the  Durfiog  of  thy  Sooi» 
And  let  it  be  coofifcace  all,  fo  fooa 
As  I  have  receiv'd  it. 

Cym.  Nurfing  of  my  Sons? 

BiU  I  am  too  blunt,  and  fawcy  ^  here's  my  Knee: 
EVr  I  arife»  I  will  prefer  my  Sonv 
TheD  rpare  not  the  oU  Father.    Mighty  Sir, 
There  two  young  Gentlemen  that  call  me  Father^ 
Aod  think  they  are  my  Sons,  are  none  of  mine^ 
They  are  the  liTue  of  your  Loifs,  my  Lieget 
And  Blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cym,  How?  mylfluef 

Bel,  Sofure  as  you,  your  Father's:  I,  old  M4rg4mB 
Am  ^at  BelUrim^  whom  you  fometime  hani(h'd ; 
Your  pleafure  was  my  near  Offence,  my  Puoiihmeac 
It  felf,  and  all  my  Trcafon  that  I  fufFci'd, 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    Thefe  gentle  Prince% 
For  fuch,  and  fo  they  are,  thefe  twenty  Years 
Have  I  trained  up^  thofe  Arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them.  My  breeding  was.  Sir, 
As  yourHighoelsinows,  their  Nurle  Eur^hile^ 
Whom  for  the  Theft  I  wedded,  ftole  thefe  CUUreA 
Upon  my  Banifliment.*  I  moy  d  her  to't, 
Having  receiv'd  the  Puniftiment  j>cfQre 
For  that  which  I  did  then.     Beaten  for  Loyalty, 
Excited  me  to  Treafon.    Their  dear  lofs, 
The  more  of  you  'twas  ftlt^    the  more  it  fliap'd 
Unto  my  enci  of  ftealing  them.    But  gracious  Sir, 
Here  are  your  Sons  again;  and  I  muft  lofe 
Two  of  the  fwcet'ft  Companions  in  the  WorU. 
The  benedidion  of  thefe  covering  MeavVis 
Fall  on  their  Heads  like  dew,  for  they  ^e  worthy 
To  in-lay  Heav'ns  with  Stars. 

Cjm.  Thou  weep'ft,  and  fpeat'ft : 
The  Service  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike,  thin  this  thou  teirft.  I  loft  my  Children- 
Jf  thefe  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wifti 
A  pair  of  worthier  Sons, 

Bel.  Be  pleas'd  a  while— r- 
This  Gentleman,  whom  I  cMPoUdon^ 

Moft 
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Moft  worthy  Prince,  as  yours^  is  true  Gmdirius  i 
This  (Sentlemtn,  my  Cadwallf  Arviragms^ 
Your  younger  Princely  Son}  he.  Sir,  washpt 
In  a  moft  curious  Mantle,  wrought  by  tb'Hand 
Of  his  Qaeen  Mother,  which  for  more  probation 
I  can  with  eafe  produce.  *  \ 

Cjm.  GMderiHS  h^d 
Upon  his  Neck  a  Mole,  a  fangtiioe  Star^ 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Bel.  This  ishe  ;  '   ^ 

Who  bath  upon  him  ftill  that  natural  ftamp  : 
It  was  wife  Nature's  end,  in  the  donation, 
To  be  his  Evidence^  now. 
Cjm.  Oh,  what  am  I 
A  Mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?  Ne'er  Mother 
Rejoiced  deliverance  more ;  bleft  may  you  be. 
That  after  this  ftrange  ftarting  frpm  your  Orbs^ 
You  may  reiign  in  them  now  :  Oh  Imogenf 
Thou  haft  loft^  by  this  a  Kingcldm* 

Im9*  No,  i»y  Lord  r 
I  have  got  two  Worlds  hft,    Oh  my  gentle  Brothers^ 
Have  we  thus  met  ?  Oh  never  fay  hereafter 
But  I  dm  trueft  Speaker.     You  call'd  me  Brother 
When  I  was  but  your  Sifter  .•  I  you  Brother, 
When  ye  were  fo  indeed. 
Cjm.  Did  you  e'er  meet  ? 
jirv.  Ay,  my  good  Lord« 

Cm.  And  at  firft  meeting  lov'd,  ^   . 

Continu'd  fo,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Corn*  By  the  Queen's  Dram  (he  fwallow'd. 
'  Cjm.  O  rartf  inftinft  I 

When  ibali  I  hear  all  through  \  this  fierce  abridgment 
Hath  to  it  circumftantial  Branches,  which 
Diftindion  ihould  be  rich  in.    Where'  f  how  liyM  you  ! 
And  when  came  you  to  ferve  our  Roman  Captive  { 
How  parted  with  your  Brother  \  How  iirft  met  them  \ 
Why  fled  you  from  the  Court  ?  And  whether  thjefc  ? 
And  your  three  Motives' to  the  Battel ;  wiih 
I  know  not  how  much  more  ihould  be  demanded. 
And  all  the  other  by  dependanccs 
From  chance  to  chance  ?  But  not  the  time,  nor  place 

•  Will 
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Will  fcrve  our  long  Interrogitories.    See* 

fofihumus  Aochors  upon  Imogtn\ 

Aod  flie»  like  harmlefs  Lightning,  throws  her  Eye 

On  hiiD»  her  Brothers,  Me,  her  Mafter»  bitting 

Bach  objed  with  a  Joy :  the  Counter-change 

Is  feverally  in  all.    Let's  quit  this  ground. 

And  fmoak  the  Temple  with  our  Sacrifices* 

Thou  art  say  Brother,  fo  we'll  bold  thee  ever.  \T9  Bellarius* 

Imo.  You  are  my  Mother  too,  and  did  relieve  me : 
To  fee  this  gracious  feafoa  1 

Cjm.  All  6*er.jo)l*d 
Save  thefe  in  Bonds,  let  them  be  joyful  tpo, 
For  they  ftiall  tafte  our  Comfort* 
/»«/  My  good  Mafter,  I  will  yet  do  you  fervice*   ' 
Inc.  Happy  be  you. 

Qfm.  The  forlorn  Soldier  that  fo  nobly  fought 
He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  p!ace,  and  grac'd 
The  thanktngs  of  a  Kthg. 

r9fff.  I  am,  Sir, 
The  Soldier  that  did  Company  thefe  three 
In  poor  befeieming :  'twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpofe  I  then  follow'd.    That  I  was  be, 
S^nig  lachimOf  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  your  finiih. 

Jtifch.  I  am  down  again : 
But  now  my  heavy  Confcience  finks  my  Knee, 
As  then  your  Force  did.  Take  that  Life,  befeech  you^ 
Which  I  fo  often  owe:  but  your  Ring  firft. 
And  here  your  Bracelet  of  the  trueft  Princefs 
That  ever  fwore  her  Faith. 
Poft.  Kneel  not  to  me : 
The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  fpare  you : 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  yeu.     Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

6jm.  Nobly  doom*d : 
We'll  learn  our  freenefsof  a  Son-in-Law; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Arv.  You  holp  us.  Sir, 
As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  Brother, 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 
Pofi.  Your  Servant,  Princes.    Good  my  Lord  of  Rome 
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Call  forth  yopr  Soothfajeri  As  I  flept,  nicthought 
Great  Japitir  upon  his  Eagle  backed 
Appeared  to  me,  with  other  fprightly  (hews 
Of  mine  own  Kindred.     When  I  wak'd,  I  found 
This  Label  on  my  bofom^  whofe  containing 
Is  fo  from  Senfe  in  hardnefs,  that  I  can 
Make  no  Collc<aion  of  it.     Let  him  (hew 
His  skill  in  the  conflruftion. 

Lhc,  PhiUrmonHS. 

SoQth.  Here,  my  good  Lord. 

L»%  Read)  and  declare  the  meaning. 

Reads. 

WHtn  as  a  Lton^s  Whelp  Jball,  to  himfelf  unknawfty  with- 
oHt  feeking  findy  and  be  embraced  by  a  piece  ef  tender 
Air  ;  And  when  from  a  ^ at  el)  Cedar  Jhad  be  lopt  branches^ 
which  being  dead  many  years »  Jball  after  revive,  be  jointed 
to  the  old  Stock^y  and  frejhly  growj  then  fljall  Poftiiumus 
end  his  Miferies,  Britain  be  FortHttate^  and  fiourifi.  in  Peace 
and  Plenty. 

Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  Lion's  Whelp* 
The  fit,  and  apt  Conftrudion  of  thy  Name 
Btwg  LeonatHS^  doth  import  fo  much : 
The  piece  of  tender  Air,  thy  Virtuous  Daughter, 
.  Which  we  call  Mollis  Aer^  and  Mollis  Acr 
We  term  it  Mulierx  Which  Mulier  I  divine 
Is  this  moft  conftant  Wife,  who  even  now 
Anfwering  the  Letter  of  the  Oracle, 
Unknown  to  yau,  unfought,  were  dipt  about 
With  this  mod  tender  Air. 

Cjm.  This  hath  fome  fecming^  ^ 

Sooth.  The  lofty  Cedar,  Royal  Cymbeline^ 
Perfonates  thee  \  And  thy  lopt  Branches,  point 
Thy  two  Sons  forth :  who  by  Bellaritts  ftoirn 
Fjf  many  Years  thought  dead,  are  now  revived. 
To  the  Majeftick  Cedar  joinM;  whofe  IfTuc 
Promifes  Britain,  Peace  and  Plenty. 

Cyn^^    Well, 
My  Peace  we  will  begin:  And  Cains  Lucius, 
Although  the  Vifior,  we  fubmit  to  Cdfar, 
And  to  the  Ronjan  Empire;  promifing 

To 

Digitized  by i-jOOQlC 


Cymbcline.  184$ 

To  pay  our  wonted  Tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  diffaaded  by  our  wicktd  Q^  ccn. 
Whom  Hcav'ns  in  juftice  both  on  her,  and  hers. 
Have  laid  moft  heavy  hand. 

So0tk   The  Fingers  of  the  Powers  above,  do  tunc 
The  Harmony  of  tais  Peace  .•  th.  Vifion 
\^' hich  I  Bnade  known  to  Lhcihs  e'er  the  ftroke 
Of  this  yet  fcarce-cold  Bat'cl,  at  this  irftanc 
Is  full   accoitipliQi*d.     For  the  ^<?iw4«  Eagle 
From  South  to  Weft,  on  Wing  foiring  aloft 
LcfTen'd  her  felf,  and  in  the  Bams  o'lh'  ^un 
So  vanifh'd;  which  fore-fhewM  cur  Princely  £agle 
Th*  Imperial  C^far^  (hould  again  unite 
His  Favour,  with  the  Radiant  Cjmbeline^ 
Which  ftiines  here  in  the  Weft. 

Cjm.  Laud  we  the  gods : 
And  let  our  crooked  Smoaks  climb  to  their  Noftrils 
From  our  bleft  Altais.     Pub!i(h  we  this  Peace 
To  all  our  Subjefts.     Set  we  forward  :  let 
A  Romdn^  and  a  Britijh  Enfign  wave 
Fiicndly  together  ;  fo  through  LhcCs  Town  march. 
And  in  the  Temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  Peace  we'll  ratifie.     Seal  it  with  Feafts. 
Set  on  there :  Never  was  a  War  did  ccafe 
£'er  bloody  hands  were  wafla'd,  with  fuch  a  Peace. 

[^Exeunt  omnn 
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Dramatis  Perfon^. 

Ntiochus,  ^  Tyrant  of  Gxttcc. 
Pericles,  Trince  of  Tyre. 


Helhcanus,  1  r     j     rr^ 

^  ^  >  two  Lords  of  Tyre. 

EfcanCwS       j 

Symonidcs,  KingofVtntz'^oMs. 

Cleon,  Governor  of  Tharfus. 

Lyfimachus,  (governor  of  MttzMn^. 

Ccrimon,  a  Lordof^^htt\xs. 

Thaliard,  Servant  to  Antiochus. 

Leonine,  a  Murtherer^  Servant  to  Dionyfia. 

Gowcn 

Lordsy  &c. 

Knights  tilting  in  Honour  (^/'Thaifa. 

Hefpcridcs,  Daughter  (?/^  Antiochus. 
Dionyfia,  Wife^to  Cleon. 
Thaifa,  ly aught er  to  Symonidcs. 
hii:tinzj  Daughter  to  Pericles  and  Thaifa. 
Lychorida,  Nurfeto  Marina. 
Philoten,  Daughter  to  Cleon. 
Diana,  a  Coddefs  appj^aring  to  Pericles. 

Sailors^  Tirates^  Fifhermen^  and  Meffen^ers. 
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Enter  Gower. 

OJing  a  Song  th4t  old  wasfung^ 
From  ^fies  ancitnt  Gower  is  come. 
^jfaming  Mans  Infirmitiis^ 
TogUd  pur  Ear^  and  pleafe  jonr  Ejes; 
It  hath  been  ftsng  at  Feflivals^ 
On  Ember  Eves,  and  Hoi] -Days. 


^nd  Lords  and  Ladies  in  their  lives^ 

Have  read  it  for  refiorativeu 

The  purchace  is  ta  make  Men  glorious. 

£c  bonuflu  quo  Anciquius,  eo  melius. 

If  joUf  born  in  thefe  latter  timeSj 

U^henWiismore  ripe^  accept  my  Rhimes; 

And  that  to  hear  an  old  Manfing, 

Maj  to  jour  wifbesjleafure  bring: 

J  Life  would  wijhn  and  that  I  might 

TfUfie  it  for  you  like  Taper-light. 

This  Antiocb,  then^  Antiochus  the  greats 

Bteilt  up  this  Gty  for  his  chiefefi  Seat ; 

Thefairefi  in  all  Syria* 

/  tell  you  what  mine  Authors  fay: 
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This  King  nnto^him  took^  a  Petr^  J 

.  Wrjo  dted^  and  left  a  Female  Heir^ 
So  bnck^fome,  hltthc^  and  full  rffuce. 
As  Heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  grace: 
With  whom  the  Father  liking  took^ 
And  her  to  Incefi  did  provoke. 
Bad  Child^  ivorje  Father^  to  entice  his  ^»n 
To  evilj  Jhould  be  done  hj  none  :  -    ' 

But  cutfiom^  what  they  did  begini 
Was  wiih  long  nfe,  counted  no  Sin. 
The  Beauty  ^  this  finful  Dame^ 
Made  man]  Princes  thither  frame^  "       "^       ' 

To  feek  her  as  a  Bed-fellow f 

In  Marriage  pleafuresy  Flaj-fellow :  > 

IVhich  to  prevent^  he  made  a  Law^ 
To  keep  her,fiillt  and  Men  in  awe^ 
That  whofo  aski  her  for  his  Wtfe^ 
His  Riddle  told  not ^  lofl  his  Life:  ^  -^ 

So  for  her  many  a  Wight  did  die^ 
As  jon  grim  looks  do  tefiifie. 
What  enfues  to  the  judgment  of  jour  Eje^ 
I  give  my  caufe,  who  befi  can  teftifie.  [Exit. 

Enter  Antiochus,  Prince  Pericles,  and  FoUowers. 

Ant.  Young  Prlriceof  Tjrr^,  you  have  at  large  rcceiv'd 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 

Per.  I  have,  Antiochus^  and  with  a  Soul  emboldncd 
With  the  glory  of  her  praife,  think  death  no  hazard. 
In  this  entcrprize. 

Ant.  Mufick,  bring  in  our  Daughter,  cloth'd  like  a  Bride 
For  embracemencs,  even  of  Jove  himfelf; 
At  whofe  conception,  'till  Lucina  reign'd. 
Nature  this  dowry  gave,  to  glad  her  prefence, 
The  Senate  Houfe  of  Planets  all  did  fir, 
To  knit  in  her  their  bcft  Perfeftions. 
Enter  Hefpcrides. 

Per.  See  where  (he  comes,  apparelPd  like  the  Spring, 
Graces  her  Subjefis,  and  her  Thoughts  the  King, 
Of  every  Virtue  gives  Renown  to  Men: 
Her  Face  the  Book  ofPraifes,  where  is  read 
Nothing  but  curious  Pleafares,  as  from  thence 
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Sorrow  were  ever  racll,  and  tefty  wrath 

Could  never  be  her  mild  Companion. 

You  gods  that  made  me  Man,  and  fway  in  love. 

That  have  inflam'd  defirc  within  my  Breafl, 

To  taftc  the  F/iyt  of  yon  celeftial  Tree, 

Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  help5. 

As  I  am  Son  and  Servant  to  your  will, 

1-0  compafe  fuch  a  boundlcft  bappincfs. 

Jnt.  Prince  Pericles. 

^Per.  That  would  be  Son  to  great  jintiochus. 

Ant.  Before  thee  ftands  this  fair  Hefpmdes, 
With  golden  Fruit,  but  dangetous  to  be  touch'd  .• 
For  Death  like  Dragons  here  affright  thee  hard: 
Her  Face,  like  Heav'n,  enticeth  thee  to  view 
Her  counclcfs  Glory,  which  defcrt  muft  gain: 
And  which  without  defert,  becaufe  thine  Eye 
Frefumes  to  reach,  all  the  whole  heap  tnuft  die. 
Yon  foraetimes  famous  Princes  like  thy  felf 
Drawn  by  report,  advenirous  by  defire. 
Tell  thee  with  fpeechlcfs  Tongues,  and  Semblance  pa?e. 
That  withoilt  covering  fave  yon  field  cf  Stars, 
Here  they  fiand  Martyrs  flain  in  CHpiaCs  Wars: 
And  with  dead  Cheeks  advife  thee  to  defift. 
For  going  on  Dtath's  Net,  whom  none  refifl:. 

Per.  Antmhu$lt\i^tk  thee,  who*  hath  taught 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  it  felf. 
And  by  thofe  fcaiful  objtfts  to  prepare 
This  Body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  mufi : 
For  Death  remembred,  Ihould  be  like  %  Mirrour, 
Who  tells  us.  Life's  but  breath,  to  truft  in  error: 
I'll  make  my  Will  then,  and  as  fick  Men  do. 
Who  know  the  World,  fee  Heav'n,  but  fueling  woe. 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  Joys,  as  erft  they  did. 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy  Peace  to  you 
And  all  good  Men,  as  every  Prince  ihould  do. 
My  riches  to  the  Earth  from  whence  they  came: 
But  my  unipottedfire  of  Love  to  you.       [7i  Hefperides. 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  Life  or  Death, 

I  wait  the  (harped  blow,  jintiochus^ 

Scorning  advice.    Read  the  coirclufion  then.' 
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jint.  Which  read  and  not  expounded,  'tis  decreed 
As  thefe  before  fo  thou  thy  felf  (halt  bleed. 

Hefp,  Of  all  fiid  yet,  may  thou  prove  profperous. 
Of  all  faid  yet,  I  wifti  thee  hippinefs,       [^Ex.  Hefpcrides. 

Per.  Like  a  bold  Champion  I  aflume  the  Lifts, 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  other  thought^ 
But  faitbfulnefs,  and  courage. 

The  Riddle. 

I  am  no  Fiper^  jet  I  feed 

On  Mother's  fie JIj  which  did  me  breed  : 

1  foHght  a  Husband^  in  which  labour^ 

I  found  that  kfndnefs  in  a  Father. 

He's  Father,  Son^  and  Husband  mildf 
'        I  Mothery  ffifcy  and  yet  his  Child. 

How  thej  maj  be^  and  jet  in  two^ 

AsjoH  will  live^  refilve  it  jou. 
Sharp  Phyfick  is  thelaft?  but  O  you  Powers  I 
That  gives  Heav'n  countlefs  Eyes  to  view  Mens  a(9s. 
Why  could  they  not  their  fights  perpetually  ?• 
If  this  be  true,  which  nukes  me  pale  to  read  i"^) 
Fair  Glafs  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  ftill, 
Were  not  this  glorious  Casket  ftor'd  with  ill : 
But  I  muft^ell  you,  Dow  my  thoughts  revolt i 
For  hc*s  no  Man  Dn  whom  perfedicns  wait, 
That  knowing  Sin  within,  will  touch  the  Gate : 
You're  a  fair  Viol,  and  your  fcnfe  the  ftrings. 
Who  finger'd  to  make  Man  his  lawful  Mufick^ 
Wou'd  draw  Heav'h  down,  and  all  the  gods  to  hearken. 
But  being  plaid  upon  btfore  your  time. 
Hell  only  danceth  at  fo  harfli  a  chime : 
Good  fooih  I  care  not  for  you. 

Ant.  Prince  Pericles»  touch  not  upon  thy  Life, 
For  that's  an  Article  within  our  Law, 
As  dangerous  as  the  reft :  Your  time's  expired. 
Either  expound  nowj  or  receive  your  $cr*tcncfl« 

Per.  Great  King, 
Few  love  to  hear  the  Sins  they  love  to  jkS, 
'  Fwould  bra'd  your  ftlf  too  near  for  rat  iq  teli  it : 
Who  hath  a  Book  of  all  that  Monarchs  do. 
He's  more  fecure  to  keep  it  ihut,  th^n  Ji^^^-^  (^ 
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For  Vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wandring  Wind, 

Blows  duft  in  others  Eyes,  to  fpread  it  felf; 

And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 

The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  fore  Eyes  fee  clear. 

To  ftop  the  air  would  hurt  thena,  the  blind  Mole  cad 

Copt  Hills  toward  Heav'n,  to  tell  the  Earth  is  throng'd 

By  Man's  opprcffion,  and  the  poor  Worm  dorh  die  for*r. 

Kings  are  Earth's  Gods:  In  Vice  their  Law's  their  will, 

Ar,d  \ijave  ftray,  who  dares  fay,  Jove  doth  ill. 

It  is  enough  you  know  it,  and  'tis  fit; 

What  being  more  known,  grows  worfe  to  fraothcr  it. 

All  love  the  Womb  that  there  being  bred, 

Then  give  my  Tongue  like  leave  to  love  my  Head* 

jint.  Heav'n  that  I  had  it;  he  has  found  the  meaning. 
But  I  will  g'oze  with  him.     Young  Prince  of  Tjre^ 
Though  by  the  tenour  of  our  ftrid  Edift, 
Your  Expofition  mif-interpreting. 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  off  your  days  j 
Yet  hope,  fuccecding  from  fb  fair  a  Tree, 
As  your  fair  felf,  doth  tune  us  otherwife: 
Forty  Days  longer  we  do  refpite  you. 
If  by  which  time  our  fecret  be  undone, 
This  mercy  Ibews,  we'll  joy  in  fuch  a  Son: 
And  until  then,  your  tneertain  (hall  be 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth.  \Extt. 

Manet  Pericles  yi/«i. 

Ttr.  How  Courtefie  would  fcem  to  cover  Sin, 
When  what  is  done  is  like  an  Hypocrite, 
The  which  is  good  in  nothing  but  in  fight  ; 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  falfe. 
Then  were  it  certain  you  were  not  fo  bad. 
As  with  fouJ  Inceft  to  abufe  your  Soul: 
Where  now  you're  both  a  Father  and  a  Son, 
By  your  untimely  c!afpinps  with  your  Child, 
CWhich  pi  afunes  fits  an  Husband,,  not  a  Father,) 
And  fhc  an  eater  of  het  Mother's  flefti. 
By  the  dcfilmg  nf  her  Parents  Bed, 
And  hofh  like  S.ipents  arr,  who  though  they  feed 
0  1  fw^eteft  Ft. we  %,  yet  they  Poifon  bretd/ 
^«f'»c/;  farewel,  for  wifdom  f  ts,  tfo  t  Men 
Bluijti  noi  in  adions  blacker  than  the  night, 
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Will  (hew  no  courfe  to  keep  them  from  the  light.* 
One  Sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke; 
'  Murder's  as  near  to  Luft^  as  flime  to  fmoak. 
Poifon  and  Trcafon  are  ihe  Hands  of  Sin, 
Ay,  and  the  Targets  to  put  cff  the  fliame : 
Then  left  my  Life  be  cropt  to  keep  you  clear. 
By  flight  ril  (hun  the  danger  which  I  fear.  \^Exit- 

,  Emet  Antiochus. 

jtnt.  He  hath  found  the  meaning. 
For  which  we  mean  to  have  his  Head  : 
He  muft  not  live  to  trumpet  forth  ray  infamy, 
Nor  tell  the  World  Antiocbus  doth  fin 
In  fuch  a  loathed  manner. 
Jtnd  therefore  inftantly  this  Prince  muft  die. 
And  by  his  fall  my  honour  muft  keep  high. 
Who  attends  us  here  / 

Enter  Thaliard. 

ThiiU  Doth  your  Highnefs  call? 
^   Ant.  Thaliardi  you  are  of  our  Chamber, 
And  our  Mind  partakes  her  private  Aftions 
To  your  fecrefie;  and  for  your  faithfulnefs 
We  will  advance  you,  ThdUard. 
Behold,  here's  Poifon  and  here's  Gold, 
We  hate  the  Prince  oiTjre^  and  thou  muft  kill  him. 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reafon  why: 
Becaufe  we  bid  it:  Say,  is  it  done/ 

Thd.  My  Lord,  'tis  done. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Ant.  Enough.  Let  your  breath  cool  your  felf,  telliog 
your  hafte. 

Mef.  My  Lord,  Prince  Pmr/^i  is  fled. 

Ant.  As  thou  wilt  live,  fly  after;  and  as  an  Arrow,  fliot 
from  a  well  expcrient  Archer,  hits  the  mark  his  Eye  doth 
level  at:  So  do  thou  never  return,  unlefi  thou  fay.  Prince 
Pericles  is  dead.  • 

Thai.  My  Lord,  if  I  can  get  him  within  my  Piftol's 
kngtb,  rUmike him  fure  enough :  SofareweltoyourMigh- 
neO.  i^xit. 

Ant.  Thdlidrd  adieu,  'till  PericUs  be  dead. 
My  Heart  can  lend  no  fuccour  to  my  Head.   ^  [Exit. 
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Ehot  Pericles,  Hellicanus,  with  $thir  L$ris. 

Per.  Let  nonedifturb  us: 
Why  ihould  this  change  of  thoughts, 
The  fad  Companion  dull-ey'd  melancholy, 
By  me  fe  us*d,  a  Gueft  as  not  an  hour. 
Id  the  days  glorious  walk  or  peaceful  Night, 
The  Tomb  where  grief  fliould  deep,  can  breed  mequiet» 
Here  pleafures  court  mine  Eyes,  and  mine  Eyes  fliun  them. 
And  danger  which  I  feared,  is  at  jintioch^ 
Whore  Arm  Teems  far  too  fliort  to  hie  me  hert* 
Yet  neither  pleafurts  art  can  joy  my  Spirits, 
Nor  yet  the  others  diftance  comfort  me : 
Then  it  is  thus,  that  paffious  of  the  Mind, 
That  have  their  firft  conception  by  mif- dread. 
Have  after  nourilhment  and  Life  by  care; 
And  what  was  firft  by  fear,  what  might  be  done, 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
And  fo  'tis  with  me,  the  great  Antiochm^ 
'Gainft  whom  I  am  too  Uttle  to  contend, 
Sioce  he's  fo  great,  can  make  his  will  his  ad. 
Will  think  me  fpeaking,  though  I  f^earto  CIcnce, 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  fay  I  honour  him» 
If  he  fufpeft  I  may  diflionour  him. 
And  what  may  make  him  blufli  in  being  known. 
He'll  ftop  the  courfe  by  which  it  might  be  known, 
With  hoftilc  Forces  he'll  o'er-fpread  the  Land, 
And  with  the  ftint  of  War  will  look  fo  huge. 
Amazement  ftiall  drive  Courage  fi-om  the  State : 
Our  Men  be  vanqui(h'd,  e'er  they  do  refift. 
And  Subjefts  puniOi'd,  that  ne'er  thought  offence. 
Which  care  of  them,  ndt  pity  of  my  felf. 
Who  once  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  Trees, 
Which  fence  the  Roots  they  grow  by,  and  defend  them. 
Make  not  my  Body  pine*  and  Soul  to  languifti. 
And  punifh  that  before  that  he  would  puniih. 

I  Lord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  facred  Breaft. 

a  L$rd.  And  keep  your  mind  'till  ye  return  to  us 
Peaceful  and  comfortable. 

Hell.  Peace,  peace,  and  give  experience  Tongue: 
They  do  abufe  the  King  that  flatter  him, 
For  flattery  is  the  Bellows  blows  up  fin,  ^       . 
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The  thing  the  which  is  flicter*d,  bat  a  fpirk,     , 
To  which  ti!-tfpark  gives  heart  and  ftronger  glowing ; 
Whereas  reproof  obedient  and  in  order. 
Fits  Kings  as  th^y  areMen,  for  they  may  err. 
When  Signior  Sooth  here  doth  proclaim  Peace, 
He  flitters  you,  niikes  War  upon  your  Life. 
Prince,  paidon  me,  or  ftrikc  me  if  you  pleafe, 
I  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  Knees. 

Per.  All  leave  us  elfe :  but  let  your  cares  o'^r- look 
What  Shipping,  and  what  Lading's  in  our  Haven, 
A*nd  then  return  to  us:  Hillicanus,  thou  haft 
Mov'd  us :  what  feeft  thou  in  our  Looks? 

Hell.  An  angry  brow,  dread  Lord. 
^  Per.  If  there  be  fuch  a  Dart  in  Princes  frowns. 
How  durft  thy  Tongue  move  anger  to  our  Face? 

HeU.  How  dares  the  Planets  look  up  untoHeav'n, 
From  whence  they  have  their  nounftment  ? 

Per.  Thou  kno  w'ft  I  have  power  to  take  thy  Life  from  thee. 

Hell.  I  have  ground  the  Ax  my  felf, 
Do  you  but  ftrike  the  blow. 

Per.  Rife,  prithee  rife,  fit  down,  thou  att  no  Flatterer^ 
I  thank  thee  for  it,  and  Heav'n  forbid. 
That  Kings  (hould  let  their  Ears  hear  their  faults  hid« 
Fit  Counfellor,  and  Servant  for  a  Prince, 
Who  by  thy  wifclom  makes  a  Prince  thy  Servant, 
What  would'ft  thou  have  me  do? 

HelL  To  bear  with  patience  fuch  griefs. 
As  you  your  fe!f  do  lay  upon  your  felf. 

Per.  Thou  fpeak'ft  like  a  Phyfician,  HellicaMUS^ 
That  minifters  a  potion  unto  me, 
Thit  thou  wouldft  tremble  to  receive  thy  felf. 
Attend  me  then;  I  went  to  jintioch^ 
Where  as  thouknow'ft,  (againft  the  Face  of  Death) 
I  fought  the  purchacc  of  a  glorious  Beauty, 
From  whence  an  Iffue  I  might  propagate. 
Arc  Arms  to  Princes,  and  bring  Joys  to  Subjeds, 
Her  Face  was  to  mine  Eye  beyond  all  wonder^ 
The  reft  (hark  in  thine  Ear)  as  black  as  Inceft« 
Which  by  n^y  knowledge  found,  the  finful  Father, 
Seem'd  not  to  ftrike,  but  fmooth:  But  thou  know'ft  this, 
'Tis  tipe  to  fear,  when  Tyrants  fecm  to  kifs. 
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which  fear  fo  grew  in  me,  I  hither  fled. 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  Night,     * 
Who  feem'd  my  good  Proteftor :  and  being  here. 
Bethought  me  what  was  paft,  what  might  fucceed; 
I  knew  bifU  tyrannous,  and.  Tyrants  fears 
Decreafe  not,  bat  grow  fafter  than  the  years: 
And  ihould  he  think,  as  no  doubt  he  doth. 
That  I  ihould  open  to  the  liftening  Air, 
How  many  worthy  Princes  Blood  were  fticd. 
To  keep  his  Bed  of  blacknefs  unlaid  ope. 
To  lop  that  doubt,  he*ll  fill  this  Land  with  arm^^. 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  have  done  him. 
When  all  for  mine,  if  I  may  call  offence, 
Muft  feel  Wars  blow,  who  fears  nat  innocence : 
Which  love  fo  all,  of  which  thy  felf  art  one. 
Who  now  reproved'ft  me  for  it. 

Hell.  Alas,  Sir. 

?<f.  Drew  Sleep  out  of  my  Eyes,  Blood  from  my  Chccksi 
Mufiigs  rato  my  Mind,  with  a  thoufand  doubts 
Ho  V  I  might  ftop  their  temped  e'er  it  came. 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
I  thought  it  Princely  Charity  to  grieve  for  them. 

HelL  Well,  my  Lord,  fince  you  have  given  me  leave  to  fpearir. 
Freely  will  I  fpeak.     ^titiochus  you  feir. 
And  juftly  too,  I  think,  you  fear  the  Tyrant. 
Who  either  by  publick  War  or  private  Trcafon. 
Will  take  away  your  Life. 
Therefore,  my  Lord,  go  travel  for  a  while, 
'Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  forgot ; 
Or  'till  the  Dcflinies  do  cut  the  thread  of  his  Life: 
Your  Rule  dired  to  any,  if  to  me. 
Day  feives  not  Light  more  faithful  than  I'll  be. 

Per.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  Faith, 
But  (bouM  he  wrong  my  Liberties  in  my  abfence? 

HM.  We'll  mingle  our  bloods  together  in  the  Earih, 
From  whence  we  had  our  being-and  our  birth. 

Per.  Tyre,  I  now  leok  from  thee  then,  and  to  Thurfns 
Intend  my  travel,  where  111  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  whofe  Letters  I'll  difpofe  my  felf: 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  Subjt^ds  good. 
On  thee  I  lay,  whofe  wifdom's  ftrength  can  bcj>r  it. 
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I'll  take  thy  word  for  Faith,  not  ask  thine  Ottb^ 
Who  (huns  not  to  break  one,  will  fure  crack  both : 
But  in  our  Orbs  we  live  fo  round  and  {afe. 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  Ihall  ne'er  convince. 
Thou  ftieweft  a  Subjeft's  fhine,  I  a  true  Prince.    lExeMft$. 
Enter  Thaliard  folus. 
Thai.  So,  this  is  'Ijrcy  and  this  is  the  Court,  here  muft 
I  kill  King  Pericles^  and  if  I  do  it  not,  I.ana  fure  to,  be  hang'd 
at  home  :  it  is  dangerous. 

Well,  I  perceive  he  was  a  wift;  Fellow,  and  had  good  dif- 
cretion,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would  of  the  King, 
defired  be  might  know  none  of  his  Secrets.    Now  do  I  fee 
he  bad  fome  reafon  for  it :  For  if  a  King  bid  a  Man  be  a  Vil- 
lain, he  is  bound  by  the  Indenture  of  his  Oath  to  be  one. 
Huflic,  here  comes  the  Lords  ofTjre. 
Enter  Hellicanus,  Efcanes>  with  other  L^rds  of  Tyre. 
HelL  You  (ball  not  need,  my  Fellow-Peers  of  Tjre, 
Farther  to  queftion  me  of  your  King's  departure. 
Hi$  feal'd  Commiffion  left  in  truft  with  me. 
Doth  fpeak  fu65ciently,  he's  gone  to  travel. 
Thai.  How,,  the  King  gone  ? 
HelU  If  further  yet  you  will  be  fatisfied. 
Why  (as  it  were  unliccnM  of  your  lovcs^ 
He  would  depart  ?  V\\  give  feme  light  unto  you. 
Bejn^  at  Antioch-^--^ 

ThaL  What  from  ^nthch  ? 

HelL  Royal  Amthchns  (on  what  ctufe  I  know  not^ 
Took  forae  di(pleafure  at  him,  at  leaft  he  judged  fo  : 
And  doubting  that  he  had  erred  or  finned. 
To  (hew  his  forrow,  he  would  correa  himfelf  j 
So  puts  himfelf  unto  the  Shipman's  toyl. 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  Life  or  DeatK 

Thai.  Well,  I  perceive  I  fliall  not  be  hang'd  now,  al- 
though I  would  V  but  fince  fat*s  gone,  the  King's  Seas  muft 
pleafe :  he  Tcap'd  the  Land,  to  periOi  at  the  Sea :  Til  pre- 
fcnt  my  fclf.    Peace  to  the  Lords  of  Tyre. 

HelL  Lord  Thaliard  from  jintiochus  is  welcome. 
Thai.  From  him  I  come 
With  Meffagc  unto  Princely  Pericles  i 
But  fince  my  Lmding  I  have  underftood, 

r-       T         Your 
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Your  Lord  hath  betook  himfelf  to  unknown  Travels, 
My  MefTage  muft  return  from  whence  it  came* 

Hell.  We  hive  no  reafon  to  deitre  it>  ^ 

Cooamended  to  our  Mafter,  not  to  us ; 
Yet  e*er  you  fhall  depart,  this  we  defire. 
As  Friends  to  jimtUchy  we  may  Feaft  in  Tyre.         [Extunt. 
Enter  Clcoa  the  Qeverncr  of  Tharfus,  with  Dionyfia 
and  ethers. 

CU.  My  Dionyfiay  (hall  we  reft  us  here. 
And  by  relating  Tales  of  others  Griefs* 
See  if  'twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  ? 

Die.  That  were  to  blow  at  Fire  in  hope  to  quench  ixl 
For  who  digs  Hills  becaufe  they  do  afpire. 
Throws  down  one  Moiintain  to  caft  up  a  higher : 
0  my  diftre0ed  Lordf  *^en  fuch  our  Griefs  are. 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  ktn  with  Mifchiefs  Eyes, 
But  like  to  Groves,  being  tope, '  they  higher  rife. 

Cle.  O  Dionjfidj 
Who  wanteth  Food,  and  will  not  fay  he  wanti  it, 
Or  ctn  conceal  his  Hanger,  'till  he  fitnifh  f 
Oar  Tongues  and  Sorrows  do  found  deep : 
Our  Woes  into  the  Air,  our  Eyes  to  weep, 
'Till  Tongues  fetch  Breath  that  may  proclaim 
Them  louder,  that  if  Meav'n  flumber,  while 
Their  Creatures  want,  they  may  awake 
Their  helpers  to  conifort  them, 
ril  then  dtlcourfe  our  Woes  felt  fevefal  Years, 
And  wanting  Breath  to  fpeak,  help  me  with  Tears. 

Dio.  I'll  do  my  beft.  Sir. 

Qe.  This  Tharfusy  o'er  which  I've  the  Government, 
A  City»  on  whom  Plenty  held  fall  Hand, 
For  Kiches  ftrew'd  hir  felf  even  in  the  Street?, 
Whofe  Toweri  bore  heads  fo'high,  they  kift  the  Cloud?,' 
And  Strangers  ne'er  bebeJd,  but  wonder'd  at  ; 
WhofeMen  and  Dames  fci^  jetted  and  adorn'd. 
Like  oneiidoihers  Glaft  to  trim  them  by  ;  ^ 
Their  Tables  were  ftof'd  full,  to  glad  the  fight. 
And  not  fo  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight. 
All  Poverty  was  fcorn*d,  and  Pride  fo  great,  • 
The  Name  o^  Help  grey  odious  to  repeat. 

Die.  Oh  'tis  true* 
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Qe,  B^it  fte  whu  Hcftv'o  can  do  by  tbis  our  Cd^ge  z 
Thefe  Mr)Uiii5,who  but  of  Igfte,  Enrth,  Sea,  »4  Air, 
Were  all  too  liulp  to  conceac  ai>d  plis^e^ 
Although  rhey  gave  their  Crrttures  in  jJiuodllHC^  9  . 
As  Houfes  are  defij'd  /or  want  of  uic. 
They  are  nbw  ftarv'd  for  waat  of  £jMr4:Uc  ; 
Thou  PMn^  vho,  no^  ye(  to  iavei^  yomf^r* 
Mad  have  Inventions  |o  dcjight  the  Tafle» 
Would  now  be  g\^  of  Bread,  apd  h^fmki 
Tiufe  Morhers  who  to  nouzle  up  ihcjr  Bibfif 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  ar^  jfadf  uow» 
To  «ai  choi^  liule  Dariiogs  wbm  thiey  lov% 
So  (harp  are  hungers  Teeth,  (hat  Mtn  and  Wife 
Draw  LQtswbo6'ft  flifU  dye  cp  leogtlien  Uk^ 
Here  ftand<0  Lord,  fkud  (here  a  X^dy  vrepiog» 
Here  Ofny  (jok,  yet  (b^  which  fte  tliem  falU 
Have  fcarp)  Strength  I^ft  to  give  chOQ  BorJ^l* 
Is  not  this  true? 
Dio.  Our  Cheeks tnd  hollow  Ey^sd^vitn^fi  ifc 
C/r.  O  let  thpfe  Cities  that  of  Plenty's  Cup« 
And  her  Profpericif fi  fo  Urg ely  t«0» 
Wirh  their  fuperSiious  Jlipts  faev  the£e  Xeir^  i 
The  Mifcry  of  JtMr/as  mtf  be  lheir$. 

Ztfri.  Where's  the  Lord  Qov^^r  f 

Cle.  Here,  fpeak  out  thy  Sor^ws*  wbich4JWl  bring^ft 
in  hafte,  for  Comfort  is  too  far  for  ui  to  itxped* 

Lord.  We  have  defcried,  upon  our  neighbouriag  Shor^ 
A  portly  fail  of  Ships  make  hi(herw«l'd« 

Cle.  I  thought  as  much* 
Oi)e  Sorrow  never  cpqoes  but  bring«4n  Hcu^    . 
That  may  (ucceed  as  bis  luher itQr  s 
And  fo  ifk  ours :  Some  aeigbbpiiring  N^ipOt 
Taking  Advantage  of  our  Milery^ 
That  ftufc  the  hollow  Ytffth  wKh'thdr  PowV, 
To  btat  us  down,  the  which  art  dowQ  alre^y* 
And  make  a  Coaqueft  of  unhappy  me^ 
Whereas  no  Glory  is  got  to  ovcrcafQe. 

Lord.  That's  the  leaft  Ffafy  / 
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They  bring  us  Peace,  and  come  to  us  as  Favourers, 
Not  as  Foes. 

Oe.  Thou  fpeaVft  like  Hymns  untutor'd  to  lepcat 
Who  mdkes  the  fairefi  Shew^  means  mofi  Deceit. 
But  bring  they  what  they  will,  and  what  they  can. 
What  need  we  fear,  the  Ground's  the  loweftf 
And  we  are  half  way  there  :  Go  tell  their  Geoeitl  we  at« 

tend  him  here; 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he  coAei^ 
And  what  he  craves, 

L9rd.  I  go,  my  Lord. 

C/f.  Welcome  his  Peace;  if  he  on  Peace  c^nfift  1 
If  Wars«  we  are  unable  to  relifh 

Enter  Pericles  with  jittendamu  .^ 

Per.  Lord  Governor,  for  fo  we  hear  you  ar«t 
Let  not  our  Ships  and  mimber  of  our  Men,  #    . 

Belike  a  Beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  yoar£yeS| 
Wc^ve  heard  your  Miferies  as  far  ar;7)r*. 
And  (een  the  Defolation  of  your  Streets  r 
Nor  come  we  to  add  Sorrow  to  yottr  Tearti 
But  to  rekale  theoa  of  their  heavy  load,  1 

And  thefe  our  Ships,  you  happily  may  think 
As  like  the  Tr0j4m  Morfe»  was  ftuft  within. 
With  bloody  Veins  expeding  overthrow,  ..     . 

Are  ftor*d  with  Corn  to  make  your  needy  Bread, 
And  give  ttiem  Life,  whoni  hunger  ftarv*d  half  de4d<  , 

Omncs.  The  Gods  oi  Greece  protefl;  you, ' 
And  we'll  pray  for  you, 

fer.  Arife,  I  pray  you  arife ; 
We  do  not  look  for  Reverence,  but  for  Love  J 
And  harbourage  for  our  fclf,  our  S) Jps,  and  Men* 

C7(P.  The  whith  mrhco  any  Ihall  not  gratifie^ 
Or  pay  you  with  Untliankf  Inefs  in  Thought, 
fie  it  our  Wives,  our  Childrt'n,  or  our  felvcs. 
The  Curfe  of  Heav*n  and  Men  fuccced  their  Evils  i 
Till  when,  the  which,  1  hope,  ihsll  ne'er  be  feen,^ 
Your  Crace  is  welcome  to  our  Town  and  u  3 

Per.  Which  welccmc  we'f  I  accept.  Feaft  here  a  whiles  ^ 
Until  our  Stars  that  trown,  lend  us  a  Sisile.         [Exemul 
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MftterGoweVf  , 
6oWt  T  T  Ere  hdve  joh  feen  a  might j  Khig^ 
•  :JljL  His  Chiid^  I  wisj  to  Inseji  ifring  :. 
.  ji  better  Prince  and  benign  Lord, 
That  mltfrove  awf^lboth  in  Deed  and  ffird. 
Be  quiet  then^  as  Men  jhenld  be^ 
Till  he  hath  pafi  NeceJ^ty  : 
ril  Jhev^  JOH  thofe  in  Troubles  Reign^ 
LofingaMhe,  a  Mountain  gain  :         • 
The  Good  in  C§m>erfaiton^ 
To  whom  /give  my  Binikjonj 
IsfiiUat  Thai;fu5i  'where  each  Man 
Thinks  all  is  o^rit  he  fpoken  can  : 
jind  to  remembeKvfhat.he  d§es>   *: 
Build  his  Statne  to.  mak^  him  glorUus: 
But  Tidings  to  the^QfiHtraarfp        ;        •    *  . 
Are  brought  t'  jourf  £jes^  what  need  Jfeid(  L 

^      "•"    2)tim,bSh(fW.     \  "' ;;     ,"    .  • 

Enter  at  one.Dook  Pericles  talking  with  Q^on,  all  the  Train 

wi^h  thein^     J&ntfir  at  another  Door,  a  Gentleman  with  i 

Letter  to  Pericles ;  Pericles  fliewsthe  Letter  to  Cleon^  Peri- 

c/^x  gives  the  MtfTcnger  a  Reward,  and  Knijghts  hi©. 

l^Exit  Pericles  at  one  Door,  and  Cleon  at  an^thert 

Goc^Hellicah  thatjfaid^atiome^/ 

Not  to  eat  Honer  like'  a  Drone^  ^  [ 

From  others^  Labours ;  for  though  he  firive  ^ 

To  killcn  badi  keep  good'- alive : 

j^nd  to  fulfil  his  Princess  Defire, 

Savd  we  of  all  that  haps  in  Tyre  : 

How  Thalia rd  came  full  bent  with  Sin^ 

And  had  intent  to  murther  him  ;  , 

And  that  in  Tharfus  wasnot'befi^   v      " 

Longer  for  him  to  make  his  refi  : 

He  doing  fo,  put  forth  to  Seas, 

f/her^  when  Men  bin,  there's  ftidom  Eafi^ 
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Ftr  mw  the  W$ni  begins  to  blcWf  . .  i  . 

JhundtT  abovu  and  Dteps  beioWf 

MaJ^j/Mch  Mfiqtiiit,  that  the  Shif 

Shotitd  Hoafe  htm  Jkfe,  is  wrackf  and  fflis^ 

And  he^  good  frince^  having  aU  lofi»  •       , 

»/  Wwou  from  Coafi  to  CoaJlJs  to(i  : 

All  Perijhen  of  Mstn  ^f  P^lf 

Ne  ought  efiapend  hnt  hi^filfC, 

^Till  Fortune  tst^d  mth  doing  tad. 

Threw  him  a /bore  to  give  him  glad  :  ?  .  '. 

And  here  he  comes  i,  what  Jhail  h  next^ 

Tardon  old  Gowtr»  thus  long's  the  Text, 

Enter  Pericles  wet» 

Per.  Yet  ceafe  your  Ire,  yoii  angry  Stars  of  Heav'p>, 
Wind,  Rain,  and  Tkunder ;  remember  earthly  Man 
Is  but  a  Subftance  that  muft  yield  to  you : 
Aod  If  as  fits  my  Nature,  do  obey  you, 
Alas,  the  Seas  hath  cafl  me  oo  tHe  Rocksji 
Wafht  me  from  Shore  to  Shore,  and  left  my  Ereath 
Nothing  to  think  oo,  but  enfuing  Death  ; 
Let  it  fti^ce  the  {reatnefs  of  your  Powers> 
To  have  bereft  a  Prince  of  all  his  Fortunes,  / 

And  having  thrown  him  from  your  watry  Grave^ 
Here  to  have  Death  in  Peace,  is  all  he'll  crave. ' 

Enter  three  Fijhermen.  i 

1  Fiflj.  What,  to  pclch  ? 

z  Fijh»  Ha,  come  and  bring  away  the  Nets* 

I  Fijh.  Whit  patch  Breech,  I  f*y* 

5  F^Jh.  What  fay  you.  Matter  ?  ,      .  . 

I  Fijh.  Lodk  how  thou  ftirrett  now. 
Come  away,  or  V\\  fet^h  thee  with  a  Wannion. 

I  Fi(h.  Faith,  Matter,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor  Men 
That  were  caft  away  before  us,  even  now. 

I  Fijk.  Alas,  poor  Souls^  it  griev'd  my  Heart  to  hw 
What  pitiful  Cries  they  made  to  us,  to  help  them. 
When,  well*a-day,  we  could  fc^rcely  help  our  felvca. 

3  Fijh.  Nay,  faid  not  I  as  much. 
When  I  faw  the  Porfus  how  hebounc'd  and  tunablcd  \       ^ 
They  fay,  they  are  half  Fifli,  half  Flefli  j 
A  Plaeij^  Ofit^emi  tljey  pe'er  come  but  I  Iqok  to  be  wilhf? 
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Mafter,  I  mirvel  how  the  Fifhes  live  in  the  Sea? 

1  Ftp.  Why,  as  Men  do  at  Land, 
The  great  ones  eat  up  the  little  ones : 

I  can  compare  oar  rich  Mifers,  to  nothing  fo  fitly 
As  to  a  Whak;  he  plays  and  tuinblcs. 
Driving  the  poor  Fry  before  htiD» 
And  at  laft  devours  them  all  at  a  Mouthful* 
Such  Whales  have  I  heard  on  a*  th'  Landy 
Who  never  leave  gaping,  'tiH  they  fwallowM 
The  whole  Pari(h»  Church,  Steeple,  Bells  and  all. 

Per.  A  pretty  Moral. 

3  Fijh.  Bur,  Mafter,  iff  had  been  the  Sexioo^ 
I  would  have  been  that  Day  in  the  Belfrey. 

zFsJb.  Why,  Man? 

3  Fifb.  Becaufe  he  (hould  have  fwallowM  roe  too: 
And  when  I  had  been  in  his  Belly, 
I  would  have  kepc  fiich  a  jangling  of  the  B.elht 
That  he  ftiould  never  have  Icf, 

'Till  he  caft  Bells,  Steeple,  Church  and  Parifli  up  again. 
But  if  the  good  King  Sjmomdes  were  of  n>y  mind, 

Per.  Sjmomdes  f 

?  Hjh.  We  would  purge  the  Land  ©f  thefe  Drones, 
That  rob  the  Bee  of  her  Honey, 

Per.  How  from  the  fenny  fubjed  of  the  Sea 
Thefe  Fiftiers  tell  the  Infirmities  of  Men, 
And  from  their  watry  Empire  recoiled, 
All  that  may  Men  approve,  or  Men  deteft. 
Peace  be  at  your  Labour,  hoaeft  Fiihermen* 

2  Fijh.  Honeft>  good  Fellow*  what's  that»  if  it  be  a  Day 
fits  you» 

Search  out  of  the  Kalender,  and  no  body  look  after  it? 

Per.  Y'may  fee  the  Sea  hath  caft  me  upon  your  Coa/)'« 

X  Fijb.  What  a  drunken  Knave  was  the  Sea, 
To  call  thee  in  our  way. 

Per.  A  Man  whom  boih  the  Waters  and  the  Wind, 
In  that  vaft  Tennis-Court,  hath  made  the  Ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  intreats  you  pity  him: 
He  asks  of  you^  that  never  us'd  to  beg. 

I  FiJh.  No,  Friend,  cannot  you  beg  / 
Here's  ihem  in  our  Country  of  Greece^ 
Get  more  with  Begging,  than  we  can  do  with  Working. 
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z  Fijh.  Canft  thou  citch  any  Fiflics  th»  ? 

Per.  I  never  pradis'd  it. 

2  -?//J.  Nay^  their  thou  writ  ftarve  fiirc  \  for  hcre'f  flo- 
thing  to  be  got  OOTr-a-cfay%  utrffefi  thou  canft  fifh  for't. 

ft^.  What  I  have  been,  [  have  forgot  to^  know ; 
Bur  what  I  aia«  Want  te^chci  me  to  tkink  on; 
A  Man  thronged  up  with  Cold,  iny  Veins  are  chiH, 
And  have  no  more  of  Life,  than  may  faflBce 
To  give  my  Tongue  that  heat  to  ask  your  help : 
Which  if  you  IhaD  refufe,  when  1  am  dead, 
For  tini  I  am  a  Man,  pray  fte  me  buried. 

X  Fijh.  Dieko'-tha,  now  Gods  forbid,  I  have  a  Gown  here, 
come  put  it  OB,  keep  thee  warm  j  now  afore  m^  a  handrom« 
F  How  :  Come,  thou  (halt  go  home,  and  we'M  have  Flefli 
for  all  Day,  Fifli  fjr  fitting  Days  and  more  ;  or  Puddings 
and  Flap-jacks,  an^cf  thou  ftialt  be  welcome. 

fcr.  I  thank  you,  S  r. 

2  Tijh.  Ha  k  you,  my  Friend,  you  f-id  pu  could  not  beg. 

Pit.  I  did  but  cra^ve. 

"L  Fijh.  Rut  crave  \  then  Fll  turn  Graver  too. 
And  fo  I  (hall  fcape  whipping. 

Ptr.  Why,  are  al)  your  Beggars  whipt  iben  ? 

2  Pijj).  Oh  not  all,  my  Friend,  not  all ;  for  if  all  your 
Beggars  were  whip ,  I  would  wiih  no  bettef  Office,  than 
to  be  Beadle.     Bur,  Matter^  PJl  go  Araw  the  Net. 

ttr.  How  weW  this  hontft  Mirth  becomes  their  Labour  f 

I  Pijh.  Hark  you,  Sir^  do  you  know  where  ye  are  ? 

ttr.  Not  wdf. 

I  Fijh.  I  tell  ycru,  this  is  called  Psntapslis^ 
And  our  K'"g»  the  good  Sjwonides. 

fer.  The  gofod  King  Sjmonides^  do  you  call  him  } 

I  Fijh.  Ay^  Sir,  and'  he  deferves  fo  ta  be  call'd, 
5ur  his  peatable  Reign,  and  good  Government. 

Per.  fife  is  a  happy  King,  fincc  he  gains  from 
HisSiAjeia^,  the  name  of  ©ood,  by  his  Government. 
How  ftris  his  Court  diftant  from  this  Ihore  ? 

t  Pifi.  Marry,  Sir,  half  a  day's  Journey  •,.  and*  Pll  tell 
you,  be  Inrh*  z  fair  Daughter,  and  to  morrovtf  is  her  Birth- 
day, and  there  are  Princes  and  Knights  concfe  from  all  parts  of 
the  World,  to  Juff  and  Turncy  £or  her  Lov  e. 

Ptr*  Were  my  Fortunes  eqijai  to  my  Dcfiresi 
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I  could  wifli  to  make  one  ther^. 

a  Fijb.  Oh  Sir,  things  muft  be  as  they  may;  and  what  a 
Man  cannot  get,  he  ,may  lawfully  deal  for  his  Wife's  SouK 

Enter  the  two  Fijher-men  drawing  tip  a  Netm  , 

ififi.  Help,  Matter,  help,  here's  al?ifti  hangs  in  the  Net, 
like  a  poor  Man's  Right  in  the  Law, 'twill  hardly  come  out*  Ha 
botson't,'ti$  comeatlaft,  and 'tis  turned  to  a  rufty  Armor* 

Per.  An  Armor,  Friends !  I  pray  you  let  me  fee  it. 
Thanks,  Fortune,  yet  that  afccr  all  Croffes, 
Thou  giv'ft,  me  fomewhat  to  repair  my  felf ; 
And  though  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mine  Heritage) 
Which  my  dead  Father  did  bequeath  to  me. 
With  this  ftrid  (Charge,  even  as  he  left  his  Life: 
Keep  it,  my  Pericles^  it  hath  been  a  Shield 
'Twixt  me  and  Death;  and  pointed  to  this  Brayfe  , 
For  that  it  favM  me;  keep  it  in  like  neceifity; 
The  which  the  Gods  proteft  thee,  Fame  may  defend  thee* 
Ic  kept  where  I  kept,  I  fo  dearly  lov'd  it, 
•Till  the  rough  Seas,  that  fpares  not  any  Man, 
To6k  it  in  rage,  though  calro*d  hath  given't  again : . 
I  thank  thee  for'r,  my  SHipwrack  now's  no  ill. 
Since  I  have  here  my  Father's  Gift  in's  Will. 

1  Fifly.  What  mean  you.  Sir/ 

Per.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  Friends,  this  Coat  of  Worth, 
For  it  was  fomctiroe  Target  to  a  King, 
I  knbw  it  by  this  Mark;  he  lov'd  me  dearly. 
And  for  his  fake,  I  wifh  the  having  of  itj 
And  that  you'd  guide  me  to  your  Sovcraign's  Court, 
Where  with  it  I  may  appear  a  Gentleman ; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  Fo?  tune's  better, 
I'll  pay  your  Bounties;  *cill  then  reft  your  Debtor* 

I  Fijh.  Why,  wilt  thoii  turney  for  the  Lady? 

Per.  Ill  fliew  the  vertue  I  have  born  in  Arms. 

1  Fijh.  Why,  take  it,  and  the  Gods  give  thee  good  on'tJ 

2  Fijb.  Bat  hark  you,  my  Friend,  'twas  we  that  made  up 
this  Garment  through  the  rough  Seams  of  the  Waters;  there 
are  certain  Condolements,  certain  Vaiis;  I  hope.  Sir,  if  you 
Thrive^  you'll  rtmeipbcr  from  whence  you  had  them* 

Per.  Believe  it  I  will;  ~         _,- 

-By  your  furtherance  I  am  cloath'd  in  §ceelt 
4nd  ipight  of  all  the  rapture  of  the  Ssi^ 
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This  Jewel  holds  his  building  on  my  Arm  , 

Unto  tby  value  I  will  mount  my  ft  If 

Upon  a  Courfcr,  whofe  delightful  ftcps. 

Shall  make  the  Gazer  joy  to  fee  him  tread  .* 

Only,  my  Friend,  I  yet  am  unprovided  6f  a  pair  of  Bafes. 

I  Fijb.  Well  furc  provide,  thou  (halt  have 
My  bcft  Gown  to  make  thee  a  pair  > 
And  ril  bring  thee  to  the  Court  my  fdf. 

Per.  Then  Honour  be  but  a  GoaKtaaaRiy  Will, 
This  Day  FU  rife,  or  clfe  add  ill  to  ill.  l£ximt. 

Enter  Symonides  with  jlttendantSt  and  Thaifa. 

Kin^.  Are  the  Knights  ready  to  begin  the  Triumph? 

I  Lord.  They  are,  my  Liege,  and  flay  your  coming, 
To  prefent  themfelves. 

King.  Return  them;  we  are  ready,    and  our  Daughter 
In  Honour  of  whofe  Birth,  thcfc  Triumphs  are,         Lherc, 
Sits  here  like  Beauty's  Child,  whom  Na  ure  gar. 
For  Men  to  fee,  and  feeing  wonder  at. 

Thai.  It  pleafcth  you,  my  royal  Father,  to  exprefs 
My  Commendations  great,  whofe  Merit's  lels. 

King.  It's  fit  it  (hould  be  fo;  for  Princes  are 
A  Model  which  Hcav'n  makes  of  it  felf: 
As  Jewels  lofe  their  Glory,  if  negledcd. 
So  Princes  their  Renowns,  if  not  refpefied. 
Tis  now  your  Honour,  Daughter,  to  entertain 
The  Libour  of  each  Knight,  in  his  Device, 

Thai.  Which  to  prefcrvc  mine  Honour,  Til  perform. 

[The  fir  ft  Knight  pafes  bj^ 

King.  Who  is  the  fi  ft  that  doth  prefer  himfell? 

Thai.  A  Knight  of  Sparta^  my  renowned  Father, 
And  the  Device  he  bears  upon  his  Shicfd, 
Is  a  h]ack  ^thiop  reaching  at  the  San; 
The  word,  L$ix  tua  vita  mihi. 

King.  He  loves  you  well,  that  holds  his  Life  of  you. 

[The/econd  Knight. 
Who  is  the  fccond,  that  prefents  himfelf  ? 

Thai.  A  Prince  of  Macedon^  my  rcyaJ  Father, 
And  the  Device  he  bears  upon  his  Shield, 
Is  an  arm'd  Knight,  that's  conquer'd  by  a  Lady, 
The  Mctto  thus  in  Spmiflo^  Pue  Per  dohera  kee  per  forfa.     "" 

\The  third  K^ighi. 
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,  Thai.  The  third  oijintioch ;  ind  his  Device 
A  wreath  of  Chivalry;  the  word*  Me  t$mpej provexii  apex. 

[Tie  fourth  Knighu 
Kim^.  What  is  the  Fourth  ? 
Thai.  A  burning  Torch  that's  tamed  upfide  down ; 
The  wordy  Q$$i  mg  alit^  me  extingmt. 

King.  Which  (hews  that  Beauty  bath  his  Power  and  Will, 
Which  can  as  well  enftiffie^  as  it  can  kill. 


me  fifth  Knight. 
th 


Thh.  The  fifth,  an  Hand  environed  with  Clouds. 
Holdii^  out  Gold,  that's  by  the  Touch-fione  try 'd : 
The  Motto  thus,  Sic  fpeSattda  fides. 

[Thefixth  Knight. 

King.  And  what's  the  fixth  and  Ia(f»  the  which  the 
Knight  himfelf  withfuch  a  graceful  Courtefie  deliver'd/ 

Thai.  He  feems  to  be  a  Stranger;  but  his  Prefcetis 
A  wither*d  Branch,  that's  only  green  at  top: 
The  Motto,  In  hac  Jpe  wvb. 

King.  A  pretty  Moral; 
From  the  dejeAed  State  wherein  h^ist 
He  hopes  by  you  his  Fortunes  yet  may  flourifh* 

1  Lsrd.  He  had  need  mean  better  than  his  outwa'^d  Shew 
Can  any  way  fpeak  in  his  ;uft  commend: 

For*  by  bis  rufty  outfide,  he  appears 

To*ave  pradis^d  more  the  Whipftock  than  the  Lance. 

2  Lord.  He  well  may  be  a  Stranger,  for  he  comes 
To  an  honout'd  Triuii)f>h  ftrargely  furni(h'd. 

3  t^rd.  And  on  {et  purpofe  let  his  Armour  ruft 
Vntit  this  Day,  to  fcowre  it  in  the  Dud. 

King.  Opinion's  but-a  Fool,  that  makes  lis  fcan 
The  outward  Habit  by  the  inward  Maa« 
But  ftay,  the  Knights  are  comings 

We  will  withdraw  into  the  Gallery.  {Exennt. 

[Great  Shouts^  and  all  crj^  The  mean  Knight. 
Enter  the  King  and  Knights  from  Tilting. 

King.  Knights^  to  fay  you're  welcome,,  were  fupeifluous. 
To  place  upon  the  Yolumn  of  your  Deeds* 
As  in  a  Title  Page,  your  worth  in  Arms 
Were  more  than  vou.  exped,  or  nr.orc  than's  fir, 
Since  every  worch  in  fliew  commends  it  felf; 
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Prepare  for  Mircbt  for  Mirth  comet  at  a  Feaft* 
You  are  Princes*  and  my  Guefts. 

Thai.  But  you,  my  Knight  and  Gueft, 
To  irhom  this  wreath  of  Vidory  I  give, 
And  Crown  you  King  of  this  D»y*s  |juppinefs. 
fer.  'Tis  more  by  Fortune,  Lady^  than  by  Merit. 
Kin^.  Call  it  by  what  you  will,  the  Day  is  yourSy 
And  herf)  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
Id  framing  an  Artift,  Art  hath  thus  dc;creed. 
To  make  fome  good«  but  others  to  exceed. 
And  you  her  labour'd  Scholar:  Come,  Queen  o'th'  Feaft, 
For,  Daughter,  fo  you  are,  here  take  your  place: 
Martial  the  reft,  as  thy  deferve  their  grace. 
Kmigbts^  We  are  honoured  much  by  good  Sjmwides. 
King.  Your  Prefence  glads  our  Days«  Honour  we  love, 
For  who  hates  Honour,  hates  the  Gods  above. 
Marfb.  Sir,  yonder  is  your  Place. 
?€r.  Some  other  is  more  fit* 
I  Knight.  Contend  nor,  Sir,  for  we  are  Gentlemen^ 
That  neither  in  our  Hearts^  nor  outward  Eyes, 
Envy  the  Great,  nor  do  the  Low  defpife. 
Per.  You  are  right  courteous  Knights. 
King,  Sit,  dtf  lir. 
By  y^tf  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  Thought?, 
Thefe  Gates  refift  me,  he  not  thought  upon. 

nai.  By  JftftOf  that  is  the  Q^iecn  of  Marriage. 
All  Viands  tha.t  I  eat  do  feem  unfavoury, 
Wifliing  him  my  Meat  ^  fure  he's  a  gallant  Gentleman. 

Kimg.  He's  but  a  Country  Gentleman  ^   has  done  no  more 
Than  other  Knights  have  done,  has  broken  a  Staff, 
Or  fo;  let  it  pafs. 
Thai.  To  me  he  feer^s  a  Diamond  to  Glals. 
Per.  Yon  King's  to  me,  like  to  my  Father's  Pifture, 
Which  tells  me  in  that  Glory  once  he  was» 
And  Prihces  fat  li  e  Stars  about  his  Throne, 
And  he  the  Sun,  for  them  to  reverence; 
None  that  beheld  him,  but  like  leffer  Lights, 
Did  vail  their  Crowns  to  his  Supremacy; 
Where  t\o^  bis  Son,  like  a  Glowworm  in  the  Night, 
The  which  hath  Fire  in  Dirknefs,  none  in  Light  i 
Whereby  I  fee  that  Timt-s  th:  King  of  Men,  ^^  Googk 
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For  he's  their  Parents,  and  he  is  their  Grave,    - 
And  gives  them  what  you  will,  not  what  they  crave. 

Kin^.  What,  are  you  merry.  Knights? 

Knights.  Who  can  be  other  in  this  Royal  Prefencc  f 
,      King.  Here,  with  a  Cup  that's  ftirr'd  unto  the  brim. 
As  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  Miftrcfs  Lips, 
We  drink  this  Health  to  you. 

Knights.  We  thank  your  Grace. 

King.  Yet  paufe  a  while. 
Yon  Knight  doth  fit  too  melancholy, 
As  if  the  £ritertainment  in  our  Court, 
Had  not  a  (hew  might  countervail  bis  worth, 
Noteitnotyou,  T^4i/i? 

Thai.  What  is't  to  me,  my  Father? 

King.  Q,  attend,  my  Daughter, 
Princes,  in  this,  (hould  live  like  Gods  above. 
Who  freely  give  to  every  one  that  come  to  honour  them  9 
And  Princes  not  doing  fa,  are  like  to  Gnats, 
Whfch  make  a Ibund,  but  kill'd  are  wondred  at.* 
Therefore  to  make  his  entrance  now  more  fweet. 
Here  fty  we  drink  this  ftanding  Bowl  of  Wine  to  hiau 

Thai,  Alas,  my  Father,  it  befits  not  me, 
tJnto  a  flranger  Knight  to  be  fo  bold. 
He  may  my  Proffer  take  for  an  Offence, 
Since  Men  tike  Womens  Gifts  for  Impudence. 

King.  How  1  do  as  I  bid  you,  or  you'll  move  me  clft. 

Thait  Now,  by  the  Gods,  he  could  not  pleafe  me  better* 

King.  And  ifurthermorc  tell  him. 
We  defire  to  know  of  him. 
Of  whence  he  i?,  his  Name  and  Parentage. 

7%ai.  The  King  my  Father,  Sir,  hath  drunk  to^you* 

Per.  I  thank  him. 

Thai.  Willi ing  it  fo  much  Blood  unto  your  Life, 

Per.  I  thank  both  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him  freely^ 

Thai.  And  further  he  defires  to  know  of  you. 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  Name  and  Parentage* 

Per.  A  Gentleman  of  Tyre^  my  Namf  Pericles^ 
My  Education  been  in  Arts  and  Arms, 
Who  looki;ig  for  Adventures  in  the  World, 
Was  by  the  rough  Seas  reft  of  Ships  and  Men,' 
And  after  Shipwra^k,  d.iv  o  up^^n  this  Shorc^ 

*    Dig'tized  by  Google         7^^-^ 


Pericles,  Prince  of  Tytc        x%69 

TUu  He  thinks  your  Grace  j  names  himfclf  PmVfc/, 
A  Gentleman  of  7>r^,  who  only  by  Misfortune  of  the  Se^* 
Bereft  of  Ships  and  Men,  caft  on  the  Shoire. 

King.  Now,  by  the  Gods,  I  pity  his  Misfortune, 
And  will  awake  him  from  bis  Melancholy, 
Come,  Gentlemen,  we  fit  too  long  on  Trifles, 
And  watte  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  Revels. 
Ev'n  in  your  Armors,  as  yeu  are  addrefl. 
Will  very  well  become  i  Soldier's  Dance: 
I  will  not  have  excufe,  with  faying  that 
Loud  Mudck  is  too  har(h  for  Ladies  Heads, 
Since  they  love  Men  in  Arms,  as  well  as  Beds; 

\ThejdA$$C€. 

So,  this  was  well  ask'd,  'twas  well  perform'd. 

Come,  Sir,  here's  a  Lady  that  wants  breathing  too. 

And  I  have  heard>  you  Knights  of  Tjre^ 

Are  excellent  in  making  Ladies  trip» 

Aod  that  their  jMeafures  are  as  excellent.  « 

Per.  In  thofe  that  praftife  them,  they  are,  my  Lord. 

King.  O  that's  as  much,  as  you  would  be  deny'd 
Of  your  fair  Courtefie,  unclafp,  undafp.  [Thejdanc.^ 

Thanks,  (gentlemen,  to  all;  all  have  done  well. 
But  you  the  beft.     Pages  and  Lights,  to  conduA 
Thefc  Knights  unto  their  feveral  Lodgings  .• 
Yours,  Sir,  we  have  giv'n  order  to  be  nejt  our  own. 

Per.  I  ^m  at  your  Grace's  pleafure. 

King.  Princes,  it  i$  too  late  to  talk  of  Love, 
And  chat's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at.* 
rhercfore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  Reft,  J 

To  Morrow^  all  feripeeding  do  their  beft. 
Enter  Hellicanus,  and  Efcanes. 

HelL  No,  JE/cdneSy  know  thi$  of  me, 
Antioch^s  from  Inceft  liv*d  not  free: 
For  which,  the  moft  high  @ods  not  minding        ^ 
Longer  to  with-hold  the  Vengeance  that 
They  had  in  ftore,  due  to  his  heinous 
Capital  Offence;  ev^ea in  the  height  and  pride 
Of  all  his  Glory^  when  he  was  (eaced  in 
A  Chariot  of  aa  ineftimablc  Valiie,  and  his  Daughter 
With  him;  a  Fire  frojtn  HeaV'n  -^aitie  and  IhriveM 
Up  thofc  Bodies,  even  to  loathing,  for  they  fo  ftunk 

Digitized  by  Google^*' 


t^yo     '  Pcricle$>  Prince  of  Tyre. 

That  «ll  thdfe  Eyes  adored  ihcm,  e'er  their  fall. 
Scorn  now  their  Hand  (hould  give  them  Burial. 

Sfcom  It  was  very  ftrangCi 

Hell.  And  yet  but  Juftice; 
For  though  this  Kitfg  were  ffre at» 
His  Greacnefs  was  no  guard  to  bar  Heav'ns  (haft^ 
But  Sin  had  his  reward. 

£/^a.  *Tis  very  true. 

Enter  two  or  three  Lords. 

1  Lord.  See,  not  a  Mam  in  private  Conference^ 
Or  Counfel,  hath  rcfped  with  htm  buchcb 

£  Lord.  It  fliall  nolooger  grieve  without  reproof. 

5  Lord.  And  curft  be  he  that  will  not  fecond  it. 
^     I  Lord.  Follow  me  then:  Lord  HelUam^  a  word*. 

Hell.  With  me?  and  welcome,  happy  Day»  my  Lords.' 

I  Lgrd.  Know  that  our  Griefs  are  rifen  to  the  top^ 
And  now  at  length  they  over-flow  their  Banks. 

HelU  Your  Griefk,  for  what?  wrong  nor  your  Prince  you 
love. 

z  Lord.  Wrong  nor  your  felfthen^  tiohXt  HelUcnn, 
But  if  the  Prince  do  Kve,  let  us  falute  him. 
Or  know  what  Ground's  made  ha^py  by  his  Breath : 
If  in  the  World  helive,  we'll  feek  him  out: 
If  in  the  @rave  be  reft>  we'll  find  him  there* 
And  be  refolv'd,  he  lives  to  govern  us:     . 
Or  dead,  give's  Caufe  to  moura  his  FuneraL 
And  leave  us  to  our  free.  Ele&ion* 

1  I/nrd.  Whofedeach  indeed,  the  Arongcft  in  our  ceofurtt 
And  knowing  this  Kingdom  is  without  a  Head, 
Like  goodly  Buildings  left  without  a  Roof* 
Soon  fall  to  ruin:  Your  noble  felf. 
That  bed  knows  how  to  ruljt,  and  how  to  reSgrr, 
We  thus  f  ubmit  unto  our  SovereigB. 

Omn.  Livei  neble  HtUkan. 

Hell.  Try  Honours  Caufe;  forbear  your  Suffrages: 
If  that  you  love  Prince  PerkUt^  forbear: 
(Take  I  your  wiih,  I  leap  into  tl^e  Seas, 
Where's  hourly  trouble,  for  a  Minutes  eale^) 
A  twelve  Month  fcnger,  left  me  entreat  yo« 
To  forbear  the  abfence  of  your  King  \  ^ 
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If  in  which  time  expired,  he  not  return, 

I  ihiU  wich  aged  Patience  bear  yoi^r  Yoke. 

But  if  I  cannot  wth  you  to  this  Love^ 

Go  fearch  like  Nobles,  like  noble  Subjeds, 

And  in  your  fearch,  fpend  your  adventurous  warth» 

Whom  if  you  find*  and  win  unto  return. 

You  (hall  like  Diamonds  fit  about  his  Crown. 

I  Lpt^.  To  Wifdom,  he's  a  Fool  thit  would  ooc  yiel4 
And  fince  Lord  Hellican  enjoineth  us* 
We  with  our  Travels  will  endeavour. 

Hell.  Then  you  love  u$»  we  you,  and  we'll  clafp  Hinds, 
When  Peers  thus  knit,  a  Kingdom  ever  ftaodi.        [Bx^mmt. 
Enter  tht  King  reading  of  a  Leiter  m  wu  D^mr^  mtd  th$ 

Knights  meet  him. 
I  Knight.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Sjmtmd$s. 
King.  Knights,  from  my  Daughter  this  I  let  yoia.  know. 
That  for  this  twelve  Month,  Oie'il  not  undenakc 
A  married  Life:  Her  Reafbn  to  her  felf  is  only  known. 
Which  yet  from  her  by  no  means  can  I  get. 
z  Knight.  May  we  not  get  accefs  to  her,  my  Lonif 
King.  Faith,  by  no  mepnf,  (he  hath  fo  (IriAly 
Ty'd  her  to  her  Chamber,  that  'tis  tmpo(fible:  . 
Ooe  twelve  Mopns  more  (he'll  wear  bidud*%  Livery: 
This  by  the  Eye  of  Cjnthia  hath  (he  vow'd. 
And  on  her  Virgin  honour  will  not  break. 
%  Knight.  Loth  to  bid  farfwe?,  we  take  our  leaves.  [£rr. 
King.  So,  they  are  well  dj(patch*d« 
Kow  to  my  Daughter's  Letter;  (lie  tells  me  heri^ 
She'll  wed  the  ftt  anger  Knight, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  Day  nor  Light. 
Til  well,  Miilref),  your  choice  agrees  with  mifil^ 
I  like  that  well-,  nay,  how  aSfblute  (he's  in't. 
Not  minding  whether  I  diflikeor  no* 
Well,  I  do  commend  her  choice,  and  will  no  longer 
Have  it  be  delay  d:Solr,  here  he  cam^ 
I  muft  diflTcmble  u. 

Enttr  Pericles, 
Ver.  All  Fortune  to  the  good  Sjm$nidts. 
King,  To  you  as  muc^• :  Sir,  i  am  beholding  €0  yoob 
For  your  fweet  MuGck  this  lall  Night: 

I 

Digitized  by  VjjOOQIC 


2872.  Pericles,   Prince  of  Tyvc.  \ 

I  io  proteft,  my  Ears  were  never  fed 
With  fuch  deligiitful  pleafing  Harmony. 

Per.  It  is[  vour  Grace's  Plcafure  to  commend. 
Not  my  Defert^^      ' 

IGtig.  Sir/yoa  are  lvfa(ick*s  Mafter. 

Per.  ThcworfrbFall  her  Scholars^my  good  Lord* 
*  Jjrjv^.  Let  ine  ask  you  one  thing. 
Wh4t  da  you  think  of  my  Daughter,  Sir  ? 

Per.  A  moft  virtubus  Princefs. 

JTixr^*  And  (he's  farr  too,  is  (hb  not?     * 
.      Per.  As  liFarrDay  in  Summer  .•  Wondrous  Fair. 

JQwj^.  Sir,  my  Daughter  thinks  very  well  of  you,      ' 
I  (b  well,  that  you  muft  be  her  Mafter, 
^  And  (he  will  be  your  Scholar  1  therefore  look  to  it. 

Per.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  her  School-mafter. 
,     Kfnf.  She  thinks  not  fo,  perufe  this  writing  elfe; 

Per.  What's  here,  a  Letter, 
That  file  loves  the  Knight  of  7)r«? 
.*Tis  the  King's  Subtilty  to  have  my  Life : 
Oh  feek  fK>t  to  intrap  me,  gracious  Lord, 
A  Stranger  and  diftrefled  Gentleman, 
That  never  aim'd  fo  high  to  love  your  Daughter, 
But  bent  all  Offices  to  honour  her. 

King.  Thou  haft  bewitch'd  my  Daughter, 
And  thou  act  a  Viflain.  ,    !' ' , 

Per.  Bv  the  Gotfs  I  have  not ; 
Never  did  thought  of  mirfe  levy;  Oifehce ; 
Nor  nqf^r  did  my  Adions  ye^t  comiiiehce 
A  Deed  might  gain  her  Love,  br  your  Difpleafure. 

King.  Traitor,  thou  Heft. 

Per.  Traitor/ 

King.  Ay,  Traitor.      * 

Per^  Even  in  his  Throat,  imlefs  it  be  a  King^ 
That  caUs  me  Traitor,  I  return  the  Lie. 

Ki»£.  Now  by  the  Gods  I  do  applaud  his  Courage. 

Per.  My  AAions  are  as  noble  as  my  Thoughts, 
That  never  relifti'd  of  a  bafe  Deftcnt :  ^ 

I  came  unto  the  Court  for  Honour's  Caufe, 
And  notsto  bea  Rebel  to  her  Stite : 
.  And  he  that  other  wife  accoums*  of  m:e,  *  - 

i  This  Sword  fhall  prove,  he's  Honour's  Eneiiiy^ 
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KiBg.  No  r  here  comes  my.Diugheer,  (be  oin  mtn^t  if. 
Emtr  Tbaifa. 

Fer.  Then  as  you  are  as  Virtuoas.  as  Fiir^ 
Refolvc  your  angry  Father,  if  my. Tongue 
Did  e'er  lollicit,  or  my  Hand  fubfcribe 
To  any  Syllable  that  made  love  to  you  ? 

Thai.  Why,  Sjr»  if  you  had,  who  takes  offence,  ' 

At  tbac  would  make  me  glad  } 

King.  Yea»  Miftrefs,  are  you  fo  peremptory  \ 
I  an  glad  of  it  with  all  my  Heart.  {jtfidi. 

I'll  tame  you,  ril  bring  you  ^n  fubjedion. 
Will  you,  not  having  my  Conieiit, 
Beftow  your  Love  and  your  AflFcftions 
Upon  a  Stranger?  who,  for  ought!  know,  {JJidi^ 

May  be,  nor  can  I  think  the  contrary,  \   r    ;^     * 

As  great  in  Blood  as  I  my  felf.  .  '    1;'^ 

Therefore  hear  you,  Miftrefs,  cither  frame 
Your  Will  to  mine  i  and  you,  Sir,  hear  you^ 
Either  be  rufd  by  me,  or  lil  make  you 
Man  and  Wife;  nay,  come»  your  Hands 
And  Lips  muft  feal  it  too  :  And  being  join'd, 
I'll  thus  your  hopes  dcftrpy,  and  for  ^rther  ©ricf," 
God  give  you  Joy  ;  what,  are  you  both  pleased?  .    * 

7*41.  Yes,  if  you  love  me.  Sir.       ' 

Per.  Ev*n  as  roy  Life,  or  Blood  that  follers  it.' 

^ng.  What  are  you  both  agreed  ?  \    ' 

Amb.  Yes,  if  it  pleafe  your  Majeffy. 

King.  It  pleafeth  me  fo  well,  that  I  will  fee  yoii  wedi 
And  then  with  what  hade  you  can,  get  you  to  Bed* 

Enter  GiWer. 

Now  yfleep  Jlakjfd  hath  the  ro^t^ 

No  din  bm /hoars  about  the  Houfi, 

Made  Under  by  thtoer^fee  Beafi^ 

Of  this  mojt  fompoHS  Marriage,  teafi^ :   ' 

The  Cat  with  ejne  of  burning  Qtal, 

Now  couches  from  the  Mpt^es  hole  :  /- 

Md  Crickets  Sing  ai  the  O^ens/I^outh^ , 

Aire  the  blither  for  their  Drouth  x 

Hymen  hath  brought  the  Brid^  to  Bed,  . 

Where^  ,bj  the  Lojs  of  Ai^^nhoi^-        .    ;.  ' 
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And  time  that  is  Jo  bn^fij  Jp9nt^ 

fVith  yoftr  fi»fi  foKCios  ^mMmtlj  eath^ 

What's  dnmb  tn  jb«Wt  IHt  plain  with  Spifch. 

Enter  Ptfr/rfcj  and  Sjmom4es  kt  one  Door  with  AttendaDtf,  a 
Mtfleng^r  mttu  th^^m^  kntek^  inct  giv»ts  Rertcles  a  Let- 
ter, Pericles  (hews  it  Sjmonides^  the  Lerds  kneel  to  him  ; 
Then  enter '7i(M//4  with  Chiki,  with  Lyehorida  a  N«rf> 
tWe  King  fhews  her'theLetkr\  (he  rejoices »  Sheaad^tf- 
rkUs  take  leave  of  htir  'fattietv  «^<t  depart. 
Bj  many  a  dearn  andpa'^fiilfearch 
^Peficles,  the  carefuf  Jedrch^ 
D)  th0  four  cppojhsg  Orignes^ 
Which  the  World  together  joyi^es^ 
Is  made  with  all  due  dilisence^ 
That  Horfi  and  Saily  am  high  E^^ence, 
Can  fieed  the  queft  at  lafi'frot^  '^V^' 
Fame  answering  the  mkcjl  fran^e  Enqnire^ 
7#  th'Coftrt  of  King  S^rpQni^Jts, 
Are  Letiteri%rostght,  the^  ^enourthefe^ 
Antioi^V^  and  his  Daughter's  dea^^^ 
The  Men  of  Tyrus,  onth^i  Head 
Of  Hellicaous  w^ld  Jet  on   ' 
The  Croivn  of  Tyre,  #^4  he  will  nofie  : 
The  mntinj  he  there  h^Aesfoffrefs^ 
Say^to  them^  if  J/iingvtncV} 
Cime  nof  home  in  twice  fix  Moof^^ 
He^  obedient  to  their  dbohis^ 
Will  take  the  Crown  :  ^^fj^^.  ef^his 
BroMght  hither  to  Pentapi^, 
Irony  Jhed  the  Regions  raknd; 
jind  every  one  with  cUps  canfiumf. 
Our  Heir  apparent  is^  d  King  :       - 
Who  dreamt  ?  who  thonght^fi^h  \^^^g  ? 
Briefs  he  mujt  hence  depart  /»  Tyre, 
His  Queen  with  Child,  mdfys  her  deffrtf   ^" 
Which  who  Jhall  ci^Jf^  ^i^f^g^lK 
Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  woe  •  •  * 

Lychofida  her  Nnrfe  fbe  taf^^ 
Andfo  to  Sea;  then  vi0tjb^ri^ 

^  H  Dig  tized  by  Google*  $1^ 


Pericles,  Prmceofltyit         zSjs 

On  Ncptune'i  billow^  half  the  Flotd 

Hath  their  Keel  €h$  ;  but  Fefrtnne  m9V% 

Fortes  again f  the  grijlj  Nffrth 

Difgorges  fnch  a  Tempefi  ferth, 

That  as  a  Duck^fer  life  that  dives^ 

So  up  and  dewn  the  peer  Ship  drives : 

The  Ladj  /britktj  and  welUa^near^ 

Doth  fall  in  trawl  wiih  her  fear  : 

And  what  enjues  in  this  felf  fiermy 

Shall  f^r  it  felf  itfelfperformy 

I  nill  r^Ute^  A^ion  may  '^ 

Conveniently  the  reft  convey ; 

Which  might  mt  ?  it>hat  hj  me  is  Hld^ 

In  joter  imagination  hold  : 

This  StagOj  the  ShiVj  upon  'whofe  Decl^     ,  - 

The  Sea  tefi  f  crkfes  appears  to  fpeak^ 

Enter  Pcriclcs^  en  Shiphard. 

Per.  Thou  God  of  th\i  great  v^ft,  rebulce  tbrfe  Surpcs 
Which  wafti  both  Heav'o  ^ad  Hell  i  jind  Abu  thjic  haft 
Upon  the  Winds  command,  bind  thetn  in  QrftTs, 
Having  call'd  ihpm  from  the  Deep  }  O  ftUl 
Thy  dcafning  dreadful  Thundery ^,  daity  quench       . 
Thy  nimble  fulphurous  Flafiies :  O  bow,  Ly^mdafi 
How  does  ray  Q<iccn  ?  then  ftorm  venommily. 
Wilt  thou  fpit  all  thy  fdf  ?  the  Seamans  whiftle  ^     '' 
Is  a  whifper  h  the  Ears  of  Death, 

V r.hcir d  LychoridaA  Lucina^  oSx^.     ■   ■  '     . 

Divined  Patronef^,  and  my  Wife,  gent!?  '  , 

To  thofe  that  cry  by  Night,  convey  thy  Deity  ? 

Aboard  our  datjcing  Boat,  make  fwift  the  pan^s 
Of  my  Qaeen*^  Travels.    Now,  Lychorida. 
Enter  t^ychoridi. 

Lye.  Here  h  a  thing  too  young  for  fuch  a  pltce^         ^    . 
Who  if  it  had  conceit,  would  die,  as  I  am  like  to  tfa  ^    . 
Take  in  your  Arms  this  piece  of  your  d^d  Q^ucen..        ^ 

ter.  How  I  how,  lychorida^ 

Ljc.  Patience,  good  5ii>  dp  not  affift  Ae  Storm* 
Here's  all  (hat  13  left  living  of  our  (^iiecti  ; 
A  little  Dwg^ter,  for  the  Tate  of  it  ^ 
Be  flUBly,  and  take  comfort.  r  oooJp 
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Per.  Oh  you  Gods  I 
Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodly  Sifts, 
A-'d  fnitch  them  ftraight  away  ? 
We  here  below,  recal  not  what  wc  give, 
Aod  we  therein  ma/  ufe  honour  wirh  you. 

Lye.  Patience,  goed  Sir,  even  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now  mild  may  be  thy  Life, 
For  I  more  bluftrous  Birch  had  never  Babe: 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  Conditions  j 
Forthou  art  the  rudeheft  welcome  to  this  World, 
That  ever  wis  Prince's  Child  ;  happy  tha^t^  follows. 
Thou  haft  as  chiding  ft  Nativity, 
As  Fire,  Air,  Water,  Earth,  and  Hetv'n  can  m^e 
To  harold  thee  from  the  Womb  : 
Ev'n  at  the  firft,  thy  lofs  is  more  than  can      . 
Thy  Portage  quit,  with  all  thou  canft  fipd  here : 
Now  the  good  Gods  throw  their  beft  Eyes  upon  it. 
Enter  tW9  Soldiers. 

I  Sail.  What  courage.  Sir  /  God  fave  you. 

Per.  Courage  enough,  I  do  not  fear  the  Flaw, 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  w<lrft  :  Yet  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  Infant,  this  frefli  new  Sea-farer, 
I  would  it  would  be  quiet, 

1  Sail.  Slack  the  Bolins  there;  thou  wilt  not,  wilt  thou 
blow  and  fplit  thy  felf  / 

2  SaiL  But  Sea-roona,  and  the  brine  and  cloudy  Billow 
kifs  the  Moon,  I  care  not. 

I  SaiL  Sir,  your  Queen  muft  over-board. 
The  Sea  works  high,  the  Wind  i>  loud. 
And  will  not  lye  'till  the  Ship  be  clear'd  of  the  4ead« 

Per.  That's  your  Superftition. 

I  Sail.  Pardon  us.  Sir,  with  us  at  Sea  it  ftill  hath  been  ohierv'd 
And  we  are  ftrong  in  Eaftern,  therefore  briefly  yield  her. 

Per.  As  you  think  meet,  for  (he  muft  o*er«board  ftr^igbt, 
Moft  .wretched  Queen. 

Ljc.  Here  (he  lyes,  Sir. 

Per.  A  terrible  Chid-bedhaft*  thou  had,  my  Dear; 
No  Light,  DO  Fire,  the  unfriendly  Elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly,  nor  have  I  time 
To  bring  thee  hallow'd  to  thy  Grj|?e»  but  ftraight 

."  Muft 
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Muft  caft  thee  fcarccly  Coffin'd,  in  oar,  i 

Where  for  a  Monument  upon  thy  Bones, 
The  Air  remaining  Lamps,  the  btlching  While, 
And  humming  Water  muft  oVr whelm  thy  Corps, 
Lying  with  fimpJc  Shells  .-  Oh,  Ljchorida^ 
Bid  Niftor  bring  ne  Spices,  Ink  and  Pspcr, 
My  Casket  and  my  Jewels,  and  bid  NicmAtr 
Bring  me  the  Sattin  Coffin  :  Lay  the  Babe 
Upon  the  Pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  fiy 
A  Prieftly  farewel to  her:  Suddenly,  Woman, 

2  SmU  Sir,  wc  have  a  Cheft  beneath  the  Hatches,      . 
Caulk*d  and  bimmed  ready. 

Pit.  I  thank  thee  :  Mariner,  fiy,  what  Coaft  is  this?^ 

^  SaiU  We  are  near  Tharfus. 

fir.  Thither,  gentle  Mariner, 
Alter  thy  courfc  for  Tjrei  when  canft  thou  reach  it  ? 

2  S^L  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  ceafe. 

Per.  O  make  for  Tharfus^ 
There  will  I  vifit  CUon^  for  the  Babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tjrus  j  There  I'll  leave  it 
At  careful  Nurfing  ;  Go  thy  ways,  good  Mariner, 
rU  bring  the  Body  prefently.  [ExtHnt. 

Enter  L^rd  Cerymon  with  a  Servant. 

Ccr.  Philemon^  ho  / 

Enter  Philemon. 

Phil.  Doth  my  Lord  calif 

Cer.  ®ct  Fire  and  Meat  for  thefe  poor  Men, 
It  hath  been  a  turbulent  and  ftormy  Nighr. 

Scr.  I  have  been  in  many  ;  but  fuch  a  Night  as  this, 
'Till  now,  I  ne'er  endur'd. 

Or.  Your  Matter  will  be  dead  e'er  you  return. 
There's  nothing  can  be  miniftred  to  Nature, 
That  can  recover  him  :  Give  this  to  the  Pothecary, 
And  tell  me  how  it  works. 

Enter  tw$  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  <Sood  Morrow. 

2  Gent.  Good  morrow  to  your  Lordfliip. 
Cpt.  Gentlfmen,^why  do  you  ftir  fo  early  i    , 

1  Gent.  Sir.  our  Lodging  ftanding  bleak  upon  the  Sea, 
Shook  as  if  the  Earth  dfd  quake : 

P  $  ^       .The 
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The  very  Principles  did  (tern  to  rend  and  aU  to  to^e* 
Pure  furprife  and  fear  made  tne  to  leave  the  Houfe. 

1  Ginu  That  is  the  Caufe  we  trouble  you  fo  early, 
•Tis  not  our  Husbandry. 

Cer.  O  you  fay  well. 

1  Gent.  But  I  much  marvel  that  your  Ldrd(ht(^ 
Having  rich.  Attire  about  you^  ihouid  ac  ch<(e  eirJy  HoUit 
Shake  off  the  golden  Slumber  of  repofe;  'cis  oioft  flrange» 
Nature  (hould  be  fo  converfant  with  pain^ 

Being  thereto  not  compelled. 

Gr,  I  hold  it  ever  Virtue  and  CuoniHip[» 
Were  Endowments  greater,  than  Nobleotfs  4nd  Richtl  s 
Carelefs  Heirs  may  the  twp  lati^er  darken  Hid.tx^end ; 
B(!it  ImnoortUity  attends  the  ibriaer>  , 

Making  a  Man  x  God : 
*  Fis  known,  I  ever  have  (ludied  Pbyficki 
Through  which  Tecret  Art,  by  turning  o'er  AuthOi;fty,t. 
I  have  together  with  my  Pradicc,  madie  fasiili^ 
To  me  and  to  my  aid>  the  beft  Infufiops  that!  dwtil 
In  Vegetives,  in  Metals,  Stones;  and  can  fpeak  pf  t(ie 
Difturbances  that  Nature  work$>  and  of  her  Cares  { 
Which  doth  give  me  a  more  content 
In  courfe  of  true  Delight 
Tiian  to  be  thirfty  after  tottering  Honour, 
Or  tie  my  Ple^fure  up  in  (ilkcp  fiags^ 
To  pleafe  the  Fool  arid  Death% 

2  Gepit.  Your  Honour  hath  through  Eph^us 
Pour'd  forth  your  Charity,  and  buncfreds  call  theiBfefvQt 
Your  Creatures;  who  by  you  have  been  reftor'd* 

And  not  your  Knowledge,  your  peribnal  Paii}* 

But  even  your  Purfe  flUl  open»  hith  buik  Lord  Otrymnm 

Such  ilrong  Renown,  as  never /hall  decay : 

Enter  iwt  er  three  with  a  Ch^^ 

Ser.  So,  lift  there. 

Cer.  What's  that/ 

Ser.  Sir,  even  now  did  the  Sea  tofs  upupoQtiur  %km% 
This  Cheft;  'tis  of  fgrne  wrack* 

Ser.  Set  it  down«  let  us  look  upon  it 

2  Gent.  'Tis  like  a  Coffiii^  Siu 

Cer.  What  e^er  it  be,  'cis  WOodrous  hctty^ 
Wrench  it  open  ftraight; 
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If  the  Sea's  Stdmach  be  o't^cb^|fd  with  QoU, 

Tis  a  good  conftnini  oi  FortfOM  n  bekhes  upon  ns^ 

2  (7r;yr«  Tii  fo,  my  Lofdt 

Crr.   How  chk  *(ts  iJUti^d   ti9d  boftoitrd^  did  the  Sea 
tilt  it  ttp$ 

&r.  I  neverfa V  f  >  huge  i  Billoir,8ir,  at  toft  it  tjpoil  Sbore. 

Grr.  Wren<chitof>e(7ftt  fiftenirtidftfwaectyinisiySonfeV 

Z  Oiiti*  A  Mmtt  OdOttr. 

Or.  As  ever  h4e  ihy  Ndftfrt;  f^,  np  with  it. . 
Oh  yoikttoft  ^(Wift  Ckidi!  wttk('l  here,  a  Coirf*? 

1  O^m^  MoJft  ftfan^e. 

O^.  Sllr6wdcd  to  Cloth  of  Sia^e^  balm'd  ind  enrrenfuted 
With  fflll  Bags  of  Spices,  a  PaiTporc  to  Jiipfollo^ 
Perftfft  me  in  tbeChariAwstf 

Here  I  give  u  Hnderfiand^ 

Jfe^er  this  Coffin  drive  a*Und\ 

I  King  Parities  havi  kfi 

This  Queen f  ii^ifrth  Mtiuf  mtiHdihi  it^z    ' 

Ifhofinde  her,  give  her  Bmrjing, 

She  nhks  iU  Dse^ghm  ef  m  fy^g. 

Befides  thit  Treafwre^t  4  Fee^ 

Tie  Gods  recfuite  his  Charitj. 

If  thou  liveft  Pericles^  thou  haft  a  Heart 

That  evin  cricki  for  wav  this  chanced  to  Night. 

X  Genu  Moft  likely,  Sir. 

Cer.  Nay,  cwtain^y  to  mf}ni. 
For  look  how^  frafli  (h«  bok&l 
Th«y  w«re  loo  roughs  that  tbfcw  her  id  the  Si9. 
Make  a  Firt  withio*  fotcb  hither  aU  a>y  Boxct  in  my  Clofef, 
Death  mav  ufurp  oo  Nan^rt  ihaDy  H<  Urs, 
Aod  yea  the  Fire  of  Lile  kindle  igAtti  the  O'eNpr^ft  SpiYks. 
I  heard  of  an  n^gfpHM  that  hid  nitle  Hours  beeo  doad» 
Who  was  by  good  appliance'recoirered* 

Bmer  ek^  ntHih  Ntif^s  4nd  Fire. 
Wellfaid,  well  Hid,  the  Fife  and  Cioafhsi 
The  rough  and  wofu)  Mufich  that  we  hive» 
Caure  it  to  ibuod  I  befeech  ydut 
The  Via)  once  x»tt\  how  ihtlu  fitrreft,  thou  Block/ 
The  Mufick  tiMiev  I  pray  yoti  give  her  hit^  ' 
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Gentkinen,  this  Queen  will  live. 
Nature  awakes  a. warm  Breath  out  of  her^ 
She  hath  not  been  entranced  above  five  Hours, 
See  how  (he  gios  to  blow  ioto  Life's  Flower  again. 

1  Gent.  The  Heav*ns,  through  you,  encreafe  our  Wonder* 
And  fets  up  your  Fame  for  ever. 

Or.  She  is  alive,  behold  her  Eye-lids, 
Cafes  to  thofe  heav*nly  Jeweis  which  Piri^Us  bath  loftt 
Begin  to  part  their  Fringes  of  bright  Gold, 
The  Diamonds  of  a  moft  praifed  Water  doth  appear. 
To  make  the  World  twice  rich,  live,  and  make  m$  we^ 
To  hear  your  Fate,  fair  Creature,  rare  as  you  feem  to  be. 

Thai.  O  dear  Dianoj  where  am  I?  wheie's  fny  Losdi 
What  World  is  this/ 

2  Gettt.  h  not  this  ftrange/ 
I  Genf.  Moft  rare. 

&r.  Hu(h,  my  gentle  Neighbours,  lend  me  your  Hands, 
To  the  next  Chamber  bear  her.  get  Linnen; 
Now  this  matter  muft  be  look'd  to»  for  the,Relapfe 
Is  mortal:  Come,  come,  and,  EfiuUfim^  guide  us. 

\Exef$Ht9  c^rrjmg  her  0miq* 


A  C  ]t  IIL     SCENE    I. 

Enter  Pericles  aiThiT(&§9ii^ith  Cleon  and  Dionyfia. 

f^*  \Jf  O  S  T  honoured  CUom,  I  muft  needs  be  gone, 

XVX  My  twelve  Months  areexpir'd,  and  Tyre  Hindi 
In  a  peace;  yqu  and  your  Lady  take  from  my  Heart 
All  Thankfulflj^rs,    The  (Sods  make  up  the  reft  upon  you* 

CU.  Your  thakes  of  Fortune,  though  they  hate  you 
Mortally,  yet  glance  full  wondringly  on  us. 

Dhn.  O  your  fweet  Queen  I 
That  the  ft  rift  Fates  had  pleas'd  yotfd  brought  her  hither, 
To  have  bleft  mine  Eyes  with  her. 

Per.  We  cannot  but  obey  the  Pow'rs  above  us ; 
Could  I  rage  and  roar  as  doth  the  S<;a  (he  lyes  in. 
Yet  the  end  muft  be  as  'tii :  My  gentle  Babe,  A/arinOp 
Whom^  for  Qxc  was  born  ft  Sei,  |  h^vcnam^d  fo^    ' 
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Here,  I  charge  your  Charity  withal-,  leaving  her 
The  Infant  of  your  Care,  befeechiop  you  to  give  hit 
Pfinctly  training,  that  fhe  may  be  manner 'd  as  ihe  i%  bo  it* 

etc.  Fear  nor,  my  Lady,  but  thirk  your  Grace, 
That  fed  my  Country  with  your  Corn>  for  which. 
The  Peoples  Prayers  daily  fall  upon  you,  m  -ft  in  your  Child 
Be  thought  on,  if  ncgle'tft  ftiould  therein  make  me  vile^ 
The  common  Body  that's  by  you  relieved. 
Would  force  me  tolmy  Duty;  but  if  to  that. 
My  Nature  need  a  Spur,  the  Gods  revenge  it 
Upon  me  and  mine,  to  the  end  of  Generation^ 

Per.  I  believe  you,  your  Honour  and  your  Goodfief^ 
Teach  me  to't  without  your  Vows,  'cill  flie  be  married. 
Madam,  by  bright  DisftM^  whom  we  honour. 
All  unfifter'd  Ihall  this  Heir  of  ipine  remain. 
Though  I  fhew  will  in't;  So  I  take  my  leave.- 
Good  Mtdam,  make  me  bleffed,  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my  Child. 

DioB.  Tveone  my  felf,  who  (hall  not  be  more  dear 
To  my  rcfpcd  than  yours,  my  Lord# 

Per.  Madam^  my  Thanks,  and  Prayers. 

Oi.  We'll  br.ng  your  Grace  to  the  Edge  of  the  Shore, 
then  giVe  you  up  to  the  ma.kvd  Neptune,  and  the  gentlcft 
Winds  of  FTtiv^q. 

Per.  I  will  emlwacc  your  Offer.   Come,  deareft  Madam : 

O,  no  Tears,  Ljchorida^  no  Tears;  lock  to  your  little  Mi- 

ftrefs,  on  whofe  Grace  you  may  d(pend  hereafter:   Come, 

my  Lord.  ^^Exenm. 

Enter  Cerymon  and  Thaila. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  Letter,  and  fome  certain  Jewels, 
Lay  with  you  in  youf^Coffer, 
Which  arc  at  your  Command :  Know  you  the  Charader? 

Thai.  It  is  my  Lord's;  that  I  was  (hip'd  at  Sea, 
I  well  remember,  ev'n  on  my  eaning  time; 
3w  whether  there  delivered,  by  the  holy  Gods, 
I  cannot  rightly  fay ;  but  fince  King  Pericles^ 
My  wedded  Lord,  I  ne'er  fhall  fee  again, 
A  veOal  Livery  will  I  take  me  to. 
And  never  more  have  Joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  you  purpofe  as  ye  fpeak, 
Hiana^i  Temple  is  not  diftaot  far, 
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Where  you  may  tbide  *tiU  your  date  expire; 
Moreover  if  you  plcafe^  a  Niece  of  min^ 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recompense  is  thanks^  tbat*s  ali» 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great)  though  the  Gift  {mM.[£xemnd 

Enter  Gm^er. 
Gow«  Imagine  Pericles  arrrtfd  at  Tyre, 
WlsUofnddndJttiidt9  kucwn  dt/ir^i 
Hit  woful  Qmeen  we  ieave  at  Ephefue^ 
Vnu  Diana,  therfs  a  Pitarefs. 
Now  $0  Marina  ket^pur  mind^ 
Wfoem  OUT  fafi  grewihg  Seeme  mmfififd 
jit  rh«rfus,  and  bj  Cleon  tratmd 
In  Mufickt  Letters^  whe  kmh  gained 
€>f£du€ati9n  all  the  Grace, 
Jfhtch  mates  high  k^th  the  Art  attd  Plan 
Of  general  Wonder :  B/tt  alacl^. 
That  Monger  Envj^  ^ft  the  Wracks 
Of  earned  praife^  Manna'/ X^/ir 
Seeki  to  take  ejfhj  Tr§afin*s  Knife^ 
jind  in  this  l^nd^  our  jClcon  hath 
Chte  Datfghter  an^  a  full  grown  ffimh^ 
JEven  rife  for  Marriage  fight:  This  Maid 
Sight  fhihUfki  And  it  is  f aid 
.  for  certain  m  our  Story  Jbe 
Would  ever  with  Marina  he, 
t^t  when  the  J  weav'd  thefiedded  Sitkj 
tVnh  Fingers  long^  fifially  white  as  Atiil^ 
Or  when  fho  would  with  fbarp  Needle  w^ttkd 
The  Camhrici(t  which  fbe  made  tuore  fiamd 
Sjf  hurting  it,  or  when  to  tV  Lme 
Shtjung^  and  made  the  Night  Bod  nhua 
That  pill  records  within  omo^  or  whom 
Sic  would  with  rich  and  ctn/tant  PcUf  , 

Fill  to  her  Mifircjs  Dion  flill^ 
This  Philoten  eom^nds  in  skill 
With  ahfolute  Marina :  So 
The  Dow  of  Piiphos  might  with  tho  Cr^TS^ 
V}  Feathers  white,     hfcrina  gets 
JtL  Fratfes^  which  arc  (aid  as  Jkiih 
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Jad  ir#f  0t  givi0;  tbisfi  datkf 

In  Philoteo  dllgrdtffiii  MMrkh 

That  CleonVVB/i  %Hth  Efny  rate^ 

A  freftnt  Mnrdtrir  dd'i  frepmre 

For  load  Marina,  thst  her  DMm^hiir 

Might  fimd  Petriifs  ky  this  flMjh^er. 

Toefootier  her  vtie  Thottghts  t^fiead^ 

Lyconda  onr  Nur/e  h  dead^ 

And  curfid  Dionytii  hdth 

The  f  regnant  Infirument  of  wrath 

Prejtfor  this  blow,  the  unbortt  Evetttf 

I  d9  cemmend  to  pttr  Content^ 

Onlj  I  curried  winded  Tltm 

foft,  pnthe  lame  Feet  rf  my  Rhim^, 

Which  never  cettld  Ifi  etmt/ey. 

Vdefs  jour  1  hotels  'a^nt  on  mj  waj. 

Dionylia  doth  ^tar^ 

With  Leonine  et  Murderer.  [Exit. 

Enterpionyfi%^  and  LeoDin^* 
Dion.  Thy  Oath  remember,  thou  htft  iVorn  to  do  it, 

'Tis  but  a  Wtiw*  which  rtever  ft  ill  be  known, 

Thou  canft  not  do  a  thing  in  the  World  fb  foon. 

To  yield  thee  fo  much  profit,  let  not  Confctence 

Which  is  but  cold,  ei  flaming  thy  love  &ofem» 

EnfliDietdo  nicely;  nor  let  Pity,  which 

Even  Women  have  caft  off,  roeltthe^. 

But  be  a  Soldier  to  thy  purpofe. 
Leon.  I  will  do't,  but  yet  flie  is  a  g^ly  Creature, 
Dion.  The  fitter  then  the  Gods  ftould  have  her. 

Here  (he  comes  weej^ng  for  her  only  MiftreG  Death  .- 

Thou  art  refolv'd? 
Lttn.  lamrefolvViv 

Enter  Marina  with  a  Basket  of  Flowers^ 
Afar.  No:  I  will  tob gSLyTellns  of  her  Weed, 

To  ftrew  thy  (^ave  with  Flowers  s  The  yellows,  blews^ 

The  purple  Violets  anjd  Marigolds, 

Shall  as  a  Carpet  hang  upon  thy  ®rave, 

While  Sumner  Days  doth  iaft.    Ay  me,  poof  Maid, 

Born  i^  a  Tempeft,  when  my  Mother  dy*d: 

This  World  to  me  is  like  a  lafttng  Storm» 
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Dicfh  How  now,  MariMf  why  de'ye  weep  alone  2 
How  chance  my  Daughter  is  not  with  you  ? 
Do  not  confuaie  your  Blood  with  iorrowing^ 
You  have  a  Nurfe  of  me.  Lord!  yqur  favour's 
Chang'd,  with  this  unprofitable  woe: 
Come  give  me  your  Flowers^  e'er  the  Sea  mar  it. 
Walk  with  Leonine,  the  Air  is  quick  there. 
And  it  pierces  and  (harpens  the  Stomach: 
Gome,  Leonine^  take  her  by  the  Arm*  walk  with  her. 

Mar,  No  I  pray  you, 
I'll  not  bereave  you  of  your  Servant* 

Dion.  Come,  come^ 
I  love  the  King  your  Father,  and  yqur  felf. 
With  more  than  foreign  Heart;  we  every  day 
ExpeA  him  here,  when  he  (hall  come  and  find 
Our  Paragon,  to  all  Reports  thus  blafted» 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  Voyage, 
Blame  both  my  Loi;d  and  me,  that  we  have  taken 
No  care  to  your  beft  Courfes.    Go  I  pray  you* 
Walk  and  be  chearful  once  again*,  referve 
7  hat  excellent  Complexion^  which  di(f  fieal 
The  Byes  of  Young  and  Old.    Care  not  for  me, 
I  can  go  home  alone. 

Mar.  Well.  I  will  go. 
But  yet  I  have  no  defire  to  it. 

Dion.  Come,  come,  I  know  'tis  good  for  you; 
Walk  half  an  Hour,  Leonine^  at  theleaft.- 
Remember  what  I  have  faid* 

Leon.  I  warrant  you.  Madam. 

Dion.  I'll  leave  you»  my  fweet  Lady,  for  a  while ; 
Pray  walk  fofrly»  do  not  heat  your  Blood: 
What,  I  mi  ft  have  a  care  of  you.  \Exiu 

Mar.  My  thanks,  fweet  Madam.   Is  the  Wind  Welterly 
that  blows  f 

Leon.  S  uth-Weft. 

Mar.  When  I  was  born,  the  Wind  was-North. 

Leon.  Was'tfo? 

Mar.  My  Father,  as  Nurfe  faith,  did  never  fear, 
But  cryed,  good  Seamen  to  the  Sailors,  galling 
His  Kingly  Hands, 

Hailing  the  Ropes»  and  clafping  to  the  Maft^ 
Endur'd  a  Sea  that  almoft  burft  the  Deck.  Google       ^^ 
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Leoih  When  was  this{ 

A^.  When  I  wis  born, 
Never  was  Waves  nor  Wind  more  violent. 
And  from  the  Ladder-Tackle,  waflies  off 
A  Canvas  Climber:  Ha,  faith  one,  wile  out/ 
And  with  a  droping  Induftry  they  skip 
From  Stern  to  Stern : 

The  Boat-fwain  whittles,  and  the  Matter  calls 
And  trebles  their  Confufion. 

Lepn.  Conse  fay  your  Prayers. 

if/iffr.  What  mean  you  / 

Leon.  If  you  require  a  little  fpace  for  Prayer, 
I  grant  it ;  pray,  but  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  Gods  are  quick  of  Ear, 
And  I  am  fworn  to  do  my  Work  with  bafte. 

Mar.  Why  will  you  kill  mtf 

Leon.  To  fatisGe  my  Lady> 

Mar.  Why  would  tti  e  have  me  kill'd  now  ?  as  I  can 
Remember  by  my  Troth,  I  never  did  hurt  her 
In  all  my  Life,  I  never  fpake  bad  word, 
Nor  did  illturn  to  any  living  Creature; 
Believe  me  now,  I  never  kill'd  a  Moufe, 
Nor  hurt  a  Fly*     I  trode  upon  a  Worm  once 
Againft  my  will,  but  I  wept  for  it.     How  have  I  offended^ 
Wherein  my  Death  might  yield  her  any  profit. 
Or  my  Life  imply  her  any  danger! 

Leon.  My  Commiffion 
Is  not  to  reafbn  of  the  Deed,  but  do  it* 

Afar.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  the  Worlds  I  hope: 
You  arc  weK-favour'd,  and  your  Looks  fore-ftiew 
You  have  a  very  gentle  Heart.    I  faw  you  lately. 
When  you  caught  Hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought: 
Good  footh,  it  (hewed  well  in  you»  do  fo  now» 
Your  Lady  feeks  my  Life,  come  you  between. 
And  fave  poor  Me  the  weaker. 

Leon.  I  am  fworn,  and  will  difpatch. 
Enttr  Pirates. 

1  Pirat.  Hold,  Villain. 

2  Phrat.  A  prize/  a  prize { 

S  Pira$.  Half  part,  Mates,  half  part.    Come,  let's  have 
lier  aboard  fuddealy.  [Exeunt . 
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Enter  Lconin*. 
Leon.  Theferoguing  Thieves  fervethc  great  Knte/Qit/, 
And  they  have  ftiltd  Marindy  let  her  go. 
There's  no  hope  (he  will  return:  {'11  fwc»r  ibe  s  dead* 
And  thrown  into  the  S*a ;  Bui  I'll  U^  further^ 
Perhaps  they  fiill  but  pleafe  themfdvcs  upoo  her, ,  ! 

Not  carry  her  aboard^  if  (he  remain,  j 

Whom  they  have  ravtfli^d,  muft  by  mt  be  ilaia*        lEx^. 
Enter  Pander>  Boult  ^iii  £awd« 
PanJ.  Boult. 
Botilt»  Sir. 

Pand.  <  Search  the  Market  ntrroKrly,  Meaaliiw  is  full  of 
GallantSj  we  loft  too  much  Mony  this  Nkrt,  by  being  too 
Wenchlefs* 

Bawd.  We  wf re  never  fb  nmcfa  out  of  Crettuf«s>  we 
have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  moit  chau  cshty 
can  do,  and  they  with  continual  A&um,  are  even  as  goad  j 
as  rotten. 

Psnd.  Therefore  let's  have  fre(h  tme$  what  e'er  we  pay 
for  them,  if  there  be  (loc  a  Coofcience  to  foe  us'd  in  every  I 
Trade,  we  (hall  never  profpcr* 

Bawd.  Thou  fay'A  true,  *tis  not  our  bringii^  up  of  poor 
B^ftprds,  as  I  think,  I  broiaght  ibme  elcvon. 

Boult.  I  too  eleven,  and  brought  ihemibwA  agai«» 
But  (hall  I  fearch  the  Market  f 

Bawd.  What  elfe,  Man?   The  StufF  we  hive,  a  finong 
Wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  arc  fo  pkifuUy  ibddeo.     | 
Pand.  Thou  fay'ft  trtic,  there's  two  uawhoKomc  in  Om- 
fcience,  the  poor  TrMnJU^amamis  dead  that  i»y  with  the  Jit- 1 
lie  Baggage. 

BohU.  Ay,  (he  quickly  poup'd  him^  fliemaek  faioiRjoaA* 
Meat  for  Worms,  but  III  go  foarch  tdie  Marksc.        j^Exit. 
Pand.  Three  er  four  th^ff  nd  Cfakkeni  were  as  pretty  a 
P>oportiori  to  Uve  qiaittly,  and  la  give  ov«r« 

Bawd.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  jpray  yout  Is  at  a  ibane 
to  get  when  we  are  oM^ 

Pand.  Oh  our  (l^redit  cotties  use  n  like  the  Commodityy 
nor  the  Commodity  wages  not  with  the  I>ah|^:  Thctc- 
fore,  if  in  our  Youths  we  could  pick  uf  fcoaepoakCtySAiie, 
'twere  not  tmiis  to  keep  our  Door  httch'di  hefiilesihe  fore 
terms  we  Aand  upon  with  the  Gods,  wilt. he  ttamgwiA  ns 
for  giving  o*er.  Dig  tized  by  Google    Bawd, 
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Bmifd.  Comet  other  forts  offend  as  well  as  we. 
Paud.  As  well  as  we^  ay»  and  better  toot  we  ofFemi  worfe, 
neither  is  our  Piofeifioa  any  Trade,  it's  no  Calling:   But 
here  comes  Beult. 

Emtr  Bouh  wkh  P$fd$is^  dmd  MartDa* 

Bouh,  Come  your  wiys>   my  Mailers,  you  fay  (he*s  4 
Virgin  / 
Pirat.  O  Sir,  we  doubt  it  oot. 

Emit.  Mafter,  I  baye  gone  through  for  tbis  Piece  you 
Tee,  if  you  liko  her,  {o;  Ut  nou  1  have  loft  my  £arnefi. 

Bau/d.  Bofilt^  has  ihe  any  Qualities  ? 

B$uU^  She  has  a  good  Fact,  fpcaks  well,  and  bath  excel- 
led good  Cloatbs:  There's  no  farther  neceffiry  of  Qualities 
can  make  her  be  refuied. 

Bawd.  What's  her  Pric«>  twmhl 

Boult^  I  cannot  be  hated  one  doit  of  a  thoiifand  Pieces. 

Pamd.  Well,  lottow  me,  my  Maftcrs,  you  fliail  have  your 
Mony  prefently:  Wife,  take  her  in,  iij.ftm&  her  what  flic 
bis  to  do,  that  fhe  may  hoc  be  raw  in  her  EntertaimBeot* 

Bavjtd.  tantt^  take  you  the  Marks  of  her,  the  Colour 
of  her  Hair,  Complexion,  Meigbi^  Age,  wieh  warrant 
of b^  Vir||tffity,  and  Cry:  He  tbtt  wUi  give  moft  (ball 
ha?eher  firA.  Such  a  Maiden-head  wepe  flo  cheap  thing; 
if  Men  were  as  they  have  been:.  Get  this  done  as  I  com-* 
maad  you. 

Bofdt.  Perforoiance  (hall  follow.  [Exiu 

M^r^  Alack*  that  Let^Um  was  {(>  flack,  fo  flow : 
He  (hould  have  (Iruck,  not  fpcke; 
Or  that  theie  Pirates,  not  enough  barbarous. 
Had  o^etvboard  thrown  me j  for  to  ftek  my  Mother* 

B4wd.  Why  weep  you^  paeity  one? 

Mat.  That  I  am  pretty. 

Bmifd.  Come,  the  Godsi  ba¥e  doae  their  part  in  yoiL 

Mar.  I  accufe  them  noc. 

Bawd.  You  are  ligbt  inio^  my  Haads^  Where  you  are  like 
to  hve. 

Mar^  The  more's  my  Fauk  to  'fcape  his  Hand^ 
Wberfr  I  waslike^to  dye. 

iMfd.  Ay,  and  yoH  Aatt  live  m  Plealiire. 

M^.  No^ 

•  >  M 
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Bawd.  Yes  indeed  (hall  you»  wd  tsfte  ^Gentlemeh  of  alf 
Faibions*  You  fliall  fare  well;  you  Oiall  have  the di^Terence 
of  all  Complexions:  what  de'ye  ftop  your  Ears?       • 

Mar»  Are  you  a  Woman  ? 

Bawd.  What  would  you  have  me  to  be^  if  I  be  not  i 
Woman  i 

Mar.  An  honeft  Woman,  or  not  a  Woman* 

Bawd.  Marry  whip  thee»  Coding:  I  think  I  (ha)l  have 
ibmethtng  to  do  with  you.  Come,  y'are  a  young  fbolilh 
Sap]ing>  and  muft  be  bowed  a$  I  would  have  ye. 

Mar.  The  Gods  defend  me. 

Ba:wd.  If  it  pleafe  the  (gods  defend  you  by  Men,  then 
Men  mud  comfort  you.  Men  mud  feed  you»  Men  rouft 
fiiryouup:  iB^^/^'s  return'd. 

Enter  Boult. 
Now,  Sir,  haft  thou  cry'd  her  through  the  Market? 

Bofih.  I  have  cry*d  her  almoft  to  the  number  of  her  Hairv 
I  hive  drawn  her  Pidure  with  my  Voice. 

Bawd.  And  prithee  teii  me,  ^how  doft  thou  find  the  lo* 
dination  of  th^  People,  efpecially  of  the  younger  fort? 

Boult.  Faith  they  liftned  to  me,  as  chey  would  have 
hcarkned  to  their  Father's  Tcftament.  There  was  a  ^ani* 
ar£%  Mouth  fa  watered,  that  be  went  to  Bed  to  her  very 
Defcription. 

Bawd.  We  (hall  have  him  here  to  Morrow  with  his  befl 
Ruff  on. 

BghU.  To  Night,  to  Night.  Bur,  Miftrefs,  do  you  know 
the  French  Knight  that  cowers  i*  th*  Hams? 

Bawd.  Who,  Monfieur  FeroUmt 

Boiflt.  Ay*  he  offered  to  cut  a  Caper  at  the  Proclamatior, 
but  be  madeli  @roan  at  it,  and  fwore  he  would  fee  her  to 
Morrow. 

Bawd.  \Vel),  well,  as  for  him,  he  brought  his  Difeafe 
hither,  here  he  doth  but  repair  it,  I  know  he  will  come 
in  our  Shadow,  to  fcacter  bis  Crowns  in  the  Sun* 

Boult.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  Nation  a  Traveller,  we 
ihould  lodge  them  with  this  Sign. 

Bawd.  Pray  you,  come  hither  a  while^  you  have  For- 
tunes coming  upon  you,  mark  me,  you  mull  feem  to  do 
that  fearfully,  which  you  commit  willingly}  defpife  Profit, 
where  you  have  moft  (Sain;  to  weep  that  you  live  as  you 
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•doy  oiikjes  pity  in  your  Lovers  feldom*  but  that  pity  begets 
you  a  good  Opimon»  and  that  Opinion  a  meer  profit; 

Mar^  I  uoderftand  you  not. 

BomU.  O  take  her  home;  Miftrefs,  take  her  home,  thefd 
Blaflies  of  hers  muft  be  quencht  with  fome  prefent  Pra&ice* 

BaiiHi.  Thou  fayeft  true  i'faitb,  fo  they  muft,  for  your 
Bride  goes  to  chit  with  (hame>  which  is  her  way  to  go  with 
warraflt* 

i0ftli.  Faitd  fome  do,  and  fome  do  not ;  but  Miftrefs,  if 
I  have  bai^ain'd  for  the  Joynt* 

Bau^d.  Thou  may 'ft  cut  a  morfel  off  the  Spit.    . 

Bo/th.  I  nay  fo. 

Bdwd.  Who  (hould  deny  it  ? 
Come  young  one,  I  like  the  manner  of  your  Garments  welli 

B$Hk.  Ay,  by  my  Faith,  they  flitU  not  be  changed  yet. 

Bmd.  BquU^  fpend  thou  that  in  the  Town,  report  wjal 
a  Sojourner  we  have,  yotfll  lofe  nothing  by  Cuftom-  Whtn 
Nature  fram'd  this  Piece,  flie  meant  thee  a  good  Tarn, 
therefore  fay  what  a  Paragon  (he  is,  and  thou  haft  the  Har-; 
vcft  out  of  thine  own  Report. 

Boult.  I  warrant  you  Miftrefs,  Thunder  ftiall  not  fo  awake 
the  Beds  of  Eels,  as  my  giving  out  of  her  Beauty  ftirs  ufi 
the  Lewdly  endined.  Til  bring  heme  fomci  to  Night. 

Bawd.  Uome  your  ways,  follow  rbe. 

Mar.  If  Fires  be  hot.  Knives  (harp,  or  Waters  dtep, 
Unty'd  I  ftill  my  Virgin-knot  will  keep. 
li'ma^  aid  my  purpofe. 

Bawd.  What  have  we  to  do  >^ith  Diajia  ?  pray  you  geJ 
*ith  us.  [Exenkt^ 

Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyfia. 

D/w,  Why  are  youfoolifh,  can  it  be  undone? 

Or.  O  DioHjJia^  fuch  a  piece  of  Slaughter^ 
The  Sun  and  Moon  ne'er  look'd  upon. 

^^'«».  I  think  you'll  turn  a  Child  asfairt* 
,  Gfc.  Were  I  chief  Lord  of  a»  this  fpacioui  World,  : 
I^give  it  to  undo  the  deed.  O  Lady,  much  lefs.in  Bloo4 
than  Virtue,  yet  a  PrincefSto  equal  any  fingle  Crown  pfthjl 
^mh,  in  the  juftice  of  compare  :  O  Villain,  Leoniney  whonji 
thou  haft  poifoned  too,  if  thou  had'ft  drunk  to  him,  it  had 
hcco  akiadnefs  becoming  well  thy  Face;  what  can'ft  thoti 
%,  when  Noble  f  nicies  ftiall  d<?mand  his  Child  \ 
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Dian.  That  (be  is  dead.  Nurlls  are  not  the  Fttts  to 
fofter  it,  nor  ever  to  preferve  |  (he  dy'd  at  KigKjt»  I'll  fay 
fo,  who  can  crofs  it,  unlefs  you  play  the  Innocent/  tnd  for 
an  honcfl  Attribute,  cry  cut,  (he  dy*d  by  foul  Piay# 

Cle.  O  go  to,  welU  well,  of  all  the  Faults  beneath  the 
Heavens,  the  Gods  do  like  this  worft. 

Dioft.  Be  one  of  thofe  that  thinls  the  pretty  Wrens  of 
Thar/us  will  fly  hence,  and  open  this  to  Pericles;  1  do  (hame 
to  think  of  what  a  noble  Strain  you  are,  and  of  how  coward 
a  Spirit. 

Cle»  To  fuch  proceeding,  who  ever  but  his  Approbati* 
on  added,  though  not  his  whole  Confenti  he  did  not  flow 
frdm  honourable  Courfes. 

Dio».  Be  it  fo  then,  yet  none  doth  know  but  you  bow 
.  ihe  came  dead,  nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  gonel  She 
did  difdain  my  Child,^  add  flood  between  her  and  her  For- 
tunes :  None  would  look  on  her,  but  caft  their  Gazes  on 
Marina^  Face)  whilfl:  ours  was  blurred  at,  and  held  a 
Mawkin,  not  worth  the  time  of  day.  It  pierc'd  me.  therow, 
and  though  you  call  my  Courfe  unnatural,  you  not  your 
Child  well  loving,  yet  I  find  it  greets  me  as  an  etiterprize  of 
Kindnefs  perforo^'d  to  your  fole  Daughter. 
C&.  Meav'ns  forgive  it.  1 

Hion.  And  as  for  Pericles^  what  (hould  he  fay  ! 
We  wept  after  her  Hearfe,  and  yet  we  mourn  : 
•    Her  Monument  almoft  fini(hed,  and  her  Epitaph 
In  glittering  golden  Charafters,  exprefs 
A  general  Praife  to  her»  aad  Care  in  us, 
At  whofe  Expence  *tis  done. 

Cle.  Thou  art  like  the  Harpie, 
Which  to  betray,  doft  with  thy  Anil's  Face^ 
Seize  with  thine  EagU*$  Talons. 

Vioth  You  are  like  one,  that  fuperflitioufly 
Doth  fwear  to  th'Gpds,  that  Winter  kills  the  FlieSt 
But  yet  1  know,  ycull  dd  as  I  advife.  [£;r#^^ 
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Enter  Gtwtr. 

I 

THVS  Time  we  wafte^  And  longefi  Leagues  m^ks  fherf 
SmI  Seas  in  Cockles^  have  and  wiJJj  hut  for  U 
Making  to  take  our  Imaginatioih 
From  b^mrn  te  tommy  Region  to  Region, 
Bj  JOM  being  Pard'ned^  we  eommtt  no  Gime 
To  nfe  one  Language^  in  each  feveral  Climes 
V/here  our  Scenes  Jeem  to  Uve.     I  do  befeech  jott 
To  learm  of  me^  whoftandsin  gaps  to  teach  jou 
The  Stages  of  our  Storj^  Pericles 
/;  new  again  thwarting  the  wayward  Seas ; 
{^tended  on  by  many  a  Lord  and  Knight) 
To  fee  his  Daughter ^  all  his  Lift*s  Delight* 
Old  Hellicanus  goes  along  behind^ 
Is  left  to  govern  it  i  Tou  bear  in  Mind 
Old  Efcanes,  whom  Hellicanus  late 
Advanced  in  time  to  great  and  high  Eftatt. 
Well  failing  Ships,  and  bounteous  Winds  have  broughi 
This  King  to  Tharfas,  think^this  Pilate,  thought^ 
So  with  his  Steerage^  fbdl  your  Thoughts  grone 
lo  fetch  his  Daughter  home,  who  firft  isgone; 
Uke  Motes  and  Shadows  fee  them  move  a  while j 
Hour  Ears  unto  jour  Eyes  til  reconcile. 

Enter  Pericles  at  one  Door  with  all  his  Train,  Cleon  and 
Dionyfia  it  the  other ;  Cleon  (hews  Pericles  the  Torob| 
whereat  Pericles  makes  Lamentaciofi,  puts  on  Sackcloth) 
and  in  a  mighty  PaHion  departs. 

(Sower.  See  how  Belief  mayfufer  by  foul  fhow^ 
This  borrow  d  Paffion  ftands  for  true  old  Woe  i 
^nd  Pericles  inforrow  all  devoured, 
W>fe  Sighs  fhot  through^  and  biggejl  Tears  o^er-fhow/d. 
tiOnveslThzrtus  ,  and  again  imbarks%  he  fwears 
Never  to  wafh  his  Face^  nor  cut  his  Hairs  ^ 
lit  put  on  Sackcloth  J  and  to  Sea  he  bears^ 
^  Tempefi  which  his  u^rtat  yijfel  tears^ 
•^nd  jet  he  rides  it  out.    Now  take  we  our  ^^/^^^  Google 
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The  faireft,  fwecteft,  and  bcft  lies  here, 

Who  withered  in  her  Spring  of  Year  : 

She  was  of  Tyrns  the  King's  Daughter, 

On  whom  foul  Death  hath  made  this  Slaughter: 

Marina  was  (he  call'^,  and  at  her  birth. 

That  is,  being  proud,  fwallow'd  f^ime  part  of  th'cartk ; 

Therefore  th^  Earth  fearing  to  be  6*erflow*d, 

Hath  Thetis  Birth-child  en  the  Heav'ns  beflow'd. 

Wherefore  (he  does  and  fwears  fhe'II  never  ftint| 

Make  raging  Battiy  upon  Shores  of  Flint. 

No  f^i^r  does  become  blacky  yillanj^ 

Sdwellasfoft  and  tender  Flattery^ 

Let  Pericles  beUeveMs  Daf$ghter*s  dead^ 

jind  bear  his  Conrjes  to  be  ordered 

By  Lady  Fortune,  v/hile  our  fiear  mufi  PUjf 

His  Daughter  woe  4nd  heavy  well-a-day^ 

In  her  unholy  Service :  Patience  then^ 

jind  think^yoH  now  are  all  in  Meraline  [Exit] 

Enter  two  Gtntlemeu 

1  Gent.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ? 

2  Gent.  No,  nor  never  (hall  do  in  fuch  a  place  as  thisi 
file  being  once  gone. 

I  Gent.  But  to  have  Divinity  preacht  there,  did  you 
ever  dream  of  fuch  a  thing  ? 

z  Gent.  No,  no,  come,  I  am  for  no  miore  Bawdy- houfes, 
ihall  we  go  hear  the  Veflals  fing  I 

X  Gent.    I'll  do  any  thing  now  that  is  Virtuous,  but  I 
im  out  of  the  road  of  Rutting  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  the  three  Bawds. 

Pand.  Well  1  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth  of  her 
(he  had  ne'tr  come  here. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fie  upon  her,  file  is  able  to  freeze  ch«  <Sod 
Friapuss  and  undo  a  whole  Generation,  we  muft  either  get  her 
Raviiht,  or  be  rid  of  her  i  when  (he  (hould  do  fpr  Ciyents 
her  fitment^  and  do  me  the  kindnefsof  our  Profe(fion»  fiiehas 
me  her  Qiiirk?,  her  Reafons,  her  Mafter-reafoDS,  her  Prayers, 
her  Knees,  that  (he  would  make  a  Puritan  of  the  Devil,  if 
he  (hould  cheapen  a  Kifs  of  her. 

Boult.  Faith  I  muft  ravifii  her«  or  (h.e'll  disfuruifli  us  of  all 
our  Cavaliers^  and  mht  all  our  Sweirers  Prieibf 
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Tand.  Now  the  Pox  upon  her  Grecn-ficknefs  for  me. 

Bawd.  Faith  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  of  it,  but  by  the  way 
to  the  Pox,     Here  comes  the  Loid  LjfimachHs  difguis'd. 

B9Hlt.   \Ve  (hould  have  both  Lord  and  Lown,  if  the  pee* 
vifh  Baggage  would  but  give  way  co  Cuftomers* 
Enter  Lyfimachus*    . 

Ljf  How  now,  how  a  dozen  of  Virginities? 

Bdufd.  Now  the  Gods  bitfs  your  Honour. 

BoHlt.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Honour  in  good  Hea^h* 

Ljf.  You  may  To,  'tis  the  better  for  you,  that  your  Rcr 
forttrs  ftand  upon  fc)und  Legs,  how  row?  wholefome  Im- 
punity have  you*  that  a  Man  may  deal  withal,  and  detic  the 
Surgeon  f 

Bdwd.  W'  have  one  here,  Sir,  if  flie  would   ■        ^  ■■ 
But  there  never  came  her  like  in  Metaline» 

Lyf.  lf/he*d  do  the  Deeds  of  Darkness,  thou  wr>u!d -ft  fay. 

Bawd.    Your  Honour  knows  what  'tis  to  fay  well  enough. 

Lyf.  Well,  call  forth,  call  forth. 

BohIu  For  Flelh  and  Blood,  ^  Sir,  white  and  red,  you 
fliajl  fee  a  Rofe,  and  fhe  were  a  RoTe  indeed,  if  flie  had 
but- w 

Ljf.  What  prethec? 

BofiU.  O  Sir,  I  can  be  Modeft.. 

Ljf  That  dignifies  the  Renown  of  a  Bawd,   no  lefs  than 
it  gives  a  good  Report  to  a  number  to  be  Chad. 
Enter  Marina. 

B(vwd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  flalk, 
Never  pluckt  yet  I  can  s^fFure  you. 
Is  (he  not  a  fair  Creature? 

Ljf.  Fjith  (he  would  ferve  afcer  a  long  Voyage  at  Sea, 
Well,  there's  for  you,  le^ve  us. 

ByLwd.  I  bifeech  your  Honour  give  me  leave  a  word« 
AndTll  have  done  prefently. 

Ljf,  I  befeech  you  do, 

^awd»  Firft,  I  would  have  you  note,  this  ^  is  a  ^  honou- 
rable Man, 

Mar.  Idefiretofindhimfo,  thatlmay  worthily  note  him. 

Bxwd.  Next,  he's  the  Governor  of  this  Country,  tnd  a 
Man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Mar.  If  he  govern  the  Country,  you  are  bound  to  him 
inde^)  but  how  hoapurablc.he  is  in  thi^t,  I  know  rot. 
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Bawd.  Pray  you  wichojit  any  more  virginal  fencing,  will 
you  u(e  him  kindly^   He  will  line  your  Apron  with  |GoId« 

Alar.  What  he  will  do  gracioufly,  I  will  thankfully  re* 
ccivit. 

Z/t/;  Have  you  done? 

Bawd.  My  Lord,  (he's  not  pac*d  yet,  you  muft  take  feme 
Pains  lo  work  her  to  your  manage ,  come,  we  will  leave  his 
Honour  and  her  together.  [I^^'^  Bawd* 

Lyfr^ovfT^  pretty  one,  how  long  have  you  been  at  ihij 
Trade? 

Mar.  What  Trade,  Sir? 

Lyf  Why,  I  cannot  naroe'c  but  I  (hall  offend. 

Mar.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  ipy  Trade, 
Pleafe  you  to  name  it. 

Ljff  How  long  have  you  been  of  this  ProfclE^n? 

Mar.  E'er  (ince  I  can  remember. 

Ljf.  Did  you  go  lo'c  fo  young,  were  you  a  Gimefler  at 
five,  or  at  (even? 

Mar,  Earlier  too,  Sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lyf  Why  the  Houfe  you  dwell  in,  proclaims  you  to  be 
a  Creature  of  Sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  Houfe  to  be  a  Place  5>f  fuchre- 
fbrt,  and  will  come  into  it?  I  hear  (ay  you  are  of  hbnoura- 
ble  Parts,  and  the  Governor  of  this  place. 

Ly/.  Why  ?  hath  your  Principal  made  kilown  unto  you, 
who  I  am  ? 

Mar.  Who  is  my  Principal? 

Ljf.  Why  your  H,crb-woman,  (he  thtt  fcts  Seeds  and 
Roots  of  Shame  and  Iniquity.  O  you  have  heard  foroethin| 
of  my  Power,  and  fo  Oand  aloof  for  more  ferious  Wooing', 
hut  I  proteft  to  thee,  pretty  one,  my  Authority  (hall  not 
fte  thee,  or  elfe  look  friendly  upon  thee  j  come  bring  me  to 
fome  private  Place,  come,  come. 

Mar.  If  you  were  born  to  Honour,  (hew  it  now; 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  Judgment  good^ 
That  tliought  you  worthy  of  it. 
-  Lyf.  How's  this;  how's  this/  fome  more,  be  lagc— — 

Mar.  For  me  that  am  a  Maid,  though  moft  ungentle 
Fortune  have  plac'd  me  in  this  Stie, 
Where  (ince  I  came,  D  feafes  have  been  fold 
Dearer  than  Phy(ickj  O  that  the  Gods     ^       , 
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Would  fet  me  free  from  this  unhallow'd  Place, 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meancft  Bird 
That  flies  i'ch*  purer  Air, 

Ljr/T  I  did  not  think 
Thou  could'ft  have  fpoke  fo  well,   I  ne'er  dre^m'd  thou 
coald'ft; 

Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  Mind, 
Thy  Speech  had  altcr'd  it;  hold,  here's  Gold  for  thee, 
Perfevcre  in  that  clear  way  thou  goeft. 
And  the  Gods  ftrengthen  thee. 

Aiar^  The  good  Gods  preferve  you  • 

Ljf.  For  my  part,   I  came  with  no  ill  intent,   f^r  to  mc 
The  very  Doors  and  Windows  favour  vilely. 
Fare  thee  well, . 

Thou  art  a  piece  of  Virtue,  and  I  doubt  not 
Bat  thy  training  hath  been  Noble ; 
Hold,  here's  more  (Sold  for  thee ; 
A  Curfe  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  Thief 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  Goodnefs;  if  thoudoft  hear  from  me, 
It  fliall  be  for  thy  good. 

BomU,  I  befeech  your  Honour,  one  Piece  for  me. 

Lyf.  Avant  th  m  damn'd  Door-keeper, 
Your  Houfc,  but  for  this  Virgin  that  doth  prop  it, 
Would  fink  and  overwhelm  you.     Away.  [Exit. 

Botili.  How's  this/  We  muft  take  another  courfe  with 
you?  If  your  peeviih  Chaftity,  which  is  not  worth  a  Break- 
faft  in  the  cheapeft  Country  under  the  coep,  (hall  undo  a 
vhole  Houlhold,  let  me  be  gelded  like  a  Spaniel  ^  ccme 
your  ways* 

Mdr,  Whither  would  you  have  me? 

B§ult.  I  mud  have  your  Maidenhead  taken  off,    or  the 
common  Hangman  (hall  execute  it;   come  your  way,  we'll 
hive  no  more  Gentlemen  driv*n  away:  come  your  \^  ays,I  fay» 
Enter  Bawd. 

Bdwd.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  / 

Botth.  Worfe  and  worfe,  Miftrefs,  (he  hath  here  fpoken 
holy  words  to  the  Lord  Ljifima(;hus. 

Bdwd.  O  abominable. 

S^uU,  She  makes  our  Profcflion  as  it  were  to  ft  ink  before 
the  Face  of  the  Gods, 

Binwd.  Marry  hang  her  up  for  ever.  ^ 
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B^hIu  The  Nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her  like  a 
Nobleman,  and  ihe  fent  him  away  as  cold  as  a  Snow-bail; 
fjyiog  his  Prayers  too. 

Bdwd.  BoHlt^Vt  her  away^ufe  her  at  thy  Pleafufe.crad 
the  Glals  of  her  Virginity,  and  make  the  reft  malleable. 

BoiUt*  And  if  (he  were  a  thornier  Piece  of  Ground  than 
.  (he  is,  (he  fhall  be  Ploughed* 

M4r.  Htrk,  hark,  you  Gods. 

Bawd.  She  conjures,  away  with  her,  would  (he  had  never 
come  wichinmy  Doors,  marry  hang  you,  ihe's  borntQ  undo 
us,  will  you  not  ^o  the  way  of  Women-kind  /  Marfy  come 
up  my  Difti  of  Chaftity,  with  Rofemary  and  Bays.  [Exit. 

Boult.  Come,  Miftrefi,  come  your  ways  with  mt. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  mtt 

Boult.  To  take  from  you  the  Jewel  you  hold  fo  dear. 

Mar.  Pnthee  tell  roe  one  thing  firft* 

Boult.  Come  now,  your  one  thing? 

Mar.  What  can'ft  thou  wifli  thine  Enemy  to  be? 

Boult;  Why  I  could  wi(h  him  to  be  my  Mafter,  or  rather 
iny  Miftrefs, 

Mar.  Neither  of  thcfe  arc  yet  fo  bad  a$  thou  art. 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  Command; 
Thou  hold'ft  a  place,  for  which  the  pained'ft  Fiend 
In  Hell  would  not  in  Reputation  change.* 
Thou  art  the  damnM  Door-keeper  to  every  Cufherel  that  comes 
Enquiring  for  this  Tib;  To  the  cholerick  Fifting  of  every  Rogue 
[Thy  Ear  is  h'aWe,  thy  Food  is  fjch 
As  hath  been  belch*d  on  by  infeftious  Lungs. 

Boult.  What  would  you  have  me  do?  go  to  the  Wars, 
would  you,  where  a  Man  may  fejve  feven  Years  forthclofi 
of  a  Leg,  and  have  not  Mony  enough  in  the  end  to  buy 
him  a  wooden  one  ? 

Mar.  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doft*, 
Empty  old  Receptacles,  or  coiBrt)on-(hores  of  Filth; 
Serve  by  Indenture  td  the  common  Hangman^ 
Any  of  thefe  ways  are  yet  better  than  this : 
For  what  thoj  profefftft,  a  Baboon,  could  he  Ipe^^k, 
Would  own  a  Name  too  dear  : 

Oh,  that  the  Gods  would  fafely  deliver  me  from  this  Place; 
Here,here*sGoldfor  thee,if  that  thy  Maftcrwouldgainbyme, 
Proclaim  tha  I  can  Sing,  Weave,  Sow,  and  Dance,     ^ 
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With  other  Virtues,  which  Til  keep  from  boaft, 
And  I  will  undertake  all  thefe  to  teach. 
1  doubt  not  but  this  populous  City  will  yield  many  Scho« 
1  rs. 

Boult.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  fpcak  of? 

M^r.  Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  again. 
And  proftitutt  me  to  the  bafcft  Groom 
That  doth  frequent  ycur  Houfe. 

Beuh.  Well,  I  will  fee  what  I  can  do  for  thet:  If  I  can 
pficethee,  I  will. 

Mar,  But  amongft  honeft  Women. 

BpHlt.  Faith  my  Acquaintance  lies  little  among  them; 
butfincemy  Mafter  and  Miftrefs  have  bought  you,  tbere^s 
no  going  but  by  their  confent  .*  Therefore  I  will  make  them 
acquainted  with  your  Purpoie,  and  I  doubt  not  but  I  ihall 
find  them  tradable  enough.  Come,  Til  do  for  thee  what 
I  can,  come  your  ways.  .    [Extunt^ 

Enter  Gower. 
Marina  thus  the  Brothel  fcapes^  and  chances       ^ 
Into  an  honeft  Honfe^  our  Story /ays  : 
Shefings  like  one  immortal,  and  (he  dances 
Jis  Goddefs4ikc  to  her  admired  Laies: 
Deep  Clerks  Jhe  dnmbs^  and  with  her  Needle  comfofes 
Natures  trwn  Shape  %  ofBndf  *Bird,  Branch  or  Berrj^ 
That  even  her  Art  fifters  the  natural  Rofes, 
Her  Incle^  Silk^  Twine,  with  the  ruhied  Cherry, 
7 hat  fufils  lacks  jhe  none  of  noble  Race, 
Who  pour  their  Bounty  on  h'er^  and  her  Gain 
She  gives  the  cur  fed  Bawd.     Leave  we  her  place. 
And  to  her  Father  turn  our  Thoughts  agam% 
Where  we  left  him  at  Sea,  tuwhled  and  toft. 
And  drivn  before  the  Wmd^  he  is  arrivd 
Here  where  his  Daughter  dwells ^  and  on  this  Ccaft, 
Sufpofehim  now  at  Anchor:  The  City  ftriv'd 
God  Neptune'/  annual  Feaft  to  keep^  from  whence 
Lyfiniachus  our  Tyrian  Ship  ejpies. 
His  Banners  fable,  trim'd  with  rich  Expence, 
And  to  him  in  his  Barge  with  fervour  hjes^ 
In  your  fnppofing,  once  more  put  'jour  fight 
Our  heavj  Pericles,  think^this  his  Bar^ 
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Whirewh4$  is  done  in  ASion,  more  of  might 

Shall  be  difcoynd^  P^^fi  joufit  and  hark^  [Exit. 

Enter  HellicanuSj  to  him  two  Sailors. 
I  Sail.  Where  is  the  Lord Hellicanus  t  he  can  rcfolvcyou. 
O  here  he  is^  Sir,  there  is  a  Barge  put  cff  frdm  Metahne^ 
and  in  it  is  Lj^machns  the  Governour,  who  craves  to  come 
aboard  ^  what  is  your  Will  f 

Hell.  That  he  have  hisv         call  up  fome  Gentlemen. 

X  Sail.  Ho»  Gentlemen^  my  Lord  calls. 
Epter  two  or  three  Gentlemen. 

HelL  Gentlemenp  there  is  fome  of  worth  would  come  a- 
boaid^  I  pray  ye  greet  them  fairly. 

Enter  JLynmachus. 

X  Sail.  Sir,  this  is  the  Man  that  can,  in  OHghc  you  woulJ) 
refolvc  you. 

Lijf.  Hailf  reverend  Sir,  the  Gods  prefer ve  you. 

lieU.  And  you  to  out-live  the  Age  I  am,  and  die  as  I 
would  do. 

Ljf.  You  wifti  me  will; 
Being  on  Shore,  honouring  of  NeftHne%  Triumphs, 
Seeing  this  goodly  VeQel  ride  before  us, 
I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  you  are. 

Bell.  Firft,  what  is  your  Place/ 

Ljj.  I  am  the  Governor  of  this  Place  you  lye  before. 

Hell.  Sir,  our  Veffcrs  ofTyre^  in  it  the  King,   / 
A  Man,  who  for  this  three  Months  hath  not  fpoben 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  Suftenance, 
But  to  prolong  his  Grief. 

Lyf.  Upon  what  ground  is  his  Diftemperance? 

Hell.  It  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat,  but  the  main 
Grief  fpriiigs  from  the  lofs  of  a  beloved  Daughter,  and  a 
Wife. 

Lyf  May  we  not  fee  him  j 

Hell.  You  may,  but  bootlefs  is  your  (ight,  he  will  not 
Ipeak  to  any. 

Lyf  Let  me  obtain  my  Wifli. 

HelL  Behold  him;  thi^  was  a  goodly  Perfon,  'till  the 
Difafter  that  one  mortal  wight  drove  him  to  this. 

Lyf.  Sir  King,  all  hail,  the  Gods  prefcrve  yoUt  bail  Roy- 
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ffelL  It  is  in  vain,  he  will  not  fpeak  to  you. 

l^rdm  Sir,  we  have  a  Maid  in  MttMim,  I  durft  wager 
would  win  fome  words  from  biio, 

Lyf.  'Tif  well  bethought,  (he  queftionlcfs  T^ith  her 
fweet  Harmpny,  and  other  chofen  Atcradions,  would  allure 
and  make  a  Battery  through  his  defended  Parts,  which  now 
are  mid-way  ftopt,  fhe  is  all  happy*  as  the  faireft  of  all,  and 
faer  fellow  Maids,  now  upon  the  levy  ihelter  that  abuts  a- 
gainft  the  Ifland  fide. 

Hell.  Sure  alleffe^Uf^,  yet  nothing  we'll  omit  that  bears 
recoveries  Name.  But  fince  your  Kindnefs  we  haveftretcht 
thus  far,  let  us  befeech  you,  that  for  our  Gold  we  may 
have  Provifion,  wherein  we  are  not  deftitute  for  want,  but 
weary  for  the  ftalenefs. 

Ljf^  O,  Sir,  a  Courtefie,  which  if  we  (hould  deny,  the 
moRJuft  God  for  every  Graff  would  fend  a  Caterpillar,  and 
foinflid  our  Province;  yet  once  more  ler  me  entreat  to  know 
at  large  the  Caufe  of  your  King's  Sorrow,  ' 

HtU.  Sir,  Sir,  I  will  reount  it  to  you ;  but  fee,  I  am 
prevented* 

Enter  Marina. 

Ljf.  O  here's  the  Lady  that  I  fent  for. 
Welcome,  Fair  One:.  Is*t  not  a  goodly  prefent^ 

Hell.  She's  a  gallant  Lady. 

Ljf.  She's  fuch  a  one,  that  were  I  well  affur'd. 
Came  of  a  gentle  Kind,  and  noble  :  tock, 
Td  wifli  no  better  Choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wedt 
Fair,  and  all  6oodnef$  that  confifts  in  Beauty, 
Expeft  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  Patient, 
If  that  thy  profperous  and  artificial  Fate 
Can  draw  him  but  to  anfwer  thee  inf  ought. 
Thy  facred  Phyfick  (hall  receive  fuch  Pay, 
As  thy  Defires  can  wilh. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  will  uft  my  uttermoft  Skill  in  his  Recovery, 
provided  that  none  but  1  and  my  Companion  Maid  he  fuf« 
fered  to  come  near  him. 

Ljf.  Come,  kt  us  leave  her,  and  the  Gqds  make  her 
profperous.-  [TheSong^ 

Ljf.  Mark'd  he  your  Mufick  ? 
Mar.  No,  nor  leok'd  on  us. 
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Ljf.  Sec,  (he  will  fpetk  to  him. 

Mar.  Hail,  Sir,  my  Lord,  lend  £ar« 

Per.  Ham,  ha. 

Aiar^  I  am  a  Maid,  my  Lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited 
£yes,  but  have  been  gazed  on  like  a  Comet:  She  ipeaks, 
my  Lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endured  a  Grief  might  equal 
yours,  if  both  were  juftly  weighed;  though  way  ward  For- 
tune did  maligoe  my  Scate^  my  Derivation  was  from  Ao- 
ceftors  who  flood  equivalent 'with  mighty  Kings,  but  time 
hath  rooted  out  m>  Parentage,  and  to  the  World  and  auk- 
waid  Cafualties  bound  me  in  fecvitude ;  1  will  defift,  but 
there  is  fometbing  glows  upon  my  Cheeky  and  whifpers  in 
mJQc  Ear,  Go  not  'till  he  fpeak^ 

Per.  My  Fortunes,  Parentage,  good  Parentage  to  equal 
mice:  was  it  not  thus/  what  fay  you? 

Mar.  I  faid,  my  Lord,  if  you  did  know  my  Parentage, 
you  would  not  do  me  Violence. 

Per.  I  do  think  fo,  pray  you  turn  your  Eyes  Qppn  me, 
y'are  like  fome-thing  that, what  Country- women  hear  of 
ihefe  (hews  ?  ' 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  (hews,  yet  I  was  mortally  brought 
forth,  and  am  no  other  than  I  appear. 

Per.  I  &m  great  with  wo,  and  (hall  deliver  weeping: 
Mydeareft  Wife  was  like  this  Maid,  and  fuch  a  one  my 
Daughter  might  have  been.*  My  Queen's  fquare  Brows, 
her  Stature  to  an  Inch,  as  wand^Iike  firaight,as  Silver  voic'd, 
her  Eyes  as  Jewel-like,  and  caft  as  richly,  in  pace  another 
ynno.  Who  ftarves  the  Ears  (he  feed^,  and  makes  them 
hungry,  the  more  (he  gives  them  Speech;  where  do  you 
live?/ 

Mar.  Where  I  am  but  a  Stranger,  from  the  Deck  you 
may  difcern  the  Place. 

Per.  Where  were  you  bred?  And  how  atchiev'd  you 
thefe  Endowments  which  you  make  more  rich  to  owe? 

Mar.  If  I  (hould  tell  my  Hidory,  it  would /eem  lil^ 
Lies  di'dain'd  in  the  reporting. 

Per.  Prithee  fpe;tk,  falfncfs  cannot  come  from  thee,  for 
thou  lookcft  modeft  as  Juftlce,  and  thou  fcem'fl:  a  P^lkt 
for  the  crowi'^ed  Truth  to  dwell  in,  I  will  believe  thee,  and 
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mike  my  Senfes  credit  thy  Relation,  to  points  that  feem 
impoi£ble»  for  thou  look'ft  hke  one  I  lov'd  indeed;  what 
were  thy  Friends?  Didft  thou  not  ftay  when  f  did  puih 
thee  back.*  Which  waswhenlperceiv*d  thee  that  thou  cam'ft 
from  good  Deicent. 

A4ar.  $0  indeed  I  did. 

Per.  Report  thy  Parentage,  I  think  thou  faidft  thou 
hadft  been  toft  from  wrong  to  injury,  and  that  thou 
thought^ft  thy  Griefs  might  equal  mine,  if  both  were  o- 
pened. 

Mdr»  Some  fuch  thing  I  faid,  and  faid  no  more  but  what 
my  Thoughts  did  warrant  me  v/as  likely. 

Per.  Tell  thy  Story,  if  thine  confidered  prove  the  thou- 
fand  Part  of  my  Endurance,  thou  art  a  Man,  and  I  have 
fufPered  like  a  @irl  %  yet  thou  doft  lock  like  Patience,  gaz* 
ing  on  Kings  Graves,  and  fmiling  Extremity  out  of  ad. 
What  were  thy  Friends  /  how  loft  thou  thy  Name,  my 
moft  kind  Virgin  f  recount  I  do  befeeck  thee,  come  fit 
by  me. 

Mar.  My  Name  is  Atarina. 

Per.  Oh  I  am  mock'd,  and  thou  by  fome  incenfed  God 
fent  hither  to  make  the  World  to  laugh  at  me. 

Mar.  Patience,  good  Sir,  or  here  1*11  ceafe. 

?tr.  Nay«  Til  be  patient,  thou  little  koow'ft  how  thou 
doeft  ftartle  me  to  call  thy  felf  Marina. 

Mar.  The  Name  was  given  me  by  one  that  had  fMie 
Power,  my  Father  and  a  King. 

?er.  How,  a  King's  Daughter,  and  calPd  Mofinal 

Man  You  faid  you  would  believe  me,    but  not  to  be  a 
trouble  of  your  Peace,  I  will  end  here. 
.  P$r.  But  are  you  Flefti  and  Blood  { 
Have  you  a  working  Pulfe^  and  are  no  Fairy  { 
Motion;  well,  fpeakon,  where  were  you  borni 
And  wherefore  caird  Marinal 

Mar.  Caird  Marina^  for  I  was  born  at  Sea*. 

Ter.  At  Sea f  who  was  thy  Mother? 

Mar.  My  Mother  was  the  Daughter  of  a  King,  who 
died  the  Minute  I  was  born,  as  my  good  Nurfe  Ljcharida 
hith  eft  4clivfred  weeping* 
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Per.  O  flop  chere  a  litde^  this  is  the  rarefl.Dreadl 
That  e'er  dull  Slefp  did  mock  fad  Fools  withal.* 
This  cannot  be  niy  Daughter j  buried!  well,   where  wer« 
you  bred?  IK  hear  you  more  to  the  bottom  of  your  Story, 
and  never  inierrupk  you. 
Mar.  You  (corn,  believe  rae  'twere  beft  I  did  give  o'er* 
t$r.  I  will  believe  you  by  the  Syllable  of  what  you  fliall 
deliver*  yet  give  roe  leave*  how  came  you  in  thefe  PartsI 
where  were  you  bred  } 

Mar.  The  King;  my  Father,  did  in  Tharfus  leave  roe, 
^Till  cruel  CUon  wiih  his  wicked  Wife, 
Did  feek  to  murther  me:  And  having  woed  a  Villain 
To  attempt  if,  who  having  drawn  to  do*t, 
A  crew  of  Py rats  came  and  rcfcu'd  me, 
Brought  roe  to  Mttnline^ 

But,  good  Sir,  whither  will  you  have  roe!  why  do  you 
weepi  It  may  be  you  think  mean  Impoftor^  no»  good  faith. 
I  am  the  Daughter  to  King  Pcridts^  if  good  King  Pmcki 
be* 

Per.  Ho,  HellicanHsf 
Hell.  Calls  my  Lord? 

Per.  Thou  arc  a  grave  and  noble  Counfellor« 
Moft  wife  in  general*   tell  me,    if  thou  can  ft,   what  this 

Maid  is, 
Or  what  is  like  to  be,  that  thus  hath  made  nr.e  weep? 

HelL  I  know  nor,  but  here's  the  Regent,   Sir,  of  Meti^ 
iine%  fpeaks  nobly  of  her, 

tjfl  She  never  would  tell  her  Parentage. 
Being  demanded  that*  Ihe  would  fit  fttll  and  weep. 

Per.  0\i  Hellicanus^  ftrike  me,  honoured  Sir,  give  me  a 
ga(h,  put  roe  to  prefent  Pain,  left  this  great  Sea  of  Joys 
ruftiing  upon  me»  o'er-bear  the  Shoresof  roy  Mortality^  and 
drown  roe  with  their  Sweetnefs.*  Oh  come  hither. 
Thou  that  beget'ft  hiro  that  did  thee  beget, 
Thou  that  waft  born  at  Sea^  buried  at  Thaffm^ 
And  found  at  Sea  again :  O  HelUcanuu 
I>own  on  thy  Knees,  thank  the  holy  <Bods,  as  loud 
As  Thunder  threatens  us;  this  is  Marina. 
What  was  thy  Mother's  Name  t  tell  me  but  thtt, 
For  Truth  can  never  be  confirm'd  enough. 
Though  Poubis  4id  ever  fleep. 
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Mdr.  Firft,  Sir,  I  priy  whit  is  your  Tide? 
Per.  I  am  PericUs  of  Tyrr,  but  tell  me  now  my 
Drown'd  Queen's  Name,  as  in  the  reft  you  faid, 
Thou  haft  been  god-hke  pcrfcd,  the  Heir  of  Kingdoms, 
And  another  like  to  Pericles  thy  Father. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  more  to  be  your  Daughter*  than  co  iay^ 
my  Mother's  Name  is  Thasfsi  Thdijd  ^z%my  Mother,  who 
did  end  the  minute  I  began. 

Per.  Now  bleffing  on  thee,  rife,  thou  art  my  Child* 
Give  me  freih  Garments*  mine  own  Helbcanus^  (be  'ng 
not  dead  at  Thurfms^  as  (he  (bould  have  been  by  favage  Clesm^ 
ihe  (hall  tell  thee  all,  when  thou  (halt  kneel,  and  juftifie  iii 
Knowledge,  (he  is  thy  very  Princefs;  who  is  this{ 

Hell.  Sir,  'tis  the  Governor  of  ili^/^/M^r,  who  hearing  of 
your  Melancholly,  did  come  to  fee  you» 

Per.  I  embrace  you;  give  me  i^y  Robes; 
I  im  wild  in  my  beholding.  Oh  Heav'n  blefs  my  Girl. 
But  hark,  what  MuHck's  this,  HeUicAnnsl  my  Marina^ 
Tdl  him  o'er  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  feems  to  doit» 
How  fure  you  are  my  Daughter;  but  where's  this  Mufickf 
HelU  My  Lord9 1  hear  none. 

Per.  None  {  The  Mufick  of  the  Spheres,  lift,  my  Marm^A 
Ljf.  It  is  not  good  to  crofs  him,  give  him  way. 
Per.  Rareft  founds,  do  ye  not  hear  ? 
Ljf.  Mufick,  my  Lord,  I  hear. 
Per.  Moft  heav'nly  Mufick, 
It  nips  me  unto  liftning,  and  thick  Slumber 
Hangs  upon  mine  Eyes,  let  me  reft. 

LiJ.  A  Pillow  for  his  Head,  fo  leave  him  all. 
WeU  my  Companion  Friends*  if  this  bucanfwer  tomy  juft 
belief,  ril  well  remember  you. 
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ACT    V.      SCE  N  E   L 

Diana  nfpedring  to  Pericles  ajlgep. 

D/4.1i  yr  Y  Temple  (lands  in  Ephefms^  hie  thee  thkher^ 

iVJL  And  do  upon  inine  Altar  Sacrifice. 
There,  when  my  Maiden  Priefts  are  met  together. 
Before  all  the  People  reveal 
How  thou  at  Sea  didft  lofe  thy  Wife 
To  tnourn  thy  Croffes  with  thy  Daughters  call» 
And  give  them  Repetition  to  the  like: 
Or  perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  liveft  in  woe : 
Do'r»  and  happy  by  my  Silver  Bow  9 
Awake,  and  tell  thy  Dream. 

Per.  Celeftial  Di4ir,  Goddefs^r^ny/i>/, 
I  will  obey  thee.     HelUcanus. 

Enter  Lydmachus. 

Ter.  My  purpofc  was  for  Tharfusy  there  to  ftrite 
The  inhofpitable  Cleon^  but  I  am  for  other  Service  firft^* 
Toward  Ephe/ks  turn  our  blown  Sails, 
Eftfoons  I'll  tell  why.   Shall  yre  refrefli  us.  Sir,  upon  your 
Shore,  and  give  you  @old  for  fuch  Provision  as  our  Inceots 
will  need. 

Ljfi  Sir,  with  all  my  Heart,  and  when  you  come  aihore, 
I  have  another  flight. 

Per.  You  (hall  prevail,  where  it  to  woe  my  Daughter, 
for  it  feems  you  have  been  noble  towards  hen 

Lyf  Sir,  lend  me  your  Arm^ 

Per.  Come>  my  Msrina.  \Exeunti 

Enter  dtrwer. 
New  enr  Sands  are  almofi  rmn^ 
More  a  little^  and  then  dene. 
This  my  lafi  boon  give  me^ 
Forfnch  kindnefs  mufi  relieve  mei 
That  J  OH  aptly  will  fuppofi^ 
What  pageantry^  what  feat Sy  what  Jhows^ 
What  Afinfirelfie^  what  pretty  din^ 
The  Regent  made  in  Metalin, 
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7i  gtKt  the  King ;  fi  he  thriv^ 

That  he  is  promt  fd  U  be  Ti^ii/d 

Tofiur  Mtrioay  but  im  no  wife, 

'Till  h  hdd  done  his  Sacrifice^ 

As  Dial  bdd^  whereto  being  bounds 

The  interim  prajy  joh  all  confound. 

In  feathered  briefnkfs  Sails  are  fllPd^ 

And  wifies  fall  one  as  they  re  ^iltd. 

At  Efhdu$  the  Temple  Jee^ 

Onr  kingy  and  all  his  Qmpanj. 

That  be  can  hither  come  fofoon^ 

h  Ifj  joter  Fancy's  thankful  dooW.  .[ixiti 

l^tr  Pericles^  Lyfimachus,  Helli^nus,  Marina^  Thaifsi 
Gerymoo,  and  others* 

fer.  Hail  Dian,  to  perform  thy  jaft  commancL 
I  here  confefs  Iny  fclf  the  King  of  Tjre. 
Who  frighted  from  my  Country,  did  wed     • 
At  Pentapolis,  the  fair  Thaifa, 
Ac  Sea  in  Chtld^d  died  (he,  but  brought  forth 
A  Miid  Child  called  Marina  \  who,  b  Goddefs^ 
Wears  yet  thy  SJver  Livery,     She  at  Tharfm .  1 

Wis  Nurft  with  Cleon^  who  at  faurtten  YcarJ  4 

He  fought  to  Murder,  but  her  better  Stars 
Brought  her  to  Metaline\  'gainft  whofe  Shore  riding^ 
Her  Fortunes  brought  the  Maid  aboard  to  us, 
^here  by  her  own  moft  clear  remembrance,  (hi 
Midc  known  her  felf  my  Dadghter, 

Thui.  Voice  and  favour!  You  arei  you  are,  O  Itioyal 
^^kUs.  [She  faints  awa/. 

hr.  What  keans  the  Woman  ?  (he  dies  t  help.  Gentle^ 
oien, 

(^n.  Sir,  if  you  have  told  BiaHa'%  Altar  true, 
This  is  your  Wife, 

Pw.  Heverend  Appcarer,no,  1  thre*  her  ovcr-bbard  #ith 
thcfe  very  Arnft, 

Cw.  Upon  this  Coaft,  I  warrint  yoii* 

fer.  'Tis  toioft  certain. 

Or.  Look  to  the  Ladyj  d  ftie^s  biit  overjoy^ J; 
^»rfy  in  bluft*ring  moru,  this  Lady  was  thrown  upon  ikU 

VH.  VIx        7"^       "     Tk      ^    ■  c^^^^i 
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Shore.  I  openM  the  CoflSn,  found  thcfe  rich  Jewels, 
covci'd  her,  and  placed  her  here  in  Diana's  Tempk. 

Per^  May  we  (cc  them  ? 

Cer.  Great  Sir,  they  (hall  be  brought  you  to  my  H«ufe, 
whither  I  invite  you;  look,  naifa  is  recovered. 

ThaL  O  let  me  look;  if  he  be  oone  of  mine. 
My  Sandity  will  to  my  Seofe  bend  no  licentious  Ear, 
But  curb  it  fpjght  of  feeing  .• 

0  my  I^ord,  are  you  not  Ptricles  ? 
Like  hirti  you  fpcak,  like  him  you  are  .• 

Did  you  not  name  a  Teropeft,  a  Birth,  and  Death? 

Pir.  The  Voice  of  dead  Thai/a.   , 

Than  That  TTjaifa  am  I,  fuppofed  dead  aD4  dro^nU 

Per*  Immorial  Dia»{ 

Thai,  Now  I  know  you  better. 
When  we  with  Tears  parted  Psftiapolis, 
The  King,  my  Father,  gavr  you  fuch  a  Ring. 

Per.  This,  .thij,  no  more,  you  God% 
Your  prefent  Kindnefs  makes  my  pad  Miferies  Sport, 
You  (haU  fk>  weU^  that  on  the  touching  of  her  Lips 

1  may  raek,  and  no  morp  be  fcgn ;  \ 

0  comet  be  buried  t  iecpnd  time  within  th^fe  Arms* 
Mar.  My  Heart  leaps,  to  be  gppc  in|:Q  i^y  Mother's  Bo- 

fom. 

Per.  took  who  kneels  here,  Fkfc  of  thy  Flefli,  Thdif4» 
Thy  Burden  at  the  Sea>  and  calfd  Marina, 
For  flic  was  yieJded  there. 

TJ[?rf/.  Bieit,  and  mine  own. 

Meli^  Hail,  Madam,  and  my  Queen. 

ThaL  I  know  you  not. 

Per.  You  have  heard  me  fay  when  I  did  fly  (rgm^jrh 

1  left  behind  an  ancient  Siibflitute  ; 

Can  you  remember  what  I  caM'd  the  Man  f 
I  have  nam^d  hini  oft.  ^ 

75^41.  *Twas  Hellicanus  then. 

Per.  Still  Confirmation, 
Embrace liim  dear  Thaifa^  this  is  he; 
Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  you  were  found ; 
How  poffibly  prcferved  ;  and  who  to  thank, 
Befides  the  God5»  for  this  great  Mir^cfe. 
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TiiAu  Lord  Cerjmtfty  my  lMd»  this  Mia,  througb  whom 

The  Gods  have  (hewn  their  Power*  that  can  ifrain  firft 
To  laft  refolve  you. 

Ptr^  Reverend  Sir, 
The  Gods  can  have  no  mortal  Officer 
More  like  a  God  than  yoa. 
Will  you  deliver  how  this  dead  Queen  re-lives  / 

Ccr.  I  will,  my  Lord^  befeech  you  firft  go  with  ffie 
Unto  my  Houfe,  where  (hall  be  (hewn  you  all 
Wis  found  with  her; 

How  flie  came  plac'd  here  in  the  Temple* 
No  needful  thing  omitted. 

ttr^  Pure  DiM\  blefs  thee  for  thy  Vifion^ 
I  will  offer  Night  Oblations  to  thee. 
TUifd^  this  Prince,  the  fair  betroth'd  of  your  Daughter^! 
Shall  marry  at  Pent^Us^ 

And  now  this  Ornament  that  makes  me  look  difmal> 
Will  I  clip  to  form* 

And  what  this  fourteen  Years  no  Razor  touch'd9 
^0  grace  thy  Majriage  Day,  TU  beamifie. 

Thai.  Lord  CerjmonhixS[i  Letters  Osgood  Credit, 
Sr,  my  Father's  dead. 

fer.  Heav'ns  make  a  Star  of  him;  yet  here,  my  Queen* 
Well  celebrate  their  Nuptiab*  and  our  felves 
Villin  that  Kingdom  l|>end  our  following  Days ; 
Our  Son  and  Daughter  (hall  in  Tjrus  reign. 

Lord  Cerymon,  we  do  our  longing  ftay,      , 

To  hear  the  reft  untold,  Sir>  lead's  the  way.  [£;tf«  ^m;^^/ 

Enter  Gower. 

In  Antiochus  and  his  Daughter^  joh  have  heard 

Of  monfirous  Lufi^  the  due  and  jufi  Reward  : 

In  Pericles,  his  Qjteen  and  Daughter^  feen^ 

Akbeugb  ajfail'd  with  Fwrtnnes  fierce  and  l^een^ 
Virtue  fref err  d  from  fell  DefiruCHon*s  blafi^ 
Led  on  bj  Heav^n^  arid  crown  d  with  Joj  at  lafi^ 

In  Hellicanus  may  jou  ivell  defcry^ 

A  Figure  of  Truths  of  Faith,  of  Loyalty  : 

In  reverend  Cerymon  there  well  appears.- 

The  worth  that  learned  ChMritj  aye  wears^ 
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f0r  witked  Cleon  and  his  W$fc^  when  Fame 
'  Hadfpread  their  ctvrfcd  Deed^  and  henoHfd  Name 
0/ Pericles,  to  rage  the  Gty  tttrn^ 
That  him  and  his,  they  in  his  Palace  burn* 
The  Gods  f$r  Murder  feemed  fi  content^ 
'      To  pttnij}^,  aUhoHgh  not  done,  bnt  meant. 
So  onjoftr  Patiences  ever  mere  attending^ 
-New  Jiy  wait  onjoH»  here  our P lay  hath  ending. 
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Dramatis  Perfonas. 

M^.  Flowcrdak,    a   Merchdnt,   trading  at 
Venice. 
Matthew  Flowerdale,  his  'Prodigal  Son. 
Mr,  Flflwerdale,  Brother,  to  the  Merchant. 
Sir  Lancelot  Spurcock,  fl/Lcwfomtf  in  Kent. 
Sir\Ktthat  Gtttt^ood[iaComJHanderA     In  love 
Oliver,  a  Cotnr&i  Cbthier,  ^  with  Luce. 

Weathercock,  a  Tarafite  /*  Sir  Lancdot  Spurcock. 
Tom  Civet,  in  love  with  Frances. 

Artkhoak,  }  ^'^'^'''^^^  ^'^  ^'^  Lancblot  Spurcock. 
Dick  and  Ralph,  tiM^fkeating  Gammers. 
Kuifin,.  a  'Pander  to  Miftrejs  Apricock  a  Bawd. 

Frances,  o 

Luce,      ^Daughters  to  Sir  Lancelot  Spurcock. 

Delia,      i  .       .  ,  .    ,^ 

Sheriff  and  Officers. 

A  Citizen  and  bis  W^e. 
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ACT,!.    SCENE    I. 

EnUT  Flowcrdale  the  Merchant^  and  his  Brother. 

FATHER. 
Rother,  from  Vtmce^  being  thus  difguis'd 
I  come  to  prove  the  humours  cf  my  Son: 
How  htth  he  born  himfelf  fince  my  departure, 
I  leaving  you  his  Patron  and  his  Guide? 
Vnc.   rfaith.    Brother,  fo,   as  you   will 
grieve  to  hear, 
And  r  tlmoft  aftiamed  Co  report  it, 

Fath.  Why  how  is'r,  Brother  i  WhaU  doth  he  fpend 
Beyond  the  allowance  I  lefc  him  ? 

Vnc.  Howl  beyond  that?  and  far  more;  why,  your 
Exhibition  is  nothing,  he  hath  fpenc  tliat,  and  fince  hath 
borrowed,  ptotefted  with  Oaths,  alledged  Kindred  to  wring 
Many  from  me*  by  the  Love  I  bore  his  Father,  by  the  For- 
tunes might  faH  upon  hilnfelf,  to  furnifli  his  Wants  :  That 
done,  I  have  had  fince  his  Bond,  his  Friend  and  Friends  ^ 
Bond  \  although  I  know  that  he  fpends  is  yours,  yet  it 
grieves  me  to  fee  the  unbridled  Wildncfs  that  reigns  over  him 
Fmh.  Brother,  what  is  the  manner  of  his  Life?  how  is 
the  Name  of  his  OflPendes?  if  they  do  not  relilTi  altogether 
of  Damnation,  his  Youth  may  privilege  his  Wantpnnefs: 
I  my  fclf  ran  an  unbridled  Courfe  'till  thirty,  ray,  almofJ: 
'till  forty  J  well,  you  fee  how  I  am:  For  Vice  once  looked 
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into  with  the  Eyes  of  Difcretion»  and  well  balltoced  with 
the  weights  of  Keafoot  the  Courfe  paft»  feems  fo  abomina- 
blCy  that  the  Landlord  of  hinifelf»  which  is  the  Heart  of  his 
Body*  will  rather  intomb  himfelf  in  the  Earth,  or  feek  a 
new  Tenant  to  remain  in  hino, which  once  fetled,  how  much 
better  are  they  that  in  their  Youth  have  known  all  thefe 
yices,  and  lefc  'em,  than  thofe  that  knew  little*  and  in  their 
Age  run  into  *emf  Believe  me,  Brother*  they  that  die  moft 
Virtuous,  have  in  their  Youth  liv'd  moft  Vicious;  and 
none  knows  the  Danger  of  the  Fire  more  than  he  that  falls 
into  it:  But  fay*  how  is  the  Courfe  of  his  Life?  let's  heir  j 
his  Particulars. 

Vnc.  Why  I'll  tell  you.  Brother,  he  is  a  continualSwear- 
gTj  and  a  breaker  of  his  Oaths,  which  is  bad. 

Fath.  I  grant  indeed  to  fwear  is  bad,  but  not  in  keeping 
thofe  Oaths  is  better;  for  who  will  fet  by  a  bad  thing? 
Nay  by  my  Faith,  I  hold  this  rather  a  Virtue  than  a  Vice, 
3Vellf  I  pray  proceed. 

V/$c.  Me  is  a  migh^  Brawler*  and  comes  commonly  by 
the  worft. 

Fath.  By  my  Faith  this  is  none  of  the  worft  neither,  for 
if  be  brawl  and  be  beaten  for  it,  it  will  in  time  make  him 
ihun  it:  For  what  brings  a  Man  or  Child*  more  to.  Virtue 
than  Correftion?  What  reigns  over  him  elfe? 
^  Vffc.  He  is  a  great  Drinker,  and  one  that  will  forget  himfelf. 
Fdth.  O  beft  of  all,  Vice  fliould  be  forgotteri,  let  him 
drink  on,  fo  he  driiik  not  Churches.  Nay,  and  this  be  the 
worft*  I  hold  it  rather  Happinefsin  him,  than  any  Iniquity. 
Hath  he  any  more  Attendants? 
"   V»c.  Brothcri  he  is  one  that  will  borrow  of  any  Man, 

Fath.  Why  you  fee  fo  doth  the  Sea,  it  borrows  of  all  the 
fmiU  Currents  in  the  Wortd  to  encrcafe  himfelf. 
'    Vnc.  Ay,  but  the  Sea  pays  it  again,  and  fo  will  oever 
yout  Son. 

Fafh.  No  more  would  the  Sea,  neither,  if  it  wereasdry 
as  my  Son. 

*    the.  Then,  Brother,  I  fee  you  rather  lilac  thefe  Vices  in 
your  Son,  than  any  way  condemn  them* 

Path.  Nay  miftake  toe  nor,  Brother,  for  though  I  flur 
them  over  now,  as  things  flight  and  nothing,  his  Crimes  be- 
ing in  the  Bud,  it  would  gall  my  Heart*  they  fhould  ever 
wignin'him.  '  *    -      '    ,      .  ,   ^^,;,.e..yCoogle     FIpv^^. 
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Flm.  Ho?  who's  within  ho  f 

[Flowcrdalc  i^flfi^i  iW/Aftr. 

V»c.  That's  your  Sod,  he  is  come  to  borrow  moreMony. 

Path.  F^or  God's  fake  give  it  out  I  am  dead,  , 

See  how  hell  take  it* 

Say  I  haye  brought  you  News  from  bis  Father. 
I  have  here  drawn  a  formal  WilF,  as  it  were  fromrty  felf. 
Which  rU  deliver  him, 

Vr2c.  Go  to.  Brother,  no  more;  I  will. 

J/wi;.  Uocft,  where  are  you.  Uncle?  [TPithifu 

Vn€.  Let  my  Goufin  in  there. 

FMh.  I  am  a  Sailor  come  *from  f^enicf^  and  my  Name  is 
Chrifiopher. 

Enter  Flowcrdale. 

Flow.  By  the  Lord,  in  truth.  Uncle. 

Vm:.  In  truth  would  a  f^rv*d,  Coufinj  without  die 
Lord. 

Flow.  By  your  leave.  Uncle,  the  Lord  h  the  Lord  of 
Truth*  A  couple  of  Rafcals  at  the  Gate,  fet  upon  me  for 
my  Purfe. 

Vnc.  You  never  come,  but  you  bring  a  brawl  in  your 
Mouth. 

Flow.  By  my  Truth,  Uncle»  you  mud  needs  lend  me 
ten  Pound. 

Vnc.  Give  my  Coufin  fbroe  fmill  Beer  here. 

Flow.  Nay  look  you,  you  turn  it  to  a  Jeft  now,  by  this 
Light,  I  fhould  ride  to  Croydon  Fair,  to  meet  Sir  Lancttot 
SpHrcock^  1  (hould  haye  his  Daughter  Luce,  and  for  fcurvy 
ten  Pound,  a  Man  ihall  lofe  nine  hundred  threefcore  and 
odd  Pounds,  and  a  daily  Friend  bcfide,  by  this  Hand,  Un- 
cle, 'tis  true. 

Vnc.  Why,  any  thing  i«  true  for  ought  I  know. 

F^.  To  fee  now;  why  you  (ball  have  my  Bond,  Un- 
cle,  Tom  White'u  James  BroclCsy or  Nick^HAlh\  as  good  Ra- 
pier and  Dagger  Men,  as  any  be  in  Englaudi  Kt's  be  damn'd, 
if  we  do  not  pay  you,  the  worft  of  us  all  will  net  damn 
our  felves  for  ten  Pound.     A  pox  of  ren  Pound. 

Vnc.  Coufin,  this  is  not  the  firft  time  I  hive  bclievM 

you.       ■  '  ■_ 

Flow. 
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Flow.  Why  truft  me  Jiow,  you  know  not  what  may  fiil; 
if  one  thing  were  but  true,  I  would  not  greatly  care,  I 
fliould  not  need  ten  Pound*  but  when  a  Man  cannot  be  be- 
liev'd,  there's  it.  '       "^    / 

Vnc.  Why  what  is  it,  CouGn? 
•  Flov>.  Marry  this,  Uncle,  can  you  tell  me  if  the  Kattrn 
Hue  be  come  home  or  00/ 

Vnc*  Ay  marry  is't. 

Flow*  By  Gad  I  thank  you  for  that  News, 
What,  is't  in  the  Pool  can  you  tell  /  * 

Vnc.  Ic  is;  what  of  that? 
*   Flow.  What/  why  then  I  have  fix  Pieces  oJF  Velvet  fent 
me,  ril  give  you  a  Piece,    Uncle :  For  thus  faid  the  Let- 
ter, a  Piece  of  Afli-colour,    a  three-pil'd  black,  a  coloured 
ideroy,   a  Crimfon,  a  fad  Green,  and  a  Purple :  Vcs  i'fatth. 

Vnc.  From  whom  ihould  you  receive  this? 

FUvh  From  who/  why  from  my  Father;  with  commen- 
dations to  you,  Uncle,  and  thus  he  writes ;  I  know,  faith 
he,  thou  haft  much  troubled  thy  kind  Uncle,  whom  God 
willing  at  my  return  I  will  fee  amply  fatisficd;  amply,  I 
remember  was  the  very  word;  fo  God  help  me, 

Vnc.  Have  you  the  Letter  here? 

Flow.  Yes,  I  have  the  Letter  here,  'here  is  the  Letter : 
Kc.  yes,  no,  let  me  fee,  what  Breeches  wore  I  on  Smhy- 
daj :  Let  me  fee,  a  Tuefdaj^  my  Calamanka,  a  Wednefduj, 
my  Peach-colour  Sattin,  a  Thurfdaj  my  Vtllure,  a  Fridaj 
my  Calamanka  again,  a  Satstrddj^  let  me  fee,  a  Samrdaj, 
for  in  thofe  Breeches  I  wore  a  Saturday  is  tli  Letter:  O 
my  riding  Breeches,  Uncle,  thofe  that  y6u  thought  had 
been  VcKet,  in  thofe  very  Breeches  is  the  Letter. 

Vnc^  When  Ihould  it  be; dated? 

Flow.  Marry  Didiffimo  teffios  Soptembris,  no,  no,  tridijfi-. 
mo  tertio  OBobris,   Ay  OElobris^  fo  k  is. 

Vnc.  Dicditimo  terfios  OBobris:  ^And  here  receive  I  a 
Letter  that  your  Father  died  in  June :  How  fav  vou. 
Kejferi  ^   ^ 

Fath.  Yes  truly.  Sir,  your  Father  is  dead,thefj  Hands  of 
mine  holp  to  wind  him. 

Flow,  Dead/  . 

Fath.  Ay,  Sir,  dead. 

^^      J       FUiif 
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FIwb  'Sblood;^  how  (hould  my  Father  come  dead? 

Futk  rfaith  Sir,  according  to  the  old  Proverb, 
Th«  Child  was  Bore,  and  cryed,  became  Man, 
After  fell  Sick,  and  Died. 

Vffc.  Nay,  Coufin,  do  not  take  it  fo  heavily.* 

Flm.  Nay,  I  cannot  weep  you  Extcmpory,  marry  fome 
two  or  three  Days  hence  I  (hall  weep  without  any  flintince. 
But  I  hope  he  died  in  good  Memory. 

Fatk  Very  well.  Sir,  and  fet  down  every  thing  in  good 
order,  and  the  Katherine  and  Hut  you  talkt  of,  I  came  over 
\ry  and  I  faw  all  the  Bills  of  Lading,  and  the  Velvet  that 
you  talk  of,  there  is  no  fuch  aboard; 

jBw.  By  Gad,  I  affure  you,  then  there's  Knavery  a- 
broad. 

Fath.  Ill  be  fworn  of  that:  there's  Knavery  abroad,  al- 
tho' there  was  never  a  piece  of  Velvet  in  renice. 

Ftw.  I  hope  he  died  in  good  Eftate. 

Fatlh  llo  the  report  of  the  World  he  did,  and  made  hii 
Will,  of  which  I  am  an  unworthy  Bearer. 

f/w.  Hii  Will,  have  you  his  Will? 

Fath.  Yes,  Sir,  and  in  the  prefencc  of  your  Uncle  I  was 
willed  to  deliver  it, 

Vnc,  I  hope,  Coufin,  now  God  hath  bleffcd  you  with 
Wealthy  you  will  not  be  unmindful  of  me. 

Flowi  ril  do  reafon.  Uncle;  yet  i'faith  I  take  the  denial 
of  this  ten  Pound  very  hardly* 

Vnc.  Nay,  I  deny'd  you  not. 

F/w.  By  Gad  you  dcny'd  me  diredly. 

Vnc.  V[\  be  judged  by  this  good  Fellow. 

Fath.  Not  diredly,  Sir. 

FUw.  Why,  he  faid  he  would  lend  me  none,  and  that 
had  wont  to  be  a  direft  denial,  if  the  old  Phrafe  hold:  Well, 
Uncle,  come  well  fall  tcif  the  Legacies,  in  the  Name  of 
God,  AineJU 

lum^  1  bequeath  to  my  Brother  FW^ri^/^,  three  Hun- 
dred Pounds,  to  pay  facn  trivial  Debts  as  I  owe  in  Lon^ 
don. 

Item^  To  my  Son  Alat.  FUwerddlCf  I  bequeath  two  Bail 
of  falfe  Dice,  videlicet^  high  Men  and  low  Men,  Fullomes, 
ftop  Cater  Traics,  and  other  Bones  of  Funftion. 

Flow,  'Sblood,  what  doth  he  mean  by  this/ 
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Vnc^  Proceed^  Coufin. 

Flow.  Theie  I^f  ecepcs  I  leave  him,  let  him  borrow  of  hit 
Oath,  for  of  his  Word  no  body  will  trufl:  hiin#  Let  him 
by  no  means  marry  an  honeft  Woman,  for  the  other  will 
keep  her  fell^     Let  him  fteal  as  much  as  be  cm,     that  a 

{uiltyConfcience  may  bring  him  to  hisdeftinate  Repentance: 
think  he  means  Hanging,  And  this  were  his  laft  Will  and 
Teftamenr,  the  Devil  flood  Iiughing  at  his  Beds  feet  while 
he  made  it.  *Sbloud»  what  doth  he  think  to  fop  off  his 
Pofterity  with  Paradoxes  I 

Fath.  This  be  made,  Sir,  with  his  own  Hands. 

Fh^.  Ay,  well,  nay  come,  good  UncIe,Jet  me  hare  this 
Ten  Pound,,  imagine  you  have  loft  it,  oc  robb'd  of  it,  or 
mtfreckon'd  your  felffo  much:  any  way  to  make  it  oome 
cafily  off,  gpod  Uncle. 

Vng.  Not  a  penny.  *    ^ 

FatL  rfiirhlend  it  him,  Sir,  I  my  felf  have  in  Eftate 
in  the  City  worth  twenty  Found,  all  that  Til  ingage  for 
bim,  he  iaitb  it  concerns  him  in  a  Marriage. 

FI07J/0  Ay  marry  doth  it,  this  is  a  Fellow  of  fbifte  Senfe, 
this:  Come»  good  Uncle. 

Vffc.  Will  you  give  your  Word  for  ir,  Kefteri 

Fath.  I  willy  Sir,  willingly. 

Vnc.  Well,  Coufin,  come  to  me  an  Houi;  hence^  you 
Hull  have  it  ready. 

Flow.  Shall  I  not  fail! 

%/nc.  You  (hall  not,  come  or  fend. 

Flow.  Nay  111  come  my  felf. 

FatliK  By  my  troth,  would  I  were  y^ur  Wfribip*i  Mafti 

Fi0w^.  What?  would'ft  thou  fervei^ 

FatL  Very  willinglyi  Sir. 

Flow.  Why  111  tell  thee  what  tbou  ibalt  do,  tboa 
faift  thoo^  haft  twenty  Pounds  go  into  Birchin-Lmc, 
put  thy  felf  into  Cloaths,  thou  (halt  ride  with  me  to 
CrojdoH  Fair» 

Fath.  I  thank  you^  Sir,  f  will  attend  you. 

Flow.  Well,  Uncle,  you  will  not  fail  me  an  Hourbeoce^ 

Vnc.  I  will  not,  Coufia. 

Flovj.  What's  thy  name,  Ktfierl 

Fath.  Ay,  Sir. 
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FUw»  Wdf,  provide  ihj  felf ;:  Unde,  farcwcl  'till  anon 

[Exit  piowerdale. 

Vwf.  Brother^  how  do  you  like  your  Stoni 

FdtL  rfiitb  Brother,  like  a  mad  unbridled  CoIt» 
Of  as  a  Hawk,  that  never  ftoop'd  to  lure: 
The  onj  tnafV  be  tamed  with  in  Iron  bit. 
The  other  muft  be  watchM,  or  ftill  Ae  is  wild. 
Such  is  my  Son,  a  while  let  bim  be  fo; 
For  Gounfel  ftill  is  Fpily's  deadly  Foe. 
I'll  ferve  his  Youth,  for  Youth  muft  have  his  Courle, 
For  being  reftrain'd,  it  makes  him  ten  times  worfe: 
His  Pride,  his  Rior,  all  that  may  be  ntm*d. 
Time  may  recall  and  all  his  Madnefs  tam'd.         '  [Excum^ 
Efrtcr  Sir  Lancelot,  Mafttr  Weathercock,  Daffidil, 
Artichoik,  Luce,  4nd  Frank. 

Latx.  Sirrab,  Art6ichuaJ(»  get  you  home  before ; 
And  as  you  prov'd  your  felf  a  Calf  in  buying. 
Drive  home  your  fdlow  Calves  that  you  have  bought. 

Jrt.  Yes,  forfootlb  ihall  net  my  Fellow  Dsffidii  gm 
iJongwithraef 

Lam.  No,  Sir,  no,  I  muft  have  one  to  wait  oa  me,  - 

vfrr,  l>affidHy  farewel,  good  ftllow  DaffiJil. 
You  may  fee,  Miftrefs,  I  am  fet  up  by  the  halves, 
Inftead  of  waiting  on  you,  I  am  lent  to  dive  home  Calves^ 

Lane,  r  faith  Fran^^  I  muft  turn  away  this  DaffidH^ 
He's  grown  a  very  foolifli  fawcy  FcUow. 

Fr<?«.  Indeed-law,  Father,  he  was  fo  fiflce  I  had  hiras 
Before  he  was  wife  enough  for  a  Foolifli  Serving-Man. 

ff^eath.  But  what  fay  you  to  me.  Sir  Lancelot  f 

Lanc^  O5  tbottt  my  Daughters,  well,  I  will  go  forward^ 
Here's  two  of  them,  God  fave  theni;  bat  the  third, 
O  (he's  a  Stranger  in  her  courfe  of  Life, 
Slie  hath  refufed  you,  M after  fVeathercock* 

Weath.  Ay  by  the  Rood,  Sir  L<i»ceUt^  that  (he  hath,  but 
iiad  (he  try'dme,  (he  ftiould  have  fou;id  a  Man  of  meindeed« 

Lane.  May  be  not  angry.  Sir,  at  her  denial,  flie  Jiath 
tefus'd  feven  of  the  worftiipfulPft,  and  worthicft  Houfe- 
^^eepers  this  day  in  Kenti  Indeed  flie  will  not  marry,  I  fup- 
pofe. 

Wsath.  The  more  Fool  flie, 

LoMf.  What,  is  it  Folly  to  love  Chaftity/        ^ 
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Wc4tk  No,  miftake  me  nor.  Sir  Lancelott 
But  'tis  an  old  Proverb,  and  you  know  it  well, 
Tha;  Women  dying  Maids,  lead  Apes  in  HelL 

l^nc.  That's  a  foolifti  Proverb  and  a  h\{p. 

Wcath.  By  the  Mafs,  I  think  it  be,  and  therefore  let  itgoc 
But  who  fhall  marry  with  Miftrefs  Frances  \ 

Fran.  By  my  troth  they  are  talkihg  of  manning  me. 
Sifter. 

Luce.  Peace,  let  them  talk : 
Pools  may  have  leave  to  prattle  as  they  walk. 

Daff.  Sentences  ftill,  fweet  Miftreff, 
You  have  a  Wit,  and  it  were  your  Alablafter. 

Luse.  rfaith  and  thy  Tongue  trips  trench  more. 

Lane.  No  of  my  Knighthood,  not  a  Suiter  yet^ 
Alas,  God  help  her,  filly  Girl,  a  Fool,  a  very  Foolj 
•But  there's  the  other  black  Brows  a  flirewd  Girl, 
She  hath  Wit  at  Will,  and  Suiters  two  or  three  ; 
Sir  Arthur  GreenJhHld  one,  a  gallant  Knight, 
A  valiant  Soldier,  but  his  Power  but  poor. 
Then  ihere^s  young  Oliver ^  the  Devonjhin  Lad, 
A  wary  Fellow,  marry  full  of  Wit, 
And  rich  by  the  Rood,  but  there's  a  third  all  Air. 
Light  ^s  a  feather,  changing  as  the  Wihd : 
Young  IkwiT^lcs 

Weath.  O  he.  Sir,  he's  a  defperate  Dick^  indecdf 
Bar  him  your  Houfe. 

Lane.  Fie,  not  fo,  he*s  of  good  Parentage. 

JV0atb.  By  ray  fay  and  fo  he  is»  and  a  proper  Man, 

La»c.  kj,  proper  enough,  had  be  gopd  Qialtties. 

WeatL  Ay  marry*  there's  the  pointy  Sir  Lancelot : 
For  there's  an  old  faying. 
Be  he  rich,  or  be  he  poor. 
Be  he  high,  or  be  he  low  : 
Be  he  born  in  Barn  or  Hall, 
*Ti$  Manners  makes  the  Man  and  all. 

La»e.  You  are  in  the  right,  Mafter  Weatherc9cl(. 
Enter  Mor^ur  Civet. 

Gv.  Soul.  I  think  I  am  croffed  fure,  or  witcht  with  an 
Owl,  I  have  haunted  them^  Inn  after  Inn,  Booth  after  Rooibf 
yet  cannot  find  them  ;  h?,'  yonder  they  are^  that's  Ae,  1 

hope 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


The  London  Prodigal^  joi^ 

hope  to  God  'tis  (he,  nay  I  know  'tis  (he  now,   for  flic 
n:tus  her  Shoe  a  little  awry. 

A^»i:,  Where  is  this  Inn  i  Wc  are  paft  it,  DaffidiU 

Duf,  The  good  Sign  is  here,  Sir,  but  the  black  Gat^  » 
bd  *f  i .  X 

Qv^  Save  you.  Sir,  I  pray  may  I  borrow  a  piece  of  t 
word  wita  you  i 

D^.  No  pieces.  Sir. 

Civ.  Why  then  the  whole, 
I  pray.  Sir,  what  may  yonder  Gentlewomen  be  I 

Daf.  They  may  be  Ladies,  Sir,  if  the  Deftinies  and  Mor* 
t^ity  wor  .  , 

Gv.  What's  her  Name,  Sir/ 

Ddf  Miftrefs  Prattcn  SpHVC^cl^  Sir  Laucebt  Spun^ci^t 
Daughtjer, 

Civ.  1$  (he  a  Maid,  Sir  ?  ^ 

Daf.  You  may  ask  flm0^  and  Dame  Profirpm  that  .*  I 
would  be  loth  to  be.  ridlcd»  Sirw 

Civ.  Is  (he  married  I  mean.  Sir? 

Vaf.  The  Fates  know  not  yet  what  Shoe-n)a)Eer  fljallmake 
her  Wedding  Shoes. 

Civ*  I  pray  where  Ion  you.  Sir  f  I  would  be  very  glad  to 
beftow  the  Wine  of  that  Gentlewoman* 

baf.  At  the  George^  Sir* 

'Civ.  God  fave  you.  Sir. 

Daf.  1  p^ayyour  Naqae,  Sir?' 

Gv»  My  Name  i%  Mafter  O'w/,  Sir. 

Daf.  A  fweet  Name,  God  be  with  you^  good  Mafter 
Civet.  \Exit  Civet. 

Lane.  Af  have  we  fpy'd  you  ftout  St.  George? 
For  all  your  Dragon,  you  had  beft  fell's  good  Winet 
That  needs  no  Ivy-bufli :  well,  we'll  not  (it  by  ir. 
As  yofi  do  on  your  Horfe,  this  Room  fliall  ferve; 
Drawer,  let  me  have  Sack  for  us  Old  Men  ; 
For  tljiefe  Girls  and  Knaves  fmall  Wines  are  bc(l. 
A  Piiit  c^  Sack,  no  more. 

Draw.  A  Quart  of  Sack  in  the  three  Tuns. 

Lane.  A  Pint,  draw  but  a  Pint.     Daffidil^ 
Call  for  Wine  to  make  your  felves  drink. 

Fran.  And  a  Cup  of  fmall    Beer,   and  a  Cake^  good 
Daffiiik  / 
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*  Enter  j9Uf$g  FlowerdaIe» 

Flowr  How  now»  fie,  fit:  in  the  open  Room,  now  good 
Sir  Lancelot »  and  my  kind  Friend,  worfhipful  Mafler  Wea^ 
thercocl^     What  at  your  Pint  ?  a  Quart  for  fhame. 

Lane.  Nay  lloylicr,  by  your  leave  we  will  away. 
^  FloTif.  Come,  give^  foine  Mufick,  we'll  go  Oance^ 
Be  gone.  Sir  Lancelot^  what> and  fair  day  too? 

Lanc^  'Twere  foully  done,  to  dance  within  the  Fair* 

Flow.  Nay  if  you  fay  fo,  fairefl  of  alt  Fairs,  then  I'll 
not  dance,  a  Pox  upon  my  Taylor,  he  bbth  fpoil'd  me  a 
Feach-colour  Sattin  Suit,  cut  upon  Ck>d!)  'of  Silver,  but 
if  ever  the  Rafcal  ferve  me  fuch  another  Trick,  HI  give 
him  leave,  i'faich,  to  put  me  in  tht  'Calcfnder  of  Fods, 
altid  Yo^>  and  you,  Sir  Lancelot  -,  adfd  Mtfter  Weathercock* 
my  @oldfmith  too  on  t'other  fide,  I  befpoke  thee,  Lnce^ 
a  Carkenet  of  Gold^  and  thought  thou  (hould'ft  a  bad  it 
fbra  Fairing,,  and  the  Rogue  puts  me  in  Rerages  for  Orient 
Pearl :  but  thou  (halt  have  it  by  Sunday  Nighr,  Wench. 
Enter  the  Draper. 

Draw.  Sir,  here  is  one  that  hath  fent  you  a  Pottle  of 
Rhenifh  Wine,  brewed  with  Rofe-Water. 
r  Flow.  To  mt\  '  '^»  ' 

Draw.  No,  Sir,  to  the  Knight ;  and  defires  hts  more  Ac« 
quaintance^ 

Lane.  To  me  ?  what's  he  that  pi-oves  fb  kind  } 

Daf.  I  have  a  trick  to  kno>^  his  Name^  Sir,  he  hath 
a  Month's  Mind  here  to  Mi(lrtfs  Frances^  his  Name  isMa- 
ftef  Civet. 

Lane.  Qi\  him  in,  DaffidiL 

Flow.  O,  I  know  him,  Sir,  he  is  a  Foot,  but  realbnable 
rich,  his  Father  was  one  of  thefe  Leafe-mongers,  thefc  Corn- 
mongers,  thefe  Mony-roongers,  but  he  never  had  the  Wit 
to  be  a  Whore*monger. 

Enter  Mafler  Civtt. 

Lane.  I  pfomife  you,  Sir«  you  are  at  too  much  charge. 

Civ.  The  charge  is  fmall  charge.  Sir,  I  thank  6od  .my 
Father  left  me  wherewithal,  if  it  picafe  you.  Sir;  I  have 
a  great  Mind  to  this  Gentlewoman  faere^  in  the  way  of  Mar- 
riage. 

Lane.  Ithank  you,.  Sir:  picafe  you  to  conie  to  i«i/- 
fimc^  to  my  poor  Hoirfe,  you  (hall  be  kindly  wdcoiiife.  ?  t 
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knew  fmt  Father,  he  was  a  wary  Husband.  To  pay  here; 
Drawer  f 

Draw.  All  is  paid,.  Sir ;  this  Gentleman  hath  paid  all. 

LdHc.  I'faith  you  do  us  wrong. 
But  we  fiiall  live  to  make  amends  e*er  long  •* 
Mafter  Fkwtrdale^  is  that  your  Man  f 

Fhw.  Yes  Faith,  a  good  old  Knave. 

Lmc.  Kay  then  I  think  you  will  turn  wife. 
Now  you  take  fuch  a  Servant : 
Come,  you'll  ride  with  us  to  Lnufimc,  let's  away, 
'lis  fcarce  two  Hours  to  the  end  of  Day.  \^ExiHHK 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  ©reenftiood,  Oliver,  LieHtenunt  and 

Soldiers. 

jlrth.  Lieutenant,  lead  your  Soldiers  to  the  Ships, 
There  let  them  have  their  Coats,  at  their  arrival 
They  fliall  have  pay ;  farewel,  look  to  your  Charge." . 

SoL  Ay,  we  arc  now  fent  away,  and  cannot  to  much  as 
fpeak  with  our  Friends. 

G//.  No  Man  what  ere  you  ufcd  a  xutch  a  Faihion,  thick 
you  cannot  take  your  leave  of  your  vreens. 

Arth.  Fellow,  no  more.   Lieutenant,  lead  them  oflF; 

Sol.  Well,  if  I  have  not  my  Pay  and  my  Gloathis, 
ril  venture  a  running  away,  though  I  hang  for*t. 

Arth.  Away,  Sirrahj  charm  your  Tongue. 

>       [Exeam  Soldier  P. 

Oli.  Bin  you  a  PrclTer,  Sir  f 

Arth.  I  am  a  Commander,  Sir,  under  the  King. 

Oli.  Sfoot  Man,  and  you  be  ne'er  zutch  a  Commander^ 
Shud  a  fppke  with  my  vreens  before  I  chid  a  gone,  fo  ihud; 

Arth.  Content  your  felf  Man^  my  Authority  will  firetch 
to  prefs  fo  good  a  Man  as  you. 

0/#.  Prefsme?  I  devy,  prefs  Scoundrels,'  and  thy  Mef- 
fcls ;  Prefs  me,  chee  fcorns  thee  i'faith :  For  feeft  thee,' 
here's  a  worlhipful  Knight  knows,  cham  not  to  be  preffed 
by  thee. 

Enter  &>  Lancelot,  Weathercock,  ^^i^^g  Flowercfale,  bU 
Flowerdale^  Luce  and  Frank. 

Iauic.  Sir  Arthur^  welcoibe  to  Lewfome^   welconoe  by 
my  Troth  :  What's  the  matter  Man,  why  are  you  vext? 
.  Oli.  Why  Man  he  would  prefs  me. 
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Lane.  O  fie,  Sir  Arthur,  prcfs  him? 
He  is  a  Mm  of  reckoning. 

Weatk  Ay,  that  he  i$,  Sit  ArthuK^  fce  hvfc  tlie  Noblcj^ 
The  golden  Ruddocks  he, 

Arth.  The  fiftet  for  the  Wars : 
And  were  he  not  in  fa  vow 
With  your  Worfliips,  he  fliould  fte. 
That  I  have  Power  to  preft  fo  good  as  he. 

Oli.  Chill  ftand  to  the  Trial,  fo  chill. 

Flow.  Ay  marry  IhaH  he,  prefs  Cloth  and  Karfy, 
White-'Pot  a:d  drowfen  Broth  i  tut,  tHt,  ht  cannot. 

Oli.  Well,  Sir,  though  you  fee  vloutcn  Gfoth  and^Karfy? 
chee  a  zeen  zutch  a  Karfy^Coat  wear  out  the  Town  fick  a 
zilken  Jacket,  as  thick  a  one  you  w^ar* 

FUw.  Well  fed  vHtan  vlaecan.' 

0U.  A  and  well  fed  Cocknell,  and  Boe-Bell  too  :  What 
doeft  think  chara  aveard  of  thy  Zilkeo-Coat,  no  fer  vere 
thee. 

L^nc.  Hay>  come  no  more,  be  all  Lovers  aod  Friends. 

Weath.  Ay,  'ti^  beft  fo,  good  Maftcr  Oliver. 

Fh'iv.  Is  your  name  Mafter  Oliver^  I  pray  you. 

Oli.  What  tit  arnl  be  tit,  and  grieve  you. 

Flow.  No,  but  I'd  gladly  know  if  a  Man  might  not  have 
a.fo3li(h  Plot  out  of  Mafter  0//z;^r  to  work  upon. 

OH.  Work  thy  Plots  upon  me,  ftand  afide,  work  thy 
foolifh  Plots  upon  me»  chill  ib  ufe  thee,  thou  wert  never  fo 
ufed  fince  thy  Dam  bound  thy  Head,  work  upon  mc  f 

Flaw*  Let  him  come,  let  him  come.    ' 

Oli.  Zyrrha,  Zyrrha,  if  it  were  not  for  fliame,  chcfi 
would  a  given  thee  zutch  a  whifter  poop  under  the  Ear^ 
chee  would  have  made  thee  a  vanged  another  at  my  Feet: 
Stand  a(id^,  let  me  loofe,  chamall  of  a  vlaming  Fire-brand; 
ftand  a(ide. 

Fl(m.  Well,  I  forbear  you  for  your  Friends  fake. 

Oli.  A  vig  for  all  my  vrecns,  do'ft  thou  tell  me  of  my 
vreers  ? 

Lmc.  No  more,  good  Mafter  0/iv^,fio  more,  Sir  Arthur. 
Atk]  Mniden,  here  in  the  fight  of  all  yoor^itors,  eMsy  Man 
of-wofrh,  I'*]htQfll  you  whom  I'faineft  would  prefer  to  the 
hzrd  Bargain  of  your  Rlarriage  Bed  jftialU^e-j^Iaift'Oinong 
you,  jGer.tlernen  ?  '  ""^     •  ;  a  ' 
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Atth.  Ay,  Sir,  'tis  bcft. 

Lane.  Then,  Sir,  firft  to  you,  I  do  confefi  you  a  moft 
gallant  Knight,  a  Worthy  Soldier,  and  honefl  Man  :  fiut 
Honefty  maintains  a  Frcnch^hooA^  goes  very  feldom  in  a 
Chain  of  Gold,  keeps  a  fmall  train  of  Serviints ;  hath  few 
Friends :  And  for.  this  wild  Oats  here,  young  FhwerduU^ 
I  will  not  judge,  <Sod  can  work  Miracles,  but'he  wdre  bet* 
ter  make  a  hundred  new,  than  thee  a  thrifty  and  arf  honeft 
one. 

Tf^eath.  Believe  me  he  hath  bit  you  there,  he  hath  touch'd 
you  to  che  quick,  that  he  hath. 

FUw.  Woodcock  a  my  fide,  why.  Matter  Weathercocl^ 
you  know  I  am  honeft,  nowfoever  tiifles. 

WcAth.  Now  by  my  troth  I  know  v.o  otherwife, 
O,  your  old  Mother  was  a  Dame  indeed : 
Heaven  hath  her  Soul,  and  my  Wife's  too,  I  truft  : 
And  your  good  Father,  honeft  Gentleman, 
He  is  gbne  a  Journey,  as  I  hear,  far  hence.  s 

Flowi  Ay,  (Sod  be  praifed,  he  is  far  enough,'  ' 

He  is  gone  a  Pilgrimage  to  Paradife, 
And  left  me'  to  cut  a  Caper  againft  Care» 
Luce  look*  on  me  that  am  as  light  as  Air, 

Luce,  rfaith  I  like  not  Shadows,  Bubbl«i,  Broth,^ 
I  hate  a  light  Love,  as  I  hate  De^th: 

Lane.  Girl,  hold  thee  there : 
Look  on  this  JDevonjhite  Lad  : 
Fat,  fair,  and  lovely,  'both  in  Purfe  and  PcrfonJ 

OU.  Well,  Sir,  cham  as  the  Ldrd'hath  made  m^  you 
know  me  well  ivin,  cha  haN^e  thteciioro  pack  of  Karfay,  and 
Blacken  Hajjl,  and  chief'  Cfedit'befide,  aiid  my  Pdrtufies 
may  be  fo  gbod  as  aTiothersj  zo'it^niky*  -  '•  *  ^  ' 

Lane.  'Tis  you'  Hbvei  whaifo^ver  others  %; 

Arth.  Thanksi faireft.     •    0/     '  • 

JF/ew.  What,  would'ft  thou  have  me  quarrel  with  hiiti  ? 

Path.  Do  but  fay  he  (fi'iU'  Ht4r  from  you. 

Lknc.  Yb,  Qenilemen,''hfiwfever  I  prefer  this  Devon" 
Jhife'imtoT^  111  'Enforce  no  J^ove;'  my  Daughter  fliall  hav« 
her  liberty  to  chuft  Whdni  (he  raeV  beft. 
In  your  Love-fuit  proceed : 
Kot  all  of  you,  but  only  one  muft  fpced; 

fFe^th.  You  have  faid  well  .•  'Indeed  right  wcIK 
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'  Enter  Artbicboak. 

Art.  Miftrcfs,  here's  one  would  fpeak  witb  youj  my 
fdlow  Daffidil  hath  him  in  the  Cellar  already,  he  knowi 
him,  he  met  him  at  Croydon  Fair. 

L4nc.  O,  I  remember,  a  little  Man. 

Art.  Ay,  a  very  little  Man. 

Ldnc^  And  yet  a  proper  Man. 

Art.  A  very  proper,  very  little  Mafi« 

Lane.  His  name  is  \Aonfkt\xx  Cive$. 

Art.  The  fame,  Sir. 

Lane.  Come,  Gentleman,  if  other  Suitors  come. 
My  foolift  Daughter  will  be  fitted  too: 
But  Delia  my  Saint,  no  Man  dare  move. 
[Exeunt  all  bnt  jomg  Flowcrdale,  Oliver, 4*^  oU  Flowerdalc 

Flow.  Hark  you.  Sir,  f  word. 

Oli,  What  ha  an  you  fay  to  me  now  ? 

Flow.  Ye  (hall  hear  from  me,  and  that  very  (hortly. 

OU.  Is  that  all,  vare  thee  well,  chee  vere  thee  not  a  vig 

[£;ri>  Oliver 

Flow.  What  if  he  fliould  come  now  ?  I  am  fairly  drcfl 
Fath.  I  do  not  mean  that  you  ftiall  meet  with  him, 
But  pjfefently  we'll  go  and  draw  a  Will  j 
Where  we'll  fct  down  Land,  that  we  never  faw. 
And  we  will  have  it  of  fo  large  a  Sum, 
Sir  Lancelot  (hall  intreat  you  take  bis  Daughter : 
This  being  formed,  give  it  Mafter  Weathercock^ 
And  make  Sir  Lancelot's  Daughter  Heir  of  all : 
And  make  him  fwear  never  to  (hew  the  Will 
To  any  one,  until  that  you  be  dead. 
This  done,  the  fooli(h  changeling  Weathercocl^ 
Will  (lrai£[ht  difcourfe  unto  Sir  Lancelot^ 
The  Form  and  Tenor  of  your  Teftament. 
Nor  ftand  to  paufe  of  ir,  be  ruPd  by  me : 
What  will  enfue,  that  (hall  you  quickly  fee. 

Flow.  Come  let's  about  it ;  if  that  a  Will,  fwcct  ^U 
On  get  the  Wench,  I  (hall  renown  thy  Wit.        \Ext»nt 
Enter  Daffidil  and  Luce. 
Baf.  Miftrefs,  ftill  froward  ? 
No  kind  looks  unto  your  Daffidily  now  by  the  Godt* 

Luce,  Away  my  foolilh  Knave^  let  ray  Nan4  go. 

•  —  ••     •     -  •       •  —      —     •  ..-  -  -"—  **  -      j%^, 
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Ddf.  Tfiere's  your  Hand^  but  this  (hall  go  with  me: 
My  Heart  is  thine»  this  is  my  true  Loves  Foe. 

Luce.  I'll  have  your  Coat  ftript  o'er  your  Ear  for  this^ 
You  fawcy  RafcaU 

Enter  Lancelot  and  iVeathercock. 
I     Lane.  How  now.  Maid,  what  is  the  News  with  you? 

Luce.  Your  Man  is  fomething  fawcy.  [Exit  Luce. 

Lane.  60  to,  Sirrah>  I'll  talk  with  you  anon. 

Daf.  Sir,  I  am  a  Man  to  be  talked  withal, 
I  am  no  Horre»  I  trow ; 
I  know  my  Strength,  then  no  more  than  fa. 

Wcath.  Ay,  by  the  Matkins,  good  Sir  Lancelot^  Ifaw  him 
the  other  Day  hold  up  the  Bucklers,  like  an  Hercnlcs, 
rfaith  God-a-mercy,  Lad,  I  like  thee  well. 

Lane.  Ay,  ay>  like  him  well,  go  Sirrah,  fetch  me  a  cup 
of  Wine, 
That  c*er  I  part  with  Matter  Wcathercockz 
We  may  drink  down  our  farewel  in  French  Wine. 

Wcaib.  I  thank  you,  Sir,  I  thank  you,   friendly  Knighr, 
ril  come  and  vifit  you,  by  the  Moufe-foot  I  will; 
la  the  mean  time,   take  heed  of  cutting  Flowerdak^ 
He  is  a  defpente  Dick,  I  warrant  you. 

Lane.  He  is,  he  is:  Fill,  Daffidil^  fill  me  fome  Wine. 
Ha,  what  wears  he  on  his  Arm? 
My  Daughter  Luce's  Bracelet,  ay,  'tis  the  famr; 
Ha  to  you,  Mzdet  Weathercock. 

Weath.  I  thank  you.  Sir:  Here,  Daffidil^  an  honed  Fel* 
low,  and  a  talh  thou  art.  Well;  I'll  take  my  leave,  good 
Night,  and  I  hope  to  have  you  and  all  your  Daughters  at 
my  poor  Houfe,  in  good  footh  I  muft. 

Lane.  Thanks,  Matter  Weather cocl^^  1  ftiall  be  bold  to 
trouble  you,  befure. 

Weath.  And  welcome,  heartily  farewel        [£av/ Weath. 

LdHC.  Sirrah,  I  faw  my  Daughter's  Wrong,  and  with- 
alher  Bracelet  on  your  Arm;  off  with  \t\  and  v/ich  it  my 
Livery  to©*  Have  I  care  to  fee  my  Daughter  match -d  witii 
Men  of  Worlhip,  and  are  you  grown  fo  bold  I  ,  Go,  Sirrah, 
from  my  Houfe,  or  PU  whip  you  hence. 

Baf.  rU  not  be  whipt.  Sir,  there's  your  Livery, 
This  is  a  Servingman's  reward,  what  care  I, 
I  have  means  to  truft  to,  I  fcorn  Service,  I.  [Exii  Daffidif. 
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Lane.  Ay  a  lufty  Knave,  but  I  muft  let  liiffl  go. 
Pur  Servants  muft  be  taught  what  they  ftiould  know. 
Enter  Sir  Arthur  and  Luce. 

Luee.  Sir,  as  I  am  a  Maid,  I  do  aff^ft  you  above  any 
Suitor  that  I  have,  although  that  Soldiats  fcarce  kaow  how 
to  ]ove. 

Arth.  I  am  a  Soldier,  and  a  Gentleman, 
Know  what  belongs  to  War,  what  to  a  Lady: 
What  Man  offends  me,  that  my  Sword  (hall  right: 
What  Woman  loves  me,  I  am  her  faithful  Knight. 

Luee.  I  neither  doubt  your  Valour  nor  your  Lbve» 
But  there  be  fome  that  bear  a  Soldier's  form, 
That  fwear  by  him  they  never  think  upon, 
Go  fwaggering  up  and  down  from  Houfe  to  Houle,' 
Crying,  God  pays:  And- 

Arth.  rfaith.  Lady,  Til  defcry  you  fuch  a  Mam 
Of  them  there  be  many  which  you  have  fpoke  of. 
That  bear  the  name  and  (hape  of  Soldiers, 
Yet,  God  knows,  very  feldom  faw  the  War: 
That  haunt  youir  Taverns  and  your  Ordinaricsi 
Your  Ale-houfes  foroetimes,  for  all  a-Iike, 
To  uphold  the  brutifti  humour  of  their  Min9$, 
Being  mark'd  down  for  the  Bondmep  of  Dcfpair: 
Their  mirth  begins  in  Wine,  but  ends  in  Blood, 
Their  Drink  is  clear,  but  their  Conceits'  are  mud# 

Luee.  Yet  thefe  aie  great  Gentlemen  Soldiers, 

-^rth.  No  they  are  wretched  Slaves, 
Whofe  defperate  lives  doth  bring  them  timelefs  Graves. 

Luce.  Both  fdr  your  felf^  and  for  your  form  of  Life, 
If  I  may  chufe^  la.be  a  Soldier's  Wife* 

■  Enter, Sir' tincdot  and  Oliyer. 

Oli.  And  tut  truft  to  iU  fo  then. 

Lane.  Affurc  your  fclf. 
You  (hall  be  married  with  all  fpeed  we  may: 
One  Day  (hall  fervc  for  Frances  and  for  Luce.. 

Oli.  Why  che'wood  vain  know  the  time,  for  providttf 
Wedding  Raiments.    , 

Lane.  Why  no  more  but  this,  firft  get  your  affurance 
made  touching  my  Daughter's  Jointure,  that  difpatch'd,wc 
will  in  two  Days  make  Provifion, 

0/ir  Why  Man,  chill  have  the  Writings  made  by  to  Morrow- 
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Ldftc.  To  Moirpw  be  it  then,  kVuucttzt  the  Ki^g^s^Head 

in  Fi/b'fireef,   ' 

Oli.  No,  6e  Man^  oq,  let's  meet  at  tb^  Rp/i  at  TempU^ 
Bdr^  that  will  be  nearer  your  Counfellor  and  mine* 

Lane.  At  the  R9fi%ht  it  then,  the  hour  nine, 
He  that  comes  laft  forfeits  a  Pint  of  Wine. 

O/rV  A  Pint  4s  no  Paynnent;, 
Lee  it  be  a  whole  Quarts  or  nothing. 
Enicr  Aiticboak. 

Art.  Mafter,  here  is  a  Mao  would  fpeak  withM^tfter  0th 
vn"^  jbe  comes  from  young  Mafler  Flowcrdale. 

Oli.  Why  chil  fpeak  with  Jiim,  cbil  (peak  witlihina. 

L499C.  Nay»  Son  Oliver^  V\\  furely  fee 
What  young  Flowerdale  hath  fent  tq^  you, 
I  pray  God  it' be  no  Qiiarrel. 

Oli.  Why  Man,  if  he  quarrel  with  me,  %hil  give  him  his 
Hands  full. 

Enter  0U  Flowerdale. 

Fatb.  (Sod  fave  you,  good  Sir  Lancelot. 

Ldnc.  Welcome,  honeft  Friend/ 

Fati.  To  you  and  yours  my  Mafter  wi(heth  Health, 
ButuBto  youj  Sir*  this,  aiuLthisiie  fends:  , 

There  is  the  length,  Sir*  •f  hi$  Rapier, 
And  in  that  Paper  fliall  you  know  his  Mind. 

Oli.  Here,  chil  meet  him  my  Friend,  chil  meet  him. 

Lane.  Meet  him,  you  (hall  not  meet  the  Ru£Ean,  fie. 

Oli.  And  I  do  not  meet  him,  chil  give  you  leav  tto  call 
Me  Cut.  Where  is't,  firrahf  wfaertfis*t?  where  is't? 

Path.  The  Letter  (hows  both  Time  and  Place, 
And  if  you  be  a  Man*  then  keep  your  word. 

Lane.  Sir,  he  (hall  not  4(eep  his  word*  he  (hall  not  meet; 

Fath.  Why  let  him  chufci  Jiell  be  the  better  known 
For  a  bafe  Rafcal,  and  reputed  (b. 

Oli.  Zirrah,  zirrah*,  and 'twere  not  an  old  Fellow,  ard 
feAt  afcer  an  Errant,  chid  give  thee  fbmetbing,  Uit  chud  be 
JioMony:  But  hold  thee,  for  I  fee  thou  art  famewhat  te- 
ftorn,  hold  thee,  there's  vorty  Shillings,  bring  thy  Mafter  a 
veejd,  chil  give  thee  vorty  more,  look  thou  bring  him,  chil 
noaU  ym  ten  him*  chil  mar  his  dancing Trcdelf?,  chil  ufe  him, 
he  Was  ne'er  fo  ufed  fincehisD^m  bound  his  Head^  chil  make 
birnfor  capering  any  more  chy  vor  thee.     ^ 
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Path.  Youfeem  a  Man,  ftout  and  refolute; 
And  I  will  fo  reporr,  whatc'cr  bi^falL 
^  Lane.  And  fill  out  ill,  affure  thy  Mailer  thiJ, 
ril  make  Kim  fly  the  Land,  or  ufe  him  worfe. 

Path.  My  Mailer*  Sir,  deferves  not  this  of  you. 
And  that  you'll  ihortly  find. 

'  Lane.  Thy  Mafter  is  an  Unthrift,  you  a  i^avCi 
And  I'll  attach  you  firft,  next  clap  him  up  •* 
Qr  have  him  bound  unto  his  good  Behaviour. 

OIL  I  wood  you  were  a  oprite  if  you  do  him  any  htrm 
for  this:  And  you  do,  chil  nere  fee  you»  nor  any  of  yours, 
while  chil  have  Eyes  open :  What  do  you  think,  chil  be 
abaffelled  up  and  down  the  Town  for  a  meffel,  andafcouOf 
drel,  no  chy  bor  y^u:  2irrah  chil  come»  zay  no  more,  chil 
come,  tell  him.  ^ 

Fath.  Well,  Sir,  my  Matter  deferves  not  this  of  you, 
Aad  that  you'll  fliortly  find.  [^Exitl 

on.  No  matter,  he's  an  Unthrift,  I  defie  him. 

LAnc.  No,  gentle  Son,  let  me  know  the  Place. 
/  Olu  Now  chye  vor  you.' 

Lane.  Let  me  fee  the  Note. 

bU.  Nay>  chil  watch  you  for  tuch  a  Trick. 
But  if  cliee  meet  him,  zo,  if  nor,  zo:  chil  make  him  know 
roe,  or  chil  know  why  I  fliall  nor,  chil  vare  the  worfe. 

Lane*  What  will  you  then  negleft  my  Daughter's  Love! 
Venture  your  State  and  hers  for  a  loofe  brawl  f 

Glil^hy  Man,  chil  not  kill  him,  marry  chil  veze him 
too,  and  again;  and  zo  God  be  with  you  vather. 
What,  Man,  we  fliall  meet  to  Morrow.  [JBri. 

Lane.  Who  would  have  thought  he  had  been  fo  deiperate. 
Comp  forth  my  honeft  Servant  Artkhoak. 
Enter  Artichoak. 

Arn%  Now,  what's  the  Matter  f  fome  brawl  toward,  I 
warrant  you. 

Lane,  Go  get  me  thy  Sword  bright  fcowcr'd,  thy  Buckler 
mended.  O  for  that  Knave,  that  Villain  iJ^jj^^// would  have 
done  good  Service.     But  to  thee. 

Arti.  Ay,  this  is  the  tricks  of  all  you  Gentlemen,  when 
you  ftand  in  need  of  a  good  Fellow.  O  for  that  Daffi^l* 
O  where  is  he  f  but  if  you  be  angry,  and  it  be  butf^r  the 
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wagging  of  a  Straw,  then  out  a  Doors  with  the  Knave,  turn 
the  Coat  over  his  Ears.  This  is  the  humour  of  you  all. 

Lane.  O  for  that  Knave,  that  lufty  DaffidiU 

Arti.  Why  there  'tis  now  .•  our  Years  Wages  and  our 
Vails  will  fcarce  pay  for  broktn  Swords  and  Bucklers  that 
wc  ufe  in  our  Quarrels,  But  Til  not  fight  if  DsffidH  be  a 
t'other  fide,  that's  flat. 

lAHC.  *Tis  no  f  ucb  matter,  roan,  get  Wcaporis  ready, 
aod  be  at  London  e'er  the  break  of  Day^  watch  near  the 
Lodging  of  the  Devonjbin  Youth,  buc  be  unfcen  j  and  as 
be  goes  out,  as  he  will  go  our,  and  that  very  early  without 
doubt. 

Jrti.  What,  would  you  have  me  draw  upoti  him, 
Aod  he  goes  in  the  Street  ? 

Lanc^  Not  for  a  World,  Man,  into  the  Fields.  Fortot|^e 
Field  he  goes,  there  to  meet  th^  defpcrate  Flower JaU:  Take 
thou  the  part  of  Oliver  my  Son,  for  he  (hall  be  my  Son, 
and  marry  Lnce:  Do'ft  underftand  me,  Knave? 

jirti.  Ay,  Sir,  I  do  underftand  you,  biit  my  young  Mi- 
ftrcfs  might  be  better  provided  in  matching  with  my  fellow 
Saffidil. 

hnc.  No  more-,  Dsffidil  is  a  Knave. 
That  Daffidil  is  a  moft  notorious  Knave.  lExit  Arti* 

Enter  Weathercock. 
l\i^tt  Weathercocks  you  come  in  a  happy  time;  the  dc- 
fperate  Flowerdale  htth  writ  a  Challenge;   and  who  think 
you  muft   anfwcr  if,   but  the  Devonjbire  Man,    my  Son 
Oliver} 

Weatb.  Marry  I  am  forry  for  it,  good  Sir  Lancelot^ 
But  if  you  will  be  riil'd  by  me,  well  flay  the  fury. 

Lane.  As  how,  I  pray?  • 

Weath.  Marry  I'll  tell  you,  by  promifing  young  FlowerdaU 
the  red-lip*d  Luce. 

Lane,  ril  rather  follow  her  unto  her  Grave. 

l^eath.  Ay,  SivLanceUtjl  would  have  thought  fb  too,  but 
you  and  I  have  been  deceived  in  him;  comq  read  this  Will, 
or  Deed,  or  what  you  call  it,  I. know  not:  Come,  come, 
your  Speftacles  I  pray. 

Lane.  Nay,  I  thank  God,  I  fee  very  wel!. 

Wmh.  Marry,  God  blefs  your  Eyes,  mine  hav^  been  dim 
almoft  this  thirty  Years. 
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Ldnc.  Ha>  what  is  this{  what  is  tfaisf 

IVm/^^  Nay.there  is  true  Love  indeed,  he  gave  it  tome  but 
this  very  Morr,  and  bad  me  keep  it  unieen  from  any  one; 
good  Youth,  to  fee  how  Men  may  be  deceivM. 

L4nc.  Paffion  of  me,  what  a  wretch  am  I  to  hate  this  lo- 
ving Yo\itb  ?  he  hath  made  me»  together  with  my  Lmcc  he 
loves  fo  dear.  Executors  of  all  his  Wealth* 
.     Wcath.  All,  all,  good  Man,  he  bath  given  you  all. 

Lane.  Three  Ships  now  in  the  Str^its^   and  homeward- 
bound  ; 
Two  Lordfliips  of  two  hundred  Poiind  a  Year; 
The  one  in  WaUsy  the  other  Qlouceftcr-Jbire: 
Debts  and  Accounts  are  thirty  thouiand  Pound; 
Plate,  Mony,  Jewels,  fixteen  thoufand  more ; 
Two  Houten  furniih'd  well  in  CoUman-Jheet ; 
Befide  whatfoever  his  Uncle  leaves  to  him. 
Being  of  great  Demeans  ar.d  Wealth  at  Peck^am* 

Weath.  How  like  you  this,  good  Knight  ?  How  like  you  this? 

Lsinc.  I  have  done  him  wrong,  but;  now  Vl\  make  amends. 
The  Devonjhire  Man  (hall  whiffle  for  a  Wife. 
He  marry  Lncel  Luce  fliall  be  Flower daWi. 

jVeath.  Why  that  is  friendly  faid,  let's  ride  to  L9»d(m 
and  prevent  their  match,  by  promifing  your  Daughter  to 
the  lovely  Lad.. 

Lane.  We'll  ride  to  London^  or  it  ftiall  not  need^ 
We'll  crofs  to  Cedfard-ftrand,  and  take  a  Boau 
Where  be  thefc  Knaves?  ^h^t  jirtkhoaki  what  Fcpf 
Enter  Artichoak* 

^rt.   Here   be  the  very  Knaves,   but  not  the    merry 
Knaves. 
#  Lane.  Here  take  my  Cloaki  I'll  have  a  walk  to  Bedford. 

Art.  Sir,  we  have  been  fcousing  of  our  Swords  and 
Bucklers  for  your  Defence* 

Lane.  Defence  me  no  Defence,  let  your  Swords  rufit 
I'll  have  no  fighting  :  Ay,  let  blows  alone,  bid  DeUa  fee  all 
thingis  be  in  readinefs  againft  the  Wedding,  we'll  have  two 
ac  opce,  and  chat  will  fave  Charges,  Mafter  Weathercock,* 

Art.  Well,  we  will  do  iXy  Sir.  ^^xeani* 

Enter  Civet,  Frank,  and  Delh. 

Civ.  By  my  troth  this  is  good.luck,  I  thank  God  for  this. 
la  good  fcoth  I  have  evM  my  Heart's  defi w  Sifter  2?^^ 
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now  I  may  boldly  cat)  yoa  Ifb,  for  your  Father  hath  frank 
and  freely 'given  me  his  Daughter  Fr/iftk* 

Franks  Ay,  by  my  iroch,  Tom^  thou  haft  my  good  will 
too,  for  I  thank  God  I  longM  for  a  Husband,  and  would  I 
might  never  ftir,  for  one  his  rame  was  Tom» 

Del.  Why,  Sifter,  now  you  have  your  Wifli, 

Civ»  You  fay  very  true,  SiRcr  Delia^  and  I  prethee  call 
me  nothing  but  Tom-^  and  Til  call  thee  fwcct  Heart,  and 
J^rankf  Will  it  not  do  well,  Srfter  DcM 

DeL  It  will  do  very  well  with  both  of  you, 

FrMk.  But  Tofff^  muft  I  go  as  I  do  now  when  I  am 
married  ? 

Civ.  Na  Frankf  FU  have  thee  go  like  a  Citizen 
In  a  garded  Gown,  and  a  French  Hood. 

Frant^  By  my  Troth  that  will  be  excellent  indeed, 

DeL  Broiher,  maintain  your  Wife  to  your  Eftate, 
Apparel  you  your  felf  like  to  your  Father  5 
And  let  her  go  like  to  your  ancient  Mother; 
He  fparing  got  his  Wealth,  left  it  to  you. 
Brother  take  heed  of  Pride,  fome  bids  Thrift  adieu. 

*GV.  So  as  my  Father  and  my  Mother  went,  that's  a  Jeft 
indeed,  why  (he  went  in  a  fring'd  Gown,  a  fing!e  Ruff, 
and  a  white  Gap;  and  my  Father  in  a  Mocado  Coat,  a 
pair  of  red  Sattin  Sleeves,  and  a  Canvas  back. 

DeL  And  yet  his  Wealth  was  all  as  much  as  yours. 

Civ,  My  Eftate,  my  Eftatr,  I  thahk  God,  is  fohy 
Pound  a  Year  in  good  Leafes  and  Tenements;  befides 
twenty  Mark  a  Year  at  Cuckolds-Haven,  and  that  comes  to 
us  all  by  Inheritance. 

Deh  That  may  indeed,  'tis  very  fitly  plied, 
I  know  not  how  it  comes,  but  fo  it  falls  out 
That  thofe  whofe  Fathers  have  died  wondrous  rich. 
And  took  no  Pleafure  biit  to  gather  Wealth, 
Thinking  of  little  that  they  leave  behind; 
For  them  they  hope,  will'be  oftheirlike  mind. 
B&t  falls  out  contrary,  fbrty  Ydars  fjf^aring 
Isfcarce  three  feven  Years  fpcndirtg,  never  caring 
What  will  enfbe,  when  ill  their  Coin  is  gone. 
And  all  too  late,  then  Thrift  is  thought  upon; 
Oft  have  I  heard,  that  Pride  and  Riot  kift. 
Arid  then  Repentance  cries,  for  had  I  wift^^,^,^^^^^  Google 


19%^  7}&^  London  Pro Jigah 

Civ.  You  fay  well.  Sifter  Delia,  you  fay  well;  but  I 
mean  to  live  within  my  Bounds;  for  look  you,  I  have  fct 
down  my  reft  thus  far,  but  to  maintain  my  Wife  in  her 
French  Hood,  and  her  Coach,  keep  a  couple  of  (Seldingf, 
and  a  brace  of  Gray-hounds,  and  this  is  all  I'H  do. 

Del.  And  you'll  do  (his  with  forty  Pounds  a  Year  ? 
•  Civ.  Ay,  and  a  better  Pcnay,  Sifter. 

Frank..  Sifter,  you  forget  that  at  Cuckolds  Haven. 

Ov.  By  my  Troth  well  remcmbred,  Franks 
I'll  give^thee  that  to  buy  thee  Pins. 

Del.  Keep  you  the  reft  for  Points,  alas  the  Day, 
Fools  fliali  have  Wealth  though  all  the  World  fay  nayt 
Comf,  Brother,  will  you  in.  Dinner  ftays  for  us* 

Civ.  Ay,  good  Sifter,  with  all  my  Heart, 

Frank*  Ay,  by  my  Troth,  7tf»f ,  fori  have  a  good  Stomach. 

Gv.  And  I  the  like,  fwect  Franki  no  Sifter, 
Do  not  think  I'll  go  beyond  my  Bounds. 

Del.  ©od  grant  you  may  nor.  [Exeunt. 

[Enter  young  Tlo^crdilc,  and  his  Father^  with  foils  in 
^        their  Hands 

Flow.  Sirrah,  JiT/V,  tarry  you  there,  I  have  fpiedSirX^*- 
eeUt  and  old  Weathercock^  coming  this  way,  they  are  hard 
at  Hand,  I  will  by  no  means  be  fpoken  wichaK 
'    Fath.  Pll  warrant  you,  go  get  you  in. 

Enter  Lancelot  and  Weathercock. 

Lanc^  Now,  my  honeft  Friend,  thou  doft  belong  to 
yi^Rcr  Flowerdalei 

Fath.  I  do.  Sir. 

Lane.  Is  he  within,  my  good  Fellow  ? 

Fath.  No,  Sir,  he  is  not  within. 

Lane,  I  prethee,  if  he  be  within,  let  me  fpeak  with  hiwl 
Faith.  Sir,  to  tell  you  true,  my  Mafter  is  within,  but 
indeed  woul4  not  be  fpoke  withal;   there  be  Ibme  terms 
that  ftands  upon  his  Reputation,    therefore  he  will  oot  ad- 
mit any  Conference  'till  he  hath  (hook  them  off. 

Lane.  I  prethee  tell  him  his  very  good  ;Friend  Sir  £4M^ 
kt  Spurcockmrc^zs  to  fpeak  with  him. 

Fath.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  if  you  come  to  take  up  the  mat- 
ter between  my  Mafter  and  the  Devonjhire  Man,  you  i^ 
but  begjyule  your  hopes,  and  lofe  your  Labour. 
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Lmc.  Moncft  RftlMi,' I  hive  not  any  fuch  thing  to  hiro» 
I  cone  to  fpeak  with  him  about  other  Matters. 

FatL  For  my  Maftcr,  Sir,  hath  fet  down  his  Rcfolution, 
either  to  redeem  his  Honour,  or  Leave  his  Life  behind 
him. 

LoHC.  My  Friend,  I  do  not  know  any  Quarrel  touching 
thy  Matter  or  any  other  Perfoo,  my  Bufinefs  is  of  a  ditfe- 
rent  Nature  to  him,  and  I  prethee  to  tell  him. 
FatL  For  howfoever  the  DevBnfhire  Man  is. 
My  Matter's  Mind  is  Woody;  that's  a  round  O, 
And  therefore,  Sir,  Intrcaties  are  but  vain,' 

Lmc.  I  have  no  fuch  thing  to  him,   I  tell  thee  once  a- 
gain, 
,Fath.  I  will  then  fo  Cgnifie  to  him.  [Exit  Father. 

Lane.  Ay,  Sirrah,  I  fee  this  Matter  is  hotly  carried. 
But  rU  labour  to  diffwade  him  from  it. 

Enter  young  Flowerdalc  and  his  Father. 
Good  morrow.  Matter  Flawerdale. 

Flow.  Good  morrow,  good  Sir  Lancelot^ 
Good  miorrow.  Matter  Weathercock^i 
By  my  troth,  ttentlemen,  I  have  been  reading  over 
Nick^  Machiavel;  \  find  him 
Good  to  be  known,  not  to  be  followed : 
A  peftilent  human  Fellow,  I  have  made 
Certain  Annotations  of  him  fbch  as  they  be; 
And  how  is't.  Sir  Lancelot  i  ha?  how  is*t? 
A  mad  World,  Men  cannot  live  quiet  in  it. 

Lane.  Matter  Flowerdale,  I  do  underttand  there  is  fome 
Jar  between  the  Devonfbire  Man  and  you. 
Path.  They,  Sir?  they  are  good  Friends  as  can  be. 
FUw.  Who  Matter  Oliver  and  I  ?   as  good  Friends  as 
cm  be. 

Lane.  It  is  a  kind  of  fafety  iayou  to  deny  it,  and  a  ge- 
nerous filence,  which  too  few  arc  indued  withal:  Bui^  Sir 
fuch  a  thing  I  hear,  and  I  could  wifti  it  otherwife.  ' 

/W.  No  fuch  thing,  Sir  Lancelot,  at  my  reputation,  as 
\  am  an  honett  Man. 

Lane.  Now  I  do  believe  you  then,  if  you  do 
Ingage  your  Reputation  there  is  none. 

FAw.  Nay  I  do  not  ingage  my  Reputation  there  is  n6\;^ 
X  ou  Ihall  not  bind  m?  to  any  condition  of  hardnefi :     ^ 
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But  il^  there  be  any  thing  between  us»  then  t^^^^  is^ 

If  there  be  not,  then  there  is  not.  Be^  or  be  npt»  all  is  oae^ 

Lane.  I  do  perceiv^  by  this^  that  there  is  fopiet^g  be- 
xyff^n  you,  ^pd  I  am  very  forry  for  it. 

FUiv.  You  may  becleceiv'd.  Sir  Lancelot^  the  Italiajt 
Hajh  a  pretty  (aying,  Qjfefio?  1  have  forgot  it  too^ 
^Tis  ou;  of  my  Head,  but  in  my  Tranflation  (him^ 

irt  hold  tnu$>  thou  haft  a  Friend,  keep  him;  if  a  Foe  trip 

Lane.  Come,  I  dp.  ^^.^  bjr  this  there  is  fbmewhat  between 
And  before  Oqd  I  could  wi(h  it  otberwife.  (y^^% 

Fl$w.  Well  what  is  between  us*  can  hardly  be  alterM: 
Sir  Lancelot^  I  am  to  ri^e  forth  to  morrow. 
That  way  which  I  muift  ride,  no  Man  muft  deny 
|Mle  thp  Stifi,  I  would  not  by  any  particular  Man, 
JBe  deqied  ^ommop  and  general  Paflage.    If  any  one 
Saitb,  Flowerdale,  thou  pafTeft  not  this  way; 
My  anfwer  15,  1  ipiuft  either  on  or  return: 
But  return  is  not  my  Word,  I  muft  on: 
If  I  cannot  then  ipakemy  way.  Nature 
Hath  done  the  laft  for  me,  and  tljere^s  the  Fine.     , 

jLana,  Mr.  Flowerdale^  every  Man  hath  one  Tongue^ 
And  two  Ears ;  Nature  in  her  Building, 
Is  a  moft  curious  Work*mafter. 

Flow*  That  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  a  Man  ihouldh^arniore 
Than  he  ihould  ipeak. 

Lane,  You  Hy  true,  and  indeed  I  have  beard  more. 
Than  at  this  time  I,  will  fpeak. 

Flow.  You  fay  well. 

Lane.  Slanders  are  more  common  .than  Troths,  Ma(l/er 
Flower dale^  but  Proof  is  the  Rule  for  both. 

Flow,  You  fiy  true,  what  do  you  call  him 
Hath  it  there  in  his  third  Canton? 

Lane.  Iliave  heard  youbayebecQ  wild:  I  hivebeli^*dit« 

Flow.  *rwasfit,  'twas  neceffary. 

Lane.  Bat  I  have  feen  fomewhat  of  late  in  you^ 
That  h^th  confirni'd  in  qie  2^n  Opinion  of 
Goodnefs  toward  you. 

Flow.  PFaitb,  Sir,  I  a,m  furel  never  did  ypji  hacQQ  : 
Some  good  I  have  done,  either  to  you  or  ypurs^ 
J  jim  fur e  you  Jc(;ow  1.0;,  neither  is  it  my  will  you  ihould. 
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Ldnc.  Ay,  yoar  Will,  Sir. 

FioTif.  Ay,  my  Will,  Sir  j  'sfoot  do  you  know  eught  of 
Begod  aad  you  do,  Sir,  I  am  abused.  (my  WilU 

LdHc.  60,  Mr.FhwerdsUf  what  I  know,  I  know; 
And  know  you  thus  much  out  of  my  Knowledge, 
That  I  truly  love  you.    For  my  Daughter, 
She's  yours.     And  if  you  like  a  Marriage  better 
Than  a  Brawl,  all  quirks  of  Reputation  fet  afide,  go  with 
me  prefently:  And  where  you  (hould  fight  a  bloody  Battel, 
you  fhall  be  married  to  a  lovely  Lady. 
Flaw.  If  ay  but^  Stt  Lancelot  f 

Lmc.  Ifjrou  will  notimbrace  my  offer^  yet  aflnre  y<Air 
fdfthus  much,  I  will  have  order  to  ninder  your  Encounter. 
Fkw.  Nay  but  hear  me.  Sir  Lancehn 
Ldnc.  Nay,  {land  not  you  upon  imputative  Honour, 
'Tis  meerly  unfound*  unprofitable,  and  idle 
Inferences;  your  Bufinefs  is  to  wed  my  Daughter,  therefore 
give  me  your  prefent  word  to  do  it;    I'll  go  and  provide  the 
Maid,  therefore  give  me  your  prefent  Refolutico,  either 
now  or  never. 
Flcoi/.  Will  you  fo  put  me  to  it?  (never. 

Lanc%  Ay,  afore  God,  either  take  me  now^  or  take  me 
Hlfe  what  I  thought  (hould  be  our  match,  (hall  be  our  parting. 
So  fare  you  well  for  ever. 

Flcn;.  Stay;  fall  out,  what  may  fall,  my  Love 
Is  above  all:  I  /will  come* 
Lane.  I  expe&  you,  and  fo  fare  you  well. 

[Exit  Sir  Lancelot. 
Fafk  Now,  Sir,  how  (ball  we  do  for  wedding  Apparel  { 
Flow.  By  the  Mafs  that's  true;  now  help  Kih 
The  Marriage  ended,  we'll  make  amends  for  all. 

Fath.  Well,  no  more,  prepare  you  for  your  Bride* 
We  will  not  want  for  Cloaths,  whatfoe'er  betide. 

Flew.  And  thou  (halt  fee,  when  once  I  have  my  Da#er 
In  Mirth  w<U  (pend  full  many  a  merry  Hour: 
As  for  this  Weach,  I  not  regard  a  Pin, 
It  is  her  ®(dd  muft  bring  my  Pleafures  in. 

Fath.  Wtit  pof&ble,  he  hath  bis  fecond  living, 
Forfaking  <5od,.himrelf  to  the  Devil  giving; 
But  that  I  kaew  his  Mother  firm  and  chaft# 
My  Hear4[  w^u^d  ^^7*  °^y  ^^§4  ^!  ^4  4'^^^*^« 
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Hlfe  would  I  fwear,  he  neyec  was  my  Son,        • 
But  her  fair  Mind  fb  foul  a  deed  did  ihun. 

Enter  jonng  Flowerdale'i  VhcUb 

Vnc.  How  fiow»  Brother,  bow  dp  you  find  yaur  Son  \ 

Fath.  O  Brother,  heedlefs  as  a  Libertine, 
Ev'n  grown  a  Matter  in  the  Schpol  of  Yict^ 
One  that  doth  nothing,  but  invent  Deceit; 
JPor  all  the  Day  he  huoiours  up  and  down, 
Hqw  he  the  next  Day  might  deceive  his  Friend : 
He  thinks  of  nothing  but  the  prefent  time: 
For, one  Groat  ready  down,  he'll  pay  a  Shilling; 
But  then  the  Lender  muft  needs  Itay  for  it. 
When  I  was  young,  I  hid  the  fcope  of  Youth,  . 
Both  wild,  and  wanton,  carelefs  and  defperate  2 
Butiuch  mad  S^-ains  as  he's  pofTeft  withal, 
I.  thought  it  wonder  for  to  dream  upon.  . 

VnQ^  I  told  you  fo,  but  you  would  not  believe  it* 

Fath.  Well  £  have  found  it,  but  one  thing  comforts  me,- 
Brother,  to  morrow  Jie's  to  be  married  •; 

To  beauteous  Lhccj  Sir  Lancelot  SfHrcocl(%  Daugkten 

Vhc.  Is't  pofTible  ? 
:   Fsah.  *Ti$  true,  and  thus  I  mean  to  curb  him  3 
;  This  Day,  Brother,  I  will  you  ihall  arreft  him ; 
If  any  thing  will  tame  him,  it  muft  be  that. 
For  he  is  rani  in  Mifchief*  chain'd  to  a  Life, 
That  will  cncreafe  his  Shame,  and  kill  his  Wife. 

Vnc.  What,  arreft  him  on  his  wedding  Day  ? 
.  That  were  unchriftian,  and  an  unhuman  part : 
.  How  many  couple  cv'n  for  that  very  Day, 
Have  purchaft,feven  Years  forrow afterward? 
Forbear  it  then  to  Day,  do  it  to  Morrow, 
And  this  Day  mingle  not  bis  Joy  with  Socrow. 

Fath.  Brother^  I'll  have  it  done  this  very  Day^ 
.  And  in  the  view  of  all,  as  he  comes  from  Church* 
Do  but  obferve  the  Courfe  that  he  will  take. 
Upon  ray  life  he  will  forfwcar  the  Debt: 
And  for  we'll  have  the  Sum  (hall  not  be  fligfat, 
Say  that  he  owes  you  near  three  thoufand  Pounds 
Good  Brother,  let  it  be  done  immediately.  , 

Vnc.  Vi^ell,  feeing  you  will  have  it  fo. 
Brother  I'll  do*r,  and  ftraight  provide  the  Sheriff. 
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F^k  So  Brother;  by  this  oldens  Oiall  we  perceive  ' 
IVhat  Six  Lofttciot  in  this  pi^di  will  do  : 
kndi  how  his  Wife  doth  ftaod  afFeded  to  him, 
Her  Love  will,  then  bp  tried  to  the  uttermoft : 
And  ail  the  reft  of.  them.     Brother, .  what  I  will  do» 
Shall  harm  him  inttcb>  and  much  avail  him  too.    {ExcHnti 
on.  Cham  afliured  thick  be  the  Place,  that  ^he  fcoundrel 
Appointed  to  meet  me,  if  a.  come,  zo  :  if  a  come  nor,  20. 
Andche  war  avi(e>  he  would  make  a  Coyftrefan  us, 
Ched  vefe  him,  afid  che  VAOg  him  in  hand,  che  would  ^ 
Hoyft  him,  and  give  it  lum  too  ;:nd  again,  zo  chtid ; 
Whoa  been  there,  Sir  Arthur  ic\x\\  iuy  afidei 

Arth.  I  have  dcg'd  the  Devonfbire  Min  into  the  Fields 
For  fear  of  any  harm  char  (hould  befal  him  : 
Ihad  an  inckling  of  chat  yefteroight. 
That  Flowerdale  aod  he  Ihould  meet  this  Morning. 
Though  pf  my  Soul,  Oliver  fears  him  not, 
Yet  for  I'd  fte  fair  pLy  on  cjther  fide,  .      .  ' 

Made  nj,e  to  come,  to  lee  their  Valours  try'd-*-— -  . 
Good  Morrow  to  Mafter  Oliver. 
Oli.  God  ^nd.gOQd  MorrQw.  .^      » 

Anh,  What,  Mafter  Oliver^. ;ixt  you  angry? 
Oli.  What  in  it  be,  tyt  an  gi  ieven  you  ? 
Artb.  Not  me  at  all,  Sir,. but  I  imagine 
By  your  being  here  thus  arm*d, 
Vou  iUy  for  fome  that  you  ihc>Uld  figlit  withaf. 

OU.  Why  and  he  d;,  che  would  not.dezire  you  to  take 
liispart.  .         «■'        '  v' 

Ank.Hoih^  my  trQtb,^.Ii'lhink  you  need  it  net, 
for  he  you  look  for^^  I  think  fcftans  not  to  come* 
Oli.  No,  and  che  war  afhure  of  that,-  ched  avefe  him  iri 
other  Plijce;  '      .    %. 

Enter  Tii&ixL 
I^af.  d.  Sir  jirtl^.  Matter  Oliver^  ay  me, 
l^our  Love,  and  youi^s^  aotd  mine,  fweet  Miftrefs  Lua 
Ms  Morqing  is  married  to  ypupg  Flifwenidle. 
Arth.  U^md^to  Flffk/erd^c  I  'tis  impoffible. 
on.  Married,  Man?  che  hope  thou  doft  but  jeft  : 
To  make  an  a  volowten  A^ierrimeot  of  it*  .  ' 

Jifif.  O  'tis  too  true,  here  comes  his  UncIeJ 
^t.  VI;       ^  T       '      "     ■     ^    Mntit 
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Entcfjptt0ji.¥lowttdMlt*s  VncU$  wkh  Sheriff  und  OfflHerh 

Vnc.  Good  morroV)  Sir  Aftbm^  good  monpow^  Mtfter 
Oliver. 

Oli.  God  arid;  good  Momi  Mr.  FlwirJUU.  Ipraytellea 
US|  is  ypor  fcoutidrel  Kiofman  nurricd  2 

^jti&b  Mr.  O/iwryCall  faim  whu  you  will)  but  he  isnurri€d 
to  Shr  LanciUt^s  Daughter  here* 

Vhc,  Sir  jitihur,  unto  ber  / 

O/^  Ayt  ha  the  old  velfew  served  me  thick  a  trick  ? 
Why  Man^  he  was  a  proiaifey  chil  chud  a  had  her; 
Is  a  zitch  a  vox,  chil  look  to  his  Water  cbe  vor  hiiD« 

Vfic.  The  Mafick  plays;  they  are  coming  froflli  the  Ghurcb. 
SheriiF^  do  your  Office :  Feliows,  ftand  (loutly  to  it. 
Enter  all  to  the  iVedding. 

OIL  God  give  you  Joy,  as  the  old  zaid  IVoverb  is,  and 
fome  Zorrow  among.    You  met  us  well>  did  yoii  not  f 

Lane.  Nay>  be  not  angry.  Sir,  the  fault  is  m  met 
I  have  done  all  the  wrong,  kept  him  from>  coming  to  the  Field 
to  you,  as  I  might)  Sir,  for  I  am  a  Juftice,  and  fworo  to 
keep  the  Peace. 

Weath.  Ay  mary  is  he,  Sir,  a  very  Juftice,  and  fwcrs  to 
keep  the  Peace,  you  muft  rot  difturb  the  W«ddingf. 

iMnc.  Nay,  never  frown  nor  fiorm,  Sir,  if  you  ao^ 
rU  have  an  order  taken  for  you. 

OIL  Well,  well,  chil  be  quiet., 

Wedth.  Mr.  FUv^rdaUf  Sir  LdMcelat^  look  you,  who  here 
is  f  Mr.  FUmnrdale. 

Lane.  Mr.  Flowerdale^  welcome  with  all  my  Heart. . 
tFlow.  Uocle,  this  is  ihe  i'faith :  Mailer  Udder-^Skeriff) 
Arreft  me  ?  At  whofe  Suit  /  Draw,  Ksp., 

Vnc.  At  my  Suit,  Sir.- 

Lanc.  Why,  what's  the  Matter*  Mr.  Fku^ireUli  f 

Vnc.  This  is  the  matter.  Sir,  this  Uothrift  here 
Hath  cozen'd  you*  and  faadi  had  of  me 
In  feveral  Suma  three  thoufand  Fonndtf 

Flow.  Why,  Uncles  Uncie< 

Vnc.  Couho,  Coufin,  you  iMMMr  Uncled  ^tter 
And  if  yoi^  he  not  ftiid,  you^ll  prove 
A  eosener  unto  all  tfait  m^  yoii^ 
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Lane.  Why*  Sir,  fuppole  he  be  to  you  io  debt 
Ten  tiiouraiid  Pound,  his  State  to  me  appears. 
To  be  at  leaft  three  thoufand  by  the  Year. 

Vnc.  O,  Sir,  I  was  too  late  inform'd  of  that  Plot^ 
iow  thit  he  went  about  to  cozen  you : 
Vndfbrin*d  a  Will*  and  fent  it  to  your  good 
^riend  there.  Matter  Jf^eashcrcack^  in  which  was 
<Iochiog  true*  but.  brags  and  \Uu 

Lane.  Ha,  bath  he  not  fuch  Lordfliips, 
inds,  and  Ships  ? 

Vnc.  Not  worth  a  Groat>  not  worth  a  Half-peony  he. 

Lmc,  I  pray  tell  us  true,  be  plaio,  young  Fkwirddu 

Fim,  My  Uncle  here's  mad[, 
Ind  difpos'd  to  do  me  wrong* 
iut  here's  my  Man  an  honcft  Fellow 
iy  the  Lord,  and  of  good  Credit,  knows  all  is  true*  .. 

Path.  Noc  I,  Sir*  I  am  too  old  to  lie  ,1  rather  know 
/ouforg*da  Will,  where  every  Line  you  writ, 
fou  ftudied  wh^re  to  quote  your  Lands  might  lye.     ; . 

WeaiL  And  I  prithee  where  be  thy  honeft  Friends  l 

hth.  rfaich  no  where.  Sir,  foj^  he  hath  none  gx,  alU 

Weatk  Benei^icicy,  we  are  o'er*reach*ds  I  believe* 

Lane.  I  am  cozenM,  and  my  ho^cfuirft.  Child  undone* 

Flow.  Ycu  are  not  cozen*d,  nor  is  (he  undone. 
They  flinder  n>e,  by  this  Light,  they  flander  me  .• 
Uokyou,  my  Uncle  here's  an  Ufurer,  and  would  Un4o  ine^ 
But  I'll  ftand  in  Law»  do  ypu  but  bail  me,  you  (hall  do  no 
^oa  Brother  C/V^/,  and  Maft^er  Weathercock^  do  but   [^more : 
^flil  me,  and  let  me  have  my  Marriage  Mony 
Piid  me,  arid  we'll  ride  down* 
And  there  your  own  Eyes  (hiU  fee 
How  my  poor  Tenants  there  will  welcome  tne* 
Vou  ikall  but  l>ail  me,  you  (hall  do  no  more. 
And  you,  greedy  Gnat,  their  bail  will  fcrve.- 

Vnc.  Ay,  Sir,  111  ask  no  better  bail. 

Unc.  Noj   Sir,  you  (hall  not  take  my  baiL  nor  his^ 
Nor  my  Son  Civ^'s,  II!  not  be  cheated,  L 
Sheriff,  take  your  Prifoner^  TU  not  deal  with  him : 
|*et's  Uocte  make  falfe  Dice  with  his  faife  Bones, 
I  win  oothavetbdo  with  him :  Mock'd,  guU'^d,  and  wrong'd/ 

vT  4  "         Come, 
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Come,  GirU  thoi^gh  it  be  Ut^  it  falls  out  well. 
Thou  (halt  not  live  viitK  him  in  Beggar's  Hell. 

Luce,  He  is  ihy  Husband,  and  high  Heav*B  doth  know, 
With  what  upwijlingq^fs'I  went  to  Church, 
But  you  cnforrc'd*me,"you  compell'd  rtie  to  it : 
The  holy  Church-man  'proniuhc'd*  thefe  Words  but  now, 
I  muft  not  leave  my  Husband  in  diftrefs  i 
Now  1  mu(H  comfort  "him,  not  go  with  you.  ' 

Lane.  Comfort  a  Cozener?  On  my  curfe  foflake  him. 

Luce.  This  day  you  caus'd  me  on  your  Curfe  to  take  him : 
Do  not,  1  pray,  my  grieved  Soul  opprefs  ^ 
God*  knows  my  Meatrt  doth  bleed  at  his  diftrefs. 

Land  O  i/l^^tt-Wedtherfocky 
I  mu!l  confefs  I  forc'dher  to  this  match, 
ted  with  Opinion  his  falfe  Will  was  true. 

Weath,  Ah,  he  hath  6ver-reach*d  me  too. 

Lane*  She  might  haveliv'd  like  Delia^  in  a  happy  Virgin's 
flat?:  •  ^  *  ,  '  • 

DeU  Father,  be  patient,  'Sorrow  comes  too  late. 

Lmc.  And  on  her  Knees  (he  begg'd  and  did  intfeatf 
Tflhe  muft  fleeds  tafte  a  fad  Marriage  Elf ei  ' 
She  cravM  to  be  Sir  j^rthur  Green /fJield]s  Wife. 

yjfrf/?.' You  hate  done  hter  and  me  tht  greater  wrong. 
*i/iifrO  take  her  yc«t 

jirth.  Not  h  ■       /    '      / 

»^    Lane.  Or,  Mafter  Olher^  accept  my  Child,  and  half  my 
Wealth  is  yours. 

Oli.  Nt>,  Sir,  chil  break  no  Laws*  * 

*  Luce.  Never  fear,  ihe  will  not  trouble  ybU. 

Del.  Yl{,  Sifter,  in  this  PaflBon  ,do  not  run  headlong  ta 
Confufion.     Ypu  may  afFcft  him,  tho*  not  follow  hifla. 

Fr^nk^  Do,  Sifter,  hang  him,  let  him  go» 

WeatL  Do  faith,  Miftrefs  Lucet  leave  him. 

Luce.  You  are  three  grofs  Fools,  let  me  alonc^ 
I  fwear,  I'll  live  with^  him  in  all  his  moan. 
'    Olu  But  an  he  have  his  Legs  at  liberty,    '    '    '- 
Cham  av^rd^he'wiir never  live  With  you.  '     .^' 

Arth.  Ay,  bu^  he  isr'now  in  Huckfteiji  M^^l^P&f^^  '^"* 
fiing  away.*   ...  •   ^  .       '     . 

\:.  .    -      '  • :  -'    J^ 
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Lane.  Hufwife,  you  hear  how  you  and  I  are  wrong'd,    . 
And  if  you  will  rcdrcfs  it  yet  you  may : 
But  if  you  ftaad  on  terips  to  follow  him,       ,  ... 

Never  come  neir  my  fight,  nor  look  on  iijc*  '-  .\ 

Call  me  not  Father,  look  not  for  a  Groat,  ^ 

For  all  the  Portion  I  will  this  day  give  '      ,      \ 

Unto  thy  Sifter  Fr^ww, 

Fran.  How  fay  you  to  that,  Tom,%  • 

I  Ihall  have  a  good  deal,  .       ' 

Befides,  1*11  be  a  good  Wife ;  and  a  good  Wife 
Is  a  good  thing  I  can  tell*  .  .    ^ 

Civ.  Peace,  Franks  I  would  be  forry  to  fee  thy  Sifter  caft' 
away,  as  T  am  a  Gentleman.  ,        .•      . 

Unc.  What,  are  you  yet  refolv'd  .<*        .      ,  .       l 

Luce.  Yes,  I  am  rtibly'd,  ,-       . 

Lane.  Come  then  away»  or  now,  or  never  come,    '        ] 

Lnccu  This  way  I  turn,  go  you  unto  your  Feaftj 
And  I  to  weep,  that  "am  with  Grief  oppreft*  .     ,,      - 

Lm.  Forever  fly  .my  fight  :  Come,  Gentlemen, 
Let's  in,  Til  help  you  to  far  beuer  Wives  than  her.  ; 
M^  apon  my  Blefling  talk  not  to  her, 
Bafe  Baggage^  in  fuch  hafte  to  Begga  y  ? 

Vnc.  Sheriff,  take  your  Prifoner  to  your  charge. 

Flarm.  Uncle,  be-gad  you  have  u^'d  me  very  hardly. 
By  my  troth,  upon  my  Wedding-day. 

\E)Qewit  dl  but  Luce,  jonng  Flov^trdzlc^his  Father^ 
Vncle,  Sheriff  and  Officer s» 

Luce*  O  Mafter  Flowerdale,  hut  hear  m&.fpeak, 
5fay  but  a  little  while,  good  Mafter  Sheriff,    • 
If  not  for^him,  (or  my  fake  pity  him  : 
6ood  Sir^,  ftop  not  your  Ears  at  my  Complaint,  : 
%  Voice  grjws  weak,  for  Wom.ens  wordi  arf  faint. 

/"W.  Look  you,  (he  kneels  to  you. . 

'^^c.  Fair  JMaid,  for  you,  I  love  you  with  my  Heart, 
And  grieve,  fweet  Sjul,  thy  Fortune  is  fo  bad, 
That  thou  flioiild'ft  match  with  fuch  a  gracekfs  Youth, 
Go  to  thy  Father^  think  not  upon  him, 
Whom  Hell  hath  mark'd  to  be  the  Son-  of  Shame. 

Luce.  Impute  his  wildnefs.  Sir,  unto  ,his  Youth,, 
And  think  that  aow's  the  time'he  doth  repent ; 
Ab,  what  good  or  gain  caft  you  receive,     '„^._^GoQ^j,e 
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To  imprifon  him  that  nothing  bath  to  pay? 

And  where  nought  is,  the  King  doth  lofe  his  due; 

O  pity  him  as  God  (hall  pity  you. 

Vmc.  Lady»  I  know  his  Humours  di  too  welf,l 
And  nothing  in  the  World  can  do  him  good. 
But  mifery  it  felf  to  chain  him  with. 

Luce.  Say  that  your  Debts  were  paid>  then  is  be  free? 
Vnc.  Ay,  Virgin,  that  being  anfwer'd,  I  have  done. 
But  to  him  chat  is  all  as  impoifible. 
As  I  to  fcale  the  high  Pyramids. 
'  Sheri£F,  take  your  Prifoncr;  Maiden,  fare  thee  well, 
Lnce.  O  go  not  yer,  good  MaOcr  FliwtrdaUi 
Take  my  word  for  the  Debt,  ray  Word,  my  Bond. 
Flow.  Ay,  by  Gad,  Uncle^  and  my  Bond  too. 
Lnce.  Alasj  I  ne'er  ought  nothing  but  I  paid  it; 
And  I  can  work,  alas,  he  can  do  nothing  »* 
I  have  fbme  Friends  perhaps  will  pity  me. 
Mis  cfaiefeft  Friends  do  feek  his  Mifcry. 
All  that  I  can,  or  beg,  get,  or  receive. 
Shall  be  for  you.*  O  do  not  turn  away: 
Methinks  within  a  Face  fo  reverend, 
!5o  well  experienced  in  this  tottering  World, 
Should  have  fom?  feeling  of  a  Maiden's  Grief: 
For  my  fake*  bis  Father*s  and  your  Brother's  fakc^ 
Ay,  for  your  Soul's  faJ'C  that  doth  hope  for  Joy, 
Pity  my  ftate,  do  not  two  Souls  d^ftroy. 

Vftc.  Fair  Maid,  (land  up;  not  in  regard  of  him. 
But  in  pity  of  thy  haplcft  Choice, 
I  doreleafc  hip;  Mafter  Sheriff,  I  think  you:.^ 
And  Officers,'  there  is  for  you  to  drink. 
Here, Maid,take  this  Mony,there  is  a  hundred  Angels; 
And,  for  I  will  be  fure  he  ftiall  not  have  it. 
Here,  Kefier^  take  it  you,  and  ufe  it  fparingly. 
But  let  not  her  have  any  want  at  all. 
Dry  your  Eyes,  Neice,  do  not  too  much  lament 
For  him,  whofe  Life  hath  been  in  riot  fpent.* 
If  well  he  ufcth  chee,  he  gets  him  Friends, 
If  ill,  a  (hameful  end  on  him  depends.  [£*#/  Vnck* 

Flow.  A  plague  go  with  you  for  an  old  Fornicator: 
Come,  Kitf  the  Mony,  come,  honeft  Kih 

Fath.  Nay  by  toy  Faith,  Sir,  you  ftiall  p^rdoo  ipe. 
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Flw.  And  why,  Sir,  ptrddn  you  f  give  me  the  Mony, 
yon  old  Rarcal,  or  I  will  make  you.  a.  b  •    j 

Lftc0.  Pray  hold  your  ttands,  give  it  him  honeft  Fnend. 

Fdfb.  If  yoQ  be  fo  content,  with  all  my  Heart. 

Flnv.  Content,  Sir,  ^5blood  flie  Ihall  be  content, 
Whcthw  (he  w»|l  or  bo.  A  rattle-baby  cbme  to  follow  mc? 
So,  get  you  gone  to  Ae  greafie  Chuff  your  Father, 
Bring  me  your  Dowry,  or  never  took  on  me. 

FMh.  Sir,  fliehitk  forfookhcr  Father,  and  all  her  Friends 
for  you, 

Flw.  Hangthfee.  her  Friends  and  Father  all  together 

Fath.  Yet  p4rt  with  fomething  to  provide  her  Lodging. 

FUw.  Yes,  I  mean  to  part  wi  h  her  and  you,  but  if  i 
part  with  one  Angel,  hang  me  at  a  Poft.  Ill  rather  throw 
them  at  a  ctft  of  Dice,  as  I  hive  done  a  thouftnd  of  their 
FellowSr 

Fath.  Nay  then  I  wiH  be  plain,  dcgene  ate  Boy, 
Thon  hadft  a  Father  would  have  been  alham'd. 

Flavf.  My  Father  was  an  Afs,  an  old  Afs. 

FMb.  Thy  Father  ?  proud  licentious  Villain : 
What  ar«  you  at  yoor  foils?  I'll  foil  with  you. 

Lttee.  <Bood  Sir,  f  rbear  him. 

Fath.  Did  not  this  whining  Woman  hang  on  me, 
I'd  teach  thee  *hat  is  was  to  abnfe  thy  Father* 
Gohang,beg,ft?rvt,Dice,©ame,thatwhenall'$go»e, 

Thou  may*!!  after  defpair  and  hang  thy  felf. 

L*«.  Odonot  curfchirtS. 

F4tb,  1  do  not  curfe  him.  and  to  pray  for  him  were  v»ir, 
It  gri  eves  me  that  he  bears  his  Father's  Name. 

Flnif.  Well,  you  old  Rafcal,  I  fliall  meet  with  yoJ. 
Sirrah,  get  you  gone,  I  will  not  ftrip  the  Livery 
Ovir  your  Ears,  beciufe  you  paid  for  it: 
Bat  do  not  Ufe  my  Naihe,  Sirrih, 
Do  you  hear  ?  Look  you  do  not        , 
Ufe  my  Name,  you  were  beft.  ,     ,  1 

F4th.  Pay  me  the  twenty  Pound  then  that  I  lent  you, 
Or^ive  me  Security  when  I  may  have  ft. 

Jfow.  I'll  pay  thee  not  a  Penny, 
And  for  Security  I'll  give  ihie  none, 
MintKns.  look  you  do  not  follow  me,  look  you  do  not: 
If  you  do.  Beggar,  I  ftall  flit  your  Nofe. 
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Luce.  khSf  what  ihall  I  do  f 

Flow.  Why  turn  Whore,  that's  t  good  Tfadc, 
And  io  perhaps  1*11  fee  thee  now  and  then. 

[Exit  flow^rd^lel 

Luce*  Alas-the-day  that  ever  I  was  born. 

FatL  Sweet  MiftreH,  do  not  weep.  Til  ftick  to  you. 

Luce.  Alas,  my  Friend,  I  know  not  what  to  do. 
My  Father  and  itiy  Friends,. they  have  delpis'd  me: 
And  I  a  wretched  Maid,  thus  caft  away. 
Knows  neither  where  to  go,  nor  what  to  fay* 

Path.  It  gdeves  me  at  the  Soul,  to  fee  her  Tears 
Thus  ftain  the  Grimfbn.Rofes  of  her  Cheeks: 
Lady,  take  comfort*  do  not  mourn  in  vain^ 
I  have  a  little  living  in  this  Town, 
The  which  I  think  comes  to  a  hundred  Pound, 
,  AH  that  and  more  (hall  be  at  your  diipofe  *, 
ril  ftrait  .go  help  you  to  fome  ttrange  difg^ife, 
And  place'ycu  in  a  Service  in  this  Town :  '  x. 

Where  you  fhall  know  all,  yet  your  felf  unknown  .• 
Come,  grieve  no  more,  where  no  help  can  be  had. 
Weep  not  for  him,  that  is  more  wprle  than  bad.  . 

Luce.  1  thank  yoi|.  Sir.  [Ek^^m^ 

Enter  Lancelot,  Mafitr  Weathercock  and  the  reft. 

Oli.  Well,  cha  a  bin  zerved  many  a  fluttifb  Trick, 
But  fuch  a  lerripoop  as  thick  ych  was  ne'er  a  farved. 

Lanc.  Son  Civet^  Daughter  Frances^  bear  wi(h  fnC) 
You  fee  how  I  am  prefi'd  down  with  inward  Grief, 
Abput  that  lucklefs  Girl,  your  Sifter  Luce. 
l^ut  'tis  fall'n  out  with  me,  as  with  many  Families  befidct 
They  are  moft  unhappy,  that  are  raoft  belov*d. 

Civ.  Fatheji  'tis  (o^  *tis  ev*n  fain  out  fo. 
But  what  remedy?  fet.Hand  to  your  Heart,  and  let  itp:((% 
Here  is  your  Daughter  Frances  and  I,  and  we*|l  not  fay. 
We'll  bring  forth  as  witty  C/faildren,  but  as  pretty 
Children  as  ever  (he  was;  tho'  (he  had  the  prick 
Ar^d  praifc  for  a  pretty  Wench:  But  Father,  done  h 
The  Moufe,  you'Jlcomp? 

Lane.  Ay,  Son  Civets  Til  come« 

Civ.  And  you,   M^fter  0//V^  f 

Oli.  Ay,  for  chc  a  vext  out  this  veaft,  cbil  f^B  if  t  gao 
I4akea  b^ierveafl  there^;   ,  I      T    T 
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Cw.  And  you,  Sir  Arthtari 
Arth.  Ay,  Sir,  although  my  Heart  be  full, 
ril  be  a  Partner  at  your  Wedding  Fcaft. 

Gv\  And  welcome  all  indeed,  and  welcome;  comeFr^^yi^;, 
ire  you  ready? 

Irafii^  Je(hue,  how  hafty  thefe  Husbands  are,  I  pray. 
Father,  pray  to  Cjod  to  blcfs  me* 

Lanc»  God  blefs  thee,  and  I  do;  God  make  thee  wife^v 
Send  you  Ijoth  Joy,  I  wi(h  it  with  wet  Eyes. 

Franks  But,  Father,    fliall  not  my  Sifter  Drfi4  go  along 
with  us/   She  is  excellent  good   at  Cookery,   and  fucli 
things. 
LiLnc.  Yes  marry  fliall  flic :  DeUa^  m^ike  you  ready. 
DtU  I  am  ready.  Sir,  I  will  firft  go  to  Greenwich^ 
From  thence  to  my  Coufin  Chefterfieldy  and  fo  to  London. 

Civ»  It  (hall  fufficc,  good- Sifter  Dtlia^  it  fliall  fuffice^ 
but  fail  us  not,  good  Sifter,  give  order  to  Gooks  and  o- 
ther^,  for  I  would  not  have  my  fwcct  Frdnk^  to  foil  her 
Fingers. 

Frank.  No  by  my  troth  not  I,  a  Gentlewoman,  and  a 
married  Gentlewoman  too,  to  be  Companion  to  Cooks^ 
and  Kitchin^boys,  not  I  iTaitb,  I  fcorn  that. 

Gv.  Why,  I  do  not  mean  thou  ftialr,  fweet  Heart,  thou 
feeftldonotgo  aboLt  it;   well,  farewel  too*  You  Gods 
pity  Ux.TViathercock^  we  ftiall  have  ydur  Commpany  too  J 
Wcath.  With  all  my  Heart,  for  I  love  good  Cheer. 
Civ.  Well,  God  be  with  you  all,  c6me,  Frank* 
Frank.  God  be  with   you,  Father,    God  be  with  you, 
^MArthuTy  Mafter  Oliver^  and  Matter  Weathertock,  S.ftcr, 
Gcd  be  with  you  all;  God  be  with  you,  Father,  God  be. 
with  you  every  one. 

MVeath.  Why,  how  now.  Sir  Arthur^  all  a  mort,  Mafter 
O/wr,  how  now,  Man  ? 
Cheerly,  ^\x  Lancelot^  and  merrily  fay, 
WhO'Can  hold  that  wilt  away. 

Lan.  Ay^  flic  is  gone  indeed,  poor  GirF,  undone. 
But  when  :befe  be  felf-will'd^  Children  muft  fmart. 

4rt.  But,  Sir,  that  flie  is  wro-ged,  you  are  thechiefbft 
Caufe,  therefoKC  'tis  reafon  you  redreft  her  wrong. 
-  Wtatk  Indeed  you  muft,  Sir  Lancchr^  you  muft. 

Digitized  by  VjOC     ,    .,  . 


}04^  Tl^  London  Prodigal 

Ldnc.  Mufti  who  can  compel  me,  Mr.  ^M/iE|#r^«Wi^ 
I  hope  I  may  do  wbit  I  lift. 
fFidth.  I  grant  you  ma^,  yoa  aity  do  vliat  you  lift, 
OIL  Nay»  butandy^ii.be  welleTifeo,  it  were-oot^good. 
By  this  vrampolnefsy  and  vrowardnefs>  to  cafl  tway 
As  pretty  a  dowfTib^Iy  as  tm  should  chance  to  fee 
In  a  Summers  Day;  chil  tell  you  what  chall  d0» 
Chil  go  ipy  up  and  down  the  Town,  amd  fee* if  I 
Can  hear  any  Tale  or  Tydioga  of  ber, 
And  take  her  away  from  thick  a  McfTei,  vor  cbam 
Afliuredi  bee]  but  bring  her  to  the  fpoil. 
And  fo  var  you  well,  we  (hall  meet  at  your  Son  Civct\ 
Latfc.  I  lihtnk  you,  Sir^  I  tike  it  very  kindly* 
jirtfu  To  find  her  out.  Til  fpend  my  deareft  Bloods 
So  well  I  lov'd  her,  to  ^€&  her  Good.       lExf$mt  Aab^i 

What  hap  had  I,  to  force  my  Daughter 
From  M after  Oliver »  and  this  good  Knight, 
To  one  that  hath  no  Goodnefs  in  his  Thought  f 

tfidth.  III  Iuck»  but  what  remedy? 

Lmhc.  Yes,  I  have  almoft  deviled  a  Remedy, 
Young /y^otf/fr^/ris  fure  a  Priibner. 

Wcdth.  Sure!  nothing  more  Aire.    « 

Ldffc.  And  yet  perhaps  his  Uncle  hath  released  bioi. 

fFiath*  It  may  ht  very  like,  no  doubt  he  hath. 

Lane.  Well  if  he  be  in  Prifon,  PH  htvc  Warrants 
To  tache  my  Daughter  'till  the  taw  be  tried, 
For  I  will  fue  him  upon  Cozenage. 

Weatb.  Marry  may  you^  and  overthrow  htm  too. 

La»c.  Nay  that's  not  fo  ^  I  may  chance  be  fcole. 
And  fentence  paft  with  him. 

Weath*  Believe  me,  fo  he  may,  therefore  take  heed. 

Lane.  Well  h^wfoever,  yet  I  will  have  warrants, 
In  Prifon,  or  at  Liberty,  all's  one  •*  / 

You  will  help  to  ferve  them.  Matter  Wkathtnockj 

£ii/^rFlowerdak. 
Flow.  A  t>rague  of  the  Devil,  the  Devil  take  the  Dice» 
The  Dice*  and  the  Devil,  and  his  Dam  go  together} 
Of  all  m^  hundred  golden  Angelsj 
^  have  not  left  me  one  Denier : 
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A  pox  of  come  a  five>  what  (hall  I  do  ? 

I  can  borrov  00  more  of  ray  Ctedit: 

There's   not  any  of  my  acquaiotance»  Man  nor  Boy, 

But  I  haVe  borrowed  moreorlefs  of: 

I  would  I  kocw  where  to  lake  a  good  Purfe, 

And  go  clear  away,  by  this  Light  I'll  venture  for  k. 

Gods  lid  my  Sifter  Delia^ 

ril  rob  her,  by  this  Hand. 

Enter  Delia  and  Artichoak. 

DeL  I  prethee,  Artichoak,^  go  not  fo  faft. 
The  Weather  is  hot,  and  1  am  (bmething  weary. 

Art.  Nay  I  warrant  you,  Miftrefs  JDr/i4,  Til  not  tire  you 
'  With  leading,  we'll  go  an  extream  moderate  pace. 

Flow.  Stand,  deliver  your  Purfc. 

Art.  O  Lord,  Thieves,  Thieves.  [Exit  Articho>k. 

Fliw.  Come,  come,  yoQr  Parfe,  Lady,  your  Purfe; 

Bel.  That  Voice  I  have  heard  often  before  this  timCt 
Wha^  Brother  Fhwerdale  become  a  Thief? 
J    Fliw.  Ay,  plague  on*r,  I  thank  your  Father  j 
But  lifter,  come^  your  Mony,  come : 
Whj^t  jthc  World  muft  find  me,  I  am  born  to  live, 
*risnot  a  Sin  to  fteal,  when  none  will  give. 

Dfl,  O  God,  is  all  Grace  bani/hc  from  thy  Heart, 
Thir)k  of  the  Sham^  that  doth  attend  this  Fad. 

Flow.  Shame  me  no  Shames,  come  give  me  your  Purfe  ; 
ril  bind  you.  Sifter,  left  I  fare  the  worfe. 

DeL  No,  bind  me  nor,  hold,  there  is  all  I  have. 
And  would  that  Mony  would  redeem  thy  Shame. 
Enter  Oliver,  Sir  Arthur,  and  Artichoak. 

Art.  Thieves,  Thieves,  Thieves. 

OIL  Thieves,  wh^^^elVlan  ?  why  how  njow,  MiftefsD^iJ^Vr. 
Ha  y>u  a  liked  ti  been  a  robbed? 

DeL  No,  Mafter  Oliver^  'm  Mafter  HowerdaU^  he  did 
but  jeft  with  me. 

OIL  H>w,  Fleiverdde^  that  Scoundrel?  Sirrah,  you  metcn 
us  well,  vang  thelbat. 

Flow.  Well,  Sir,  111  nit  meddle  with  you,  hecaufe  1 
hive  a  Charge. 

DeL  Here  Brother  Flowerdak,  Y\l  hnd  you   this  fame 
Mony. 

Flfjf;.  I  thank  you,  Sifter. 
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on,  I  wad  you  were  ylplit,  and  you  let  the  Mezelliave 
a  Penny;  but  fince  yod  cannot  keep  it,  chil  keep  it  my  felt 

^rfL  *Tis  pity  to  relieve  hina  in  this  fort, 
Who  makes  a  triumphant  Life  his  daiiy  fport, 

Del.  Brother,  you  Ice  h)w  allMen  cenfure  you, 
Farewel,  and  I  pray  God  amend  your  Life. 

OIL  Come,  chil  bring  you  along,  and  you  fafe  enough 
From  twenty  fiich  Scoundrels  as  thick  an  one  is, 
Favewel  and  be  hanged,  zyrrah,  as  I  think  fo  thou 
Wilt  be  Ihortly?  come,  Six  Arthur. 

\_Exettnt  All  bnti  Flowcrdale. 

FloiiT.  A  plagtie  go  with  you  fvjr  a' karfie  Rafcaf; 
This  Devonjhire  Mao  I  think  is  made  all  of  Pork) 
His  Hands  made  only  for  fo  heave  up  Packs: 
His  Heart  as  fat  and  .b»g  as  bis  Face, 
As  differing  far  from  sfll  brave  g^Ianc  Minds, 
As  I  to  ferve  the  Hogs,  and  drink  with  Hinds,  . 
As  I  am  very  near  now;  well  what  remedy, 
When  Mony,  Mtans,  and  Friends  do  grow  fo  fmall. 
Then  farewel  Life,  arid  there's  an  end  of  all.  [Exit. 

Enter  joung  Flowerdale'j  Father^  Luce  lik^  a  Dutch  Frw^ 
Civet  and  his  Wife  Frances. 

Ctv.  By  my  troth  God  a  Mercy  for  this,  good  Chriflofhcr 
I  thank  thee  for  my  Maid^  like  her  very  well,  how  doft 
thou  like  her,  Fr^»cexf 

Fran.  In  good  Sadhefs,  7Vw,  very  well,  excellent  well. 
She  fpeaks  to  prettily,  1  pray  what's  your  Name? 

lMce»  My  name,  forfooth,  be  called  TaniktH^ 

Franc.  By  my  troth  a  fine  Name:  O  7k»/^i»,  you  are^ex- 
cellent  for  drcffing  ones  Head  a  new  Fafhion. 

fjifce^  Kfe  fill  do  every  ting  about  da  Head. 

Civ.  What  Countrywoman  is  (he,  Keflerf 

FatL  A  Dutch  Woman,  Sir. 

Cv.  Why  then  fhe  is  outlandifli,  is  (he  not? 
•  Tath.  Ay,  Sir,  (he  is.  ' 

Fran,  O  then  thou  canft  tell  how  to  help  me  to  Cheeb 
and  Eats? 
;,  Luce.,  Yes,  Mifirefs,  very  well, 

F^r/?.  Cheeks  and  Ears,  why,  M'tHrds  Frances,  wantyot? 
Cheeks  and  Ears?  methinks  you  have  very  fair  oncSp 

,■.'•'''.'    7  •■       •    Frofh 
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f  r^n-  Thou  art  a  Fool  indeed^  Tom^  thou  knoweft  wJbat 

Ctv.  Ay,  ay,  Ktfier^  'tis  fuch  as  they  wear  a  thdr  Heads, 
I  prithee,  Kit^  have  her  in,  and  (htw  her  my  Houle, 

FatL  I  will.  Sir ;  come  Tariikin, 

Fran.  O  Tom^  you  have  not  bujQ^d  roe  to  day,  T$mm 

Civ.  No  Frances,  we  muft  not  kifs.  afore  Folks, 
God  ikvc  my  Franck.  * 

^  Enter  Delia  and  Artichoak. 

See  yonder,  my  Sifter  Delia  is  come,  welcome,  good  Shifter. 

Fran.  Welcome^  good  Sifter,  hovjr  do  you  like'the  Tire 
ofroyHead? 

Del.  Very  well,  Sifter. 

Ov.  I  am  glad  you're  come,  Sifter  Delia,  to  give  order 
for  Supper,  they  will  be  here  /bon, 

jirt.  Ay,  but  if  good  luck  had  not  ferv'd,  (he  had 
Not  been  here  now,  filching  Flowerdale  had  like  -^ 
To  peppcr'd  us,  biit  f  r  Matter  Olivery  we  had  been  robbed. 

IkL  Peace,  firrah,  no  more.  > 

F^h.  Robb'd !  ()y  whom  ? 

Art.  Marry  by  none  but  by  fPltm/erdaUf   he  is  turned 
Thief. 

Civ»  By  my  Faith,  but  that  is  not  welL  but  God  be  prais*d 
for  your  Efcape,  wflJ  you  draw  near,  Sifter? 

Path.  Sirrah,  come  hither,  would  Flowtrdah^  he  that  was 
my  Mafter,  a  robbed  you,  I  prethee  tcH  me  true? 

Art.  Yes  i'Faith,    even  that  Floa/erdaU  that    was   thy 
Mafter. 

Fath.  Hold  thee,  there  is  a  French  Crown^  and  fpeak  no 
more  of  this. 

Art.  Not  I,  not  a  word,  now  do  I  fmell  Knavery  s 
In  every  Purfe  Flowerdale  tikes,  he  is  half: 
And  gives  me  this  to  keep  Counfel^  not  a  word  h 

F^h.  Why  (Sod  a  Mercy. 

Fran.  Sifter,  look  here,  I  have  a  new  butch  Maidf 
And  (he  ipciaks  fo  fine,  it  would  do  your  Heart  good^ 

Cfv/How  do  you  like  her.  Sifter? 

Del.  I  like  your  Maid  well, 

Gvi  Well,  dear  S'lft^ff  wiir  you  draw  near,  and  give  dii 
ttftioQi  for  SttppOTf  ©uefts  will  be  here  prefently* 
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Del.  Yes,  Brother,  lead  th^  way,  rufolloiif^  ycu. 

lExeum  all  bm  D^lia  and  Lnoe^ 
Mirk  yoii,  D/ttch  Frow»  zjfTotd. 
Luce.  Vat  is  your  vill  wit  mc? 
Dil.  Sifter  Luci,  'cis  nor  y6ur  broktn  Language, 
Kor  this  fame  Habit,  can  difguife  your  Pace 
Prom  I  that  know  you  \  pray  tell  me,  what  means  this? 

Luce.  Sifter>  I  fee  you  know  me,  yet  be  fecret; 
This  borrowed  Shape  that  1  have  ta'cn  upon  me, 
Is  but  to  keep  my  fjf  a^fpace  unknbwti 
Both  from  my  Father, 'and  my  neareft  Friends; 
Until  I  fee  how  time  will  bring  to  pais, 
The  defperaie  Gourfe  of  Mafter  Fbwerdale. 

Del.  O  he  is  worfe  than  bad*.  Iprethee  leave  him. 
And  let  not  once  thy  Heart  to  think  on  him* 

L$Ke.  Do  not  perfuade  me  once  to  fuch  a  Thought,' 
Imagine  yet,  that  he  is  worfe  than  nought; 
Yet  one  good  time  may  all  that  111  undo# 
That  all  his  former  Life  did  run  into,        , . 
Therefore,  kind  Sifter,  do  not  difclofc  my  tftate,' 
ti  e'er  his  Heart  doth  turr,  'tis  ne'er  top  late. 

Del.  Well,  feeing  no  Counfel  can  remove  your  Mind, 
I'll  not  difclole  you,  that  art  wilful  blind. 

Lnce.  Delia^  I  thank  you.    I  now  -mutt  pleafe  her  Eyes 
My  Sifter  Frances,  nithcr  fair  nor  wife.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Flowerdalc  Solus, 
flow.  On  goes  be  that  knows  no  end  of  his  Journey,- 
i  have  pals'd  the  very  utmoft  bounds  of  Shifting, 
I  have  no  Courfe  now  but  to  hang  my  felf; 
I  have  hVd  (ince  yefterday  two  a  Clock,  of  a 
Spice-cake  I  had  at  a  Burial:  And  for  £)rfnk, 
I  got  it  at  an  Ale-houfe  an^ong  Porters,  fuch  b 
Will  bear  out  a  Man,  if  he  have  no  Mon^  indexed;' 
I  mean  out  of  their  Companies,  for  they  are  Men 
Of  good  Carriage.    Who  comes  here? 
The  twb  Cof^y-catch'ers,  that  won  all  my  Mony  of  me. 
1*11  try  if  they  Ml  lend  mt  any.  . 

.    £f/tfr  Dick  411^  Ralph. 
What  Mr.  Richard.  hovSr  do  you  f 
How  doft  thou  RaljfbX  By  Gad,  Gentleaftfn,  the  worfd 
Ck^ws  baro  with  me,  will  you  do  as  much  as  lend 
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M^  10  Angel  between  you  botbt^  you  know  you 
Woo  a  hundred  of  me  the  other  Day. 

Ralfb.  How,aQ  An^eU  ®addamaus  if  wcldftnoteVety. 
Penny  within  an  Hour  after  thou  wert  gone, 

F/w.  I  prcthee  lend  mtfb  much  as  will  pay  for  my  Supper; 
I'll  pay  you  again,  as  I  am  a  ©eotleman, 

Ralphs  ITaith,  we  have  not  a  farthing,  not  a  mite? 
I  wonder  at  it,  Mr  *  Fkwerdale^ 
You  wftt  fo  carekfly  undo  your  fcif j 
Why  you  will  lofe  more  Mbny  in  an  ttouf. 
Than  any  Honeft  Man  Iptnds  in  a  Year; 
For  Sbame  betake  you  to  fome  honeft  Tradci 
And  live  not  thus  fo  like  a  Vagabond.  [Ex€Mn$^ 

Flow.  A  Vagabond  indeed,  more  Villains  you : 
They  gtfre  mt  Counfel  ^hat  iirft  cozen'd  me ; 
Thofe  Devils  firft  brought  me  to  this  I  am. 
And  being  thus,  the  firft  that  do  me  wrong. 
Wel?'^  yet  I  have  -one  Friend  left  in  ftore* 
Not  far  from  hence  there  dwells  a  Cockatrice, 
One  that  I  firft  put  in  a  Satttn  Gown, 
And  not  a  Tooth  that  dwells  within  her  Head, 
But  ftands  tne  at  the  leaft  in  twenty  PoDnd« 
Her  will  I  vifit  now  my  Cbyn  is  gone, 
And  «s  I  take  it  here  dwells  the  Gentlewoman* 
What  ho,  is  Miftrefs  jipricock  within  i 
Enttr  Ruffian. 

Rmf.  What  fawcy  Rafcalis  that  which  kAocksfobdld/ 
O,  is  it  you,  old  fpend-rhrift?  are  you  here?    ' 
One  that  is  turned  Cozener  about  the  Town: 
My  Miftrefs  faw  you,  and  fends  this  Word  by  me. 
Either  be  {>ackhig  quickly  from  the  Door, 
Or  you  ft>all  have  fuch  a  Greeting  fent  you  ftraight. 
As y»  wMl  little  like  on,  you  had  beft  begone.       lExkl 

Flaw.  Why  fo,  this  is  as  it  fliould  be,  being  poor. 
Thus  art  thou  ferVd  by  a  vile  painted  Whore. 
Well,  fincethy  damned  crew  do  fo  %bufc  thee, 
ill  try  of  honeft  Men,  how  they  will  ufe  me. 

-    £^t^  an  4HcUm  Cifiiccft. 
Sir,  I  befeech  you  to  take  Compaffion  of  a  Man; 
One  whofe  Fortunes  have  been  better  than  at  this  Inftane 
ttieyfecm  to  be:  but  if  I  might  c^ve  of  y6u  fome  fitfle 
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Portion,  as  would  bring  me  to  my  Friends,  I  would  reft 
thankful,  until  I  had  requited  fo  great  a  Courtefie. 

Qu  Fie,  fie,  young  Man,  this  Courfe  is  very  bad. 
Too  many  fuch  mve  we  about  this  City  , 
Yet  for  I  have  not  feen  you  in  this  fort. 
Nor  noted  you  to  be  a  common  Beggar, 
Hold,  there's  an  Angel  to  bear  your  Charges 
Down,  go  to  your  Friends,  do  not  on  this  depend. 
Such  bad  Beginnings  oft  have  worfer  Enda*  \ExU  Cit; 

f /aw;.  Worfer  ends:  nay,  if  it  fallout 
No  worfe  than  in  old  Angels  I  care  not, 
Nay»  now  I  have  had  fuch  a  fortunate  Beginning, 
ril  not  let  a  ffxpcnny  Purfe  efcape  me  .• 
By  the  Mafs  here  comes  another. 

Enter  4  Qtizxns  Wife  with  a  Torek  before  hefm 
6od  blefs  you,  fair  Miftrefs. 

Now  would  it  pleaie  you.  Gentlewoman, .  to  look  into  the 
Wants  of  a  poor  Genikman^  a  younger  Brother,  I  doubt 
not  but  God  wi!l  trel^de  refiore  it  back  again,  one  that 
never  before  this  time  demanded  Penny,  Hdlf-penny,  nor 
Farthing. 

Cit.  Wife.  Stay,  Alexander^  now  by  my  Trotli  a  very 
proper  Man,  and  'tis  great  Pity  j'  hold,  my  Friend,  there's 
all  the  Mony  I  have  about  me,  a  couple  a  Shillings>  and 
God  blefs  thee. 

Flow.  Now  God  thank  you,  fweet  Lady,  if  you  have 
any  Friend,  or  Garden-houfe>  where  yeu  may  imploy  a 
poor  Gentleman  as  your  Friend,  I  am  yours  to  command 
in  all  fecret  Service. 

Cit*  Wife.  I  thank  you  good  Friend,  I  prithee  Let  me  fee 
that  again  I  gave  thee>  there  is  one  of  them  a  brafi  Shillingi 
give  me  them^  and  here  is  half  a  Crown  in  ©old. 

[He  gives  it  htr* 
Now  put  upon  thee*  Rafcal:  fecret  Sjervice  I  what  cioft  thou 
nake  of  me?  It  were  a  good  Deed  to  have  thee  whipt: 
Now  I  have  my  Monyagain,  1*11  fee  thee  hangM*befbreIgive 
thee  a  Penny.    Secret  Service/  on,  good  Alexander. 

[Exeunt  Ambo; 

Flew.  This  is  villanous  luck,  I  perceive  Difhdirefiy 
Will  not  thrive;  here  comes  roore>  God  forgive  me^ 
Sir  Arthur  and  Mr.  OAW,aforegod  I'll  fpeak  to  them* 
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God  fave  you,  Sir  ylnhmr ;  God  ftve  you,  Mr.  Oliver, 

Oli.  Been  you  there,  zirrah,  come  will  you  taken  your 
felves  to  your  Tools,  Coyftrel  ? 

Fky;.  Nay,  Mr,  Oliver,  I'll  not  Sghc  with  you,     . 
Alas,  Sir»  you  know  ic  was  not  niy  doingr, 
It  was  only  a  Plot  to  get  Sir  Lancelot"^  Daughter  : 
By  Gad  I  never  meant  you  harm* . 

Oli.  And  whore  is  the  Gentlewoman  thy  Wife,  Mezel  { 
Whorc  is  (he,  Zirrah,  ha  ?  1 

/2»a>.  By  my  troth,  Mr.  Oliver^  fick,  very  fick  j 
And  Gad  is  ray  Judge,  I  know  not  what  means  to  make  for 
her,  good  Gentlewoman* 

Oli.  Tell  me  true,  is  (he  (ick  ;  tell  me  true  itch'  vifethee. 

Fl<w.  Yc5  faith,  I  tell  you  true:  Mr.  O/it/tfr,  if  you  would 
<io  me  the  (mall  kindntfs,  but  to  lend  me^  forty  Shillings : 
So  Gad  help  me,  I  will  pay  you  (b  foon  as  my  Ability  (hall 
make  me  able,  as  I  am  a  Gentleman. 

Oli.  Well  thou  laift  thy  Wife  is  zick  v  hold,  there's  vor« 
ty  Shillings*  give  it  to  thy  Wife,  look  thou  give  it  her,  or  I 
(hall  zo  veze  thee,  thou  wert  not  zo  yezed  this  zevep  year, 
look  to  it. 

jirth.  I 'faith,  Mr.  Oliver,  it  is  in  vain 
To  give  to  hira  that  never  thinks  o(  her. 

Oli.  Well,  would  che  could  yvind  it. 

Flaw*  I  tell  you  true.  Sir  Arthur^  as  I  am  a  Gentleman. 

Oli.  Well,  farewel zirrah:  come,  Sir  An hur. 

\^Exef$nt  Aniho; 

Flow.  By  the  Lord,  this  is  excellent. 
Five  golden  Angels  compaft  in  an  Hour, 
In  this  Trade  hold,  lil  never  feek  a  new. 
Welcome,  fwcet  Gold,  and  <Beggary  adieu,  ^, 

Enter  Vncle  and  Father. 

Vnc.  See,  Kefler^  if  you  can  find  the  Houfe. 

Flfm^i  Who's  here,  my  ]LJncle,  and  my  Man  Kefier  i 
By  the  Ma£s 'tis  they. 

How  do  you  Uncle,  how  doft  thou,  Kefierl 
By  my  troth,  Uocle,  you  muft  needs  lend 
Me  fome  Mony,  the  po jr  Gentlewoman 
My  Wife,  To  Gad  help  me,  is  very  fick. 
I  was  robb'd  of  the  hundred  Angels 
You  gave  me,  they  are  gone.  '    \r^       t 
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Vnc.  Ay,  they  are  gone  indeed,  comct  Kefter^  away. 

FUw*  Nay,^  Uncle,  do  you  hear,  good  Uncle  ? 

Vnc.  Out  Hypocrite,  I  will  not  hear  thee  (peak. 
Come,  leave  him,  Kefler. 

Flew.  Kefteri  honeft  Kefter. 

FatL  Sir,  I  have  nought  to  fay  to  you. 
Open  the  Door  to  my  Kin,  thou  had'ft  bed 
Lock'r  faft,  for  there's  a  falfe  Knave  without. 

FUw.  You  are  an  old  lying  Rafcal^ 
So  you  are.  [^Exeunt  ambo. 

Enter  Luce. 

Luce.  Vat  i$  the  matter.  Vat  be  you,  Yonker  ? 

Flow.  By  this  light  a  Dutch  Frow,  they  fay  they  are  cal- 
leid  kind,  by  this  Light  I'll  try  her. 

Lnce*  Vat  be  you,  Yonker,  why  do  you  not  fpeak? 

Flow.  By  my  troth,  Sweet  Heart,  a  poor  Gentleman  that 
would  defire  of  you,  if  it  ftand  with  your  liking,  the  bounty 
of  your  Purft, 

Enter  joMg  Flowerdale'/ /U/i&rr., 

Luce.  O  here  ®od,  lo  young  an  Artnine. 

Flew.  Armine,  Sweet-heart,  1  know  not  what  you  mean 
by  that,  but  I  am  altnoft  a  Beggar. 

Luce.  Are  yeu  not  a  married  Man,  vere  been  your  Vife  \ 
Here  is  all  I  have,  take  dis. 

Ft&w.  What  Gold,  young  F(ow  ?  this  is  brave. 

F4th.  If  he  have  any  Graces  he'll  now  repent. 

Leue.  Why  fpeak  you  not,  vere  be  your  Vife  f 

Flow.  Dead,  dead,  (he*s  dead,  'tis  (he  hath  undone  me/ 
Spent  me  all  I  had,  and  kept  Rafcals  under  my  Nofe  to 
brave  me. 

Ime*  Did  you  ufe  her  veil  f  * 

.  Flew.  Uft  her,  there's  never  a  ©ehtlewoman  in  England 
could  be  better  uled  than  I  did  her ;  I  could  but  Coach 
her ; '  her  Diet  fteod  me  in  foriy  pound  a  Montli,.  but  ihe 
16  dead,  aid  in  her  Grave  my  Cares  are  burieci. 
.  Luce.  Indeed  dat  vas  not  fcone. 

Fdtk  He'  is  turtfd  more  D  vil  than  he  was  befbreJ  , 

Flow.  Thoudoft  belong  tol^aftcr  Gv^f  here*  doftlhou 
nott  ':,,'■"'' 

Luce.  Yes,  me  do*      ' 
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Flow.  Why  there's  it,  there's  not  a  handful  of  Plate 
iuc  belongs  to  me.  Gad's  my  Judge  r 
if  I  had  fuch  a  Wench  as  thou  art, 
here's  never  a  Man  in  England  would  make  tHoxt 
^f  her,  than  I  would  do,  fo  Ihe  had  any  flock. 

[Thej€allwhhmt 
"ffhyTdmkin. 
Lhc€.  Stay,  one  doth  call,  I  (hall  come  by  and  by  a- 

Jlow.  By  this  Hand,  this  Di^/cib  Wench  isinlolrewirhmci 

^ere  it  not  admirable  to  make  her  ileal 

RII  Cmt\  Plate,  and  run  away. 

[hth.  Twere  bealHy.     O  MaRer  Flowerdati^ 

fcve  you  no  fear  of  G  d,  nor  Confcicnce; 

What  do  you  mean,  by  tliis  vile  courfc  you  take  f 

\  Flew.  What  do  I  mean  /  why,  to  live,  that  I  itieafli 

hth.  To  Jive  in  this  fort,  fie  upon  the  courfe^ 
your  Life  doth  (how,  you  are  a  very  Coward, 

Flm.  A  Coward,  I  pray  in  what?. 

Fatk  Why  you  will  borrow  Six-pence  of  a  Boy^ 

Bow.  'Snails  is  there  fuch  a  Cowardice  in  that  f  t 
iirc  borrow  it  of  a  Man,  ay,  and  of  the  tallefl  Man  in 
%/4»^  if  he  will  lend  it  me:  La  me  borrow  ic  how  1 
«n,  and  let  them  come  by  it  how  they  dare.  And  it  is 
»ell  known*  I  might  ride  out  a  hundred  tiities  if  t  would^ 
fcr  might. 

fatk  It  was  not  want  of  Will/ but  Cowardice, 
There  is  none  that  lends  to  you,  but  know  they  gaitii 
And  what  is  that  but  only  ftealth  in  you  ? 
^flia  might  hang  you  now,  did  not  her  Heart 
Take  pity  of  you  for  her  Sifter's  fake. 
^oget  you  hence,  lefl  lingering  here  you  ftay^ 
You  fall  into  their. Hands  you  look  not  for. 

Flow.  PlI  tarry  here,  'till  the  D«rcib  Frow  coities* 
« all  the  Devils  in  Hell  were  hero.  [Exif  taiheh 

£»ftrSir  Lancelot,  Mr.  Weathercock*  and  Artichoak, 

W.  Where  is  the  Door  J  arc  we   not  paft  it,  jirtt* 

j^r^  By  th'  Mafs  here's  one* 
lUik  him:  Do  you  hear,  Sir> 
^n«#  trcyou  fo  ptoudt  do  you  hcari  wbieh  Is  the  way 
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To  Mr.Civ«*$Houfe/  what,  will  you  notlpcak{, 
O  me,  tbis  is  filifhing  flowcrdaU. 

Lapfc.  O  wonderful,  is  tbis  lewd  Villain  here/ 
O  you  cheating  Roguct  you  Cut-purfet  Cony-catcher, 
What  Ditch)  you  Villain,  is  my  Daughter's  Grave  { 
A  ccyening  RafcaU  that  muft  make  a  Will3 
Take  on  him  thatftrid  Habit>  very  that: 
When  he  ihould  turn  to  Angel,,  a  dying  @racf, 
ril  Father-in-Law  you.  Sir,  HI  make  a  Will: 
Speak,  Villain,  whereas  my  Daughter  t 
Poifon'd,  1  warrant  you,  or  knock'd  a  the  Head: 
And  to  abufe  good  Mafter  WcAthercbcky  with 
Htforg'd  Will,  and  Mafter  Weathercock^ 
To  make  my  grounded  Refolution ; 
Then  to  abufe  the*  Do^^ffty^/r^  Gentleman: 
Go,  away  with  him  to  Prifon. 

Flow.  Wherefore  to  PrKon/  Sir,  I  will  not  go* 

Enter  M^Jter  Civet,  his  Uife^  Oliver,  Sir  Arthur^  jouhi 
Fiowerdale*/ fiirkr,  Vncli^  4»</ Delia. 

Lane.  O  here's  bis  Uncle: 
Welcome  Gentlemen,  welcome  all : 
Sach  a  Cozener,  Gentlemen,  a  Murderer  too   • 
For  any  thing  I  know,  my  Daughter  is  miffing. 
Hath  been  looked  for,  cannot  be  found,  a  vild  upon  thee, 

Vnc.  He  is  my  Kinfman,  although  his  Life  be  vile. 
Therefore,  in  God's  name,  do  with  him  what  you  will. 

Lane.  Marry  to  Prifon,  •  . 

Flo'uf.  Wherefore  to  Prifon,  fnick*up?  I  owe  you  nc- 
thing.  ' 

Lane.  Bring  forth  my  Daughter  then,  away  with  hinu 

Flow.  Go  feek  your  Daughter,  what  do  you  lay  to  my 
Charge/ 

Lmc.  Sufpicion  of  Murder,  go,  away  with  him. 

Flow.  Murder  your  Dogs,  I  murder  your  Daughter/ 
Come  Uncle,  I  know  you*il  Bail  me. 

Vnc.  Not!,  were  there  no  more. 
Than  I  the  Jaylor,  thou  the  P'rifoner.  * 

Lane.  Go,  away  with  him. 

Enter  J^wtt  like  a  Trow. 

Luce.  O  my  Life,  where  will  you  \k%  de  Man/    • 
Vat  ha  de  Yonker  done  /      " 
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HioiLWomztiy  he  hath  kill'd  his  Wife. 

Lmcc.  His  Wife,  dit  is  not  good,  d»c  is  not  fccn. 

Lane.  Hang  not  upon  him,  Hufwife,  if  you  do  Pll  lay 
you  by  him. 

Lhcc.  Have  me  no,  and  or  way  do  you  leave  him. 
He  tell  me  dat  he  love  me  heartily, 

Fran.  Lead  away  my  Maid  to  Prifon  I  why,7i»,  will  you 
fufFerthat? 

Qv.  No,  by  your  leave.  Father,  flie  is  no  Vagrant : 
She  is  my  Wife's  Chamber-maid,  and  as  true  as  the 
Skin  between  any  Man's  Brows  here* 

Lane.  <3o  to,  you're  both  Fools : 
Son  Civetj  of  my  Life  this  is  a  Plot, 
'  Some  ftragling  Counterfeit  profer'd  to  you  : 
No  doubt  to  rob  you  of  your  Plate  and  Jewels: 
'  I'll  have  you  led  away  to  Prilbn,  Trull. 

Lncc.  I  am  no  Trull,  neither  Outlandifli  Frow, 
Nor  he,  nor  I  (hall  to  the  Prifon  go  s 
Know  you  me  now  /  nay,  never  ftand  amaz'd. 
I  Father,  I  know  I  have  oCndcd  you. 
And  though  that  Duty  wills  me  bend  my  Knees 
To  you  in  Duty  and  Obedience; 
I  Yet  this  ways  do  I  turn,  and  to  him  yield 
My  Love,  my  Duty,  and  my  Humblenefs, 
.   Lane.  Baftard  in  Nature,   kneel  to  fuch  a  Slave? 
!    Luce.  O  Mafttr  Flowirdale,  if  too  much  Grief 
Hive  not  ftopt  up  the  Organs  of  your  Voice, 
Then  fpeak  to  her  that  is  thy  faithful  Wife, 
Or  doth  Contempt  of  me  thus  tie  thy  Tongue  f 
Turn  not  away,  I  am  no  v^thiofe^ 
No  wanton  Crefid,  nor  a  changing  Helleni 
But  rather  ohc  made  Wretched  by  thy  Lofs. 
Whatturtfft  tiiou  ftill  from  me/  O  then 
1  guefs  thee  wofuirft  among  haphis  Men. 

/W.  I  am  indeed.  Wife,  wonder  among  Wives! 
Thy  Chaftity  and  Virtue  hath  infus*d 
Another  Soul  in  me,  red  with  Defame, 
For  in  my  bluihing  Cheeks  is  feen  my  Shame. 

Lam.  Out  Hypocrite,  I  charge  thee  truft  him  not. 

Luii.  Not  truft  him  ?- — —by  the  hopes  of  aftcf  Blifsp 
I  know  nq^Sorrqw  cap  be  compar'd  to  hif •  * 
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Ldnc.  WelU  fince  thau  ^ert  ordain'd  Ca  Beggary, 
Follow  thy  Foitune,  I  dcfie  tbec.     ' 

Ob.  Ywood  cl^e  were  fo.wtll  ydoufTed  as  was  ever  white 
Cloth  in  cocking  Mill,  an  che  ba  not  made  roe  weep. 

Fath»  If  be  hath  any  Grace  hell  now  repent. 

jirth.  It  moves  my  Heart, 

Wcdth^  i3y  my  troth  I  muft  weep,  I  cannot  chufe. 

Vnc.  None  but  t  Beaft  would  luch  a  Maid  mifuie. 

Flow.  Content  thy  ftlf,  I  hope  to  win  hh  Favour, 
And  to  redeem  my  Reputation  loft: 
And,  Gentlemen,  believe  me,  I  befeech  you, 
}  hope  your  Eyes  ihall  behold  fuch  Change, 
As  (hall  deceive  y our  Xxpefl:atioD. 

on.  I  would  che  were  fplit  now,  but  che  believe  him. 

Lane.  H0W9  believe  hkn  I 

Weath.  By  the  Matkins*  I  dp.  ' 

Lmc.  What  do  you  think  that  e'er  he  will  have  Grace? 

Weath.  By  my  Faith  it  will  go  h«rd. 

O/f.  Well,  che  vor  ye  be  is  ckang'd;  and,  Mr.  Flcwerdalcj 
in  hope  you  been  fo,  hold  there's  vorty  pound  toward  your 
getting  up;  what  be  not  aftiamedt  vang  it  Man,  vang  it,  be 
a  good  Husband^  loven  to  your  Wife :  Ai)d.you  ihall  not 
Want  for  vorty  more^  Tche  vor  thee. 

jdrth.  My  means  are  little,  but  if  you'H  follow  me, 
I  will  inftruftyou  in  my  ableft  Power: 
But  to  your  Wife  I  give  this  Diamond, 
And  prove  true  Diamond  fair  in  all  your  Life. 

Fl§w.  Thanks,  good  Sir  jirthur:  Mr.  OUver^ 
You  being  my  Enemy,  and  grown  (0  kind) 
Binds  me  in  all  endeavour  to  reftore. 

01$.  What^  reftore  me  no  reftortr  gs.  Mm, 
I  have  vorty  Pound  more  here,  vang  it: 
Zouth  chil  devie  London  elfe :  What,  do  not  think  me 
A  Mezel  or  a  Scoundrel,   to  throw  away  my  Mony?  che 
have  an  hundred  Poand  ODore  to  pace  of  any  good  Spo- 
tation :  I  hope  your  under  and  your  Uocle  will  volbw  07 
zamplas* 

Vnc.  You  have  gueft  right  of  'me,  if  he  Itave  oS  tbis 
courfe  of  Life,  he  ftiall  be  mine  Heir* 

Lane.  But  he  (hall  never  get  a  Groat  of  me; 
A  Co9cocr,  a  Dccei^ifer,  one  that  luird  bU  paio^ 
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Father,  hoocft  Geotlemari) 
That  pafs'd  the  fearful  danger  of  the  Sea, 
1/0  get  him  hving,  and  maintain  him  brave* 
Wedtk  What  hath  he  kili'd  his  Father? 
L^HC.  Ay,  Sir,  with  conceit  of  his  vije  Courfes.  , 
Fath*  Sir,  yoH  are  mifinforna'd. 

Lane.  Why,  thou  old  Knave,  thou  told'ft  mc  fo  thy  fclf. 
Path.  I  wrong'd  him  then : 
And  toward  my  Mafter's  Stock» 
There's  twenty  Nobles  for  to  mske  amends. 

Flow.  No,  Kefier,  I  have  troubled  thee,  and  wrong'd  thee 
What  thou  in  love  gives,  I  in  love  reftore.  [more, 

FroH.  Ha,  ha.  Sifter,  there  you  pi  id  bo-pecp  with  us; 
Tom,  what  (hall  I  give  her  toward  Houlhold  ? 
Sifter  Dclidj  (hall  I  give  her  my  Fan  f 
Del,  You  were  beft  ask  your  Husband. 
Frafh  Shall  I,  Tcmi 

Civ.  Ay,  do,  /T4ffi(^»riIbuytheeanewone,  with  a  long- 
er handle. 
Frnk.  A  ruffet  one,  7Viv« 
Ov.  Ay  with  ruffet  Feathers. 

Fnm.  Here,  Sifter,  there's  my  Fan  toward  Hou(hold,  to 
keep  you  warm. 
Lhco.  I  thank  vou.  Sifter. 

Wedth.  Why  tnis  is  well,  and  toward  fair  Lhcc's  Stock, 
here's  forty  Shillings :  And  forty  good  Shillings  more, 
I'll  give  her,  marry.  Come  Sir  Lanalotj  I  muft  have  you 
Friends. 

Lmc.  Not  I,  all  this  is  Counterfeit, 
He  will  confume  it,  were  it  a  Million. 
Fath.  Sir,  what  is  your  Daughter's  Dower  worth/ 
Lane.  Had  (he  been  married  to  an  honeft  Man, 
It  had  been  better  than  a  thoufand  Pound. 

FMh.  Pay  it  him,  and  I*il  give  you  my  Bond,' 
^To  make  her  Jointure  better  worth  than  three. 
Lane.  Your  Bond,  Sir/  why,  what  are  you  f 
Fath.  One  whofe  word  in  London,  tho*  I  fay  it, 
Will  pafs  there  for  as  much  as  yours. 
Lane.  Wert  not  thou  late  that  Unthrift's  Serving-man? 

U  4  Path. 
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Fdth.  Loek  on  me  better,  now  my  Sar  is  off: 
Ke'er  mufe  Man,  at  this  Metamorphofie. 
Ldftc.  Mafter  FlowerdaU ! 
Bow.  My  Fathe>  I  O  I  (hamc  to  look  on  him: 
Pardon,  dear  Father,  the  Folhes  that  are  paft. 

Fath.  Son,  Son,  I  do,  and  joy  at  this  thy  Change, 
A^nd  applaud  thy  Fortune  in  this  virtuous  Maid, 
Whom  Heav'n  hath  fent  to  thee  to  fave  thy  Soul. 
Lftce^  This  addcth  J'y  to  Joy,  high  Heav'n  be  prais'd. 
Jfc^th.  Mr.  FlowcrdMe^  welcome  from  Death,  good  Mr. 

(Flowerdalii 
*Twas  laid  fo  here,  /twas  faid  fo  here  good  Faith, 

Fath.  I  caus'd  that  Rumour  to  be  (pread  my  fclf, 
Becaufe  Vd  fie  the  Humours  of  my  Son, 
Which  to  relate  the  Circumftance  is  needlefs.* 
And  Sirrah,  fee  you  run  no  more  into  that  fameDifeafc: 
For  he  that's  once  cur'd  of  that .  Malady, 
Of  R,iot,  Swearing,  Drunkenncfi,  and  Pride, 
And  fah's  again  into  the  like  diflrefs. 
That  Fever  is  deadly,  doth  'till  Death  endure  .• 
Such  Men  die  mad,  as  of  a  Calenture. 

Flaw.  Heav'n  helping  me.  Til  hate  the  courfe  as  Hdf. 
Vnc.  Say  if,  and  do  it,  Couiin,  all  is  well. 
Litfic.  Well,  being  in  hope  you'll  pr©ve  an  honeft  Man, 
I  take  you  to  my  favour.     Brother  Flownrdale^ 
Welcome  with  all  my  Heart:  I  fee  your  Care 
Hath  brought  thcfe  Ads  to  this  Conclufion, 
And  I  am  glad  of  ir,  come  let's  in  and  feaft.  , 

Olu  Nay  20ft  you  a  while,  you  promis'dto  make 
Sir  Arthur  and  me  amends,  here  is  your  wifeft 
Daughter,  fee  which  an's  ftic'll  have. 
.  LdKc.  A  God's  name,  you  have  my  good  will,  get  hcrJ. 
on.  How  fay  you  then,  Damftl.  f 

Del.  1,  Sir,  am  yours. 

on.  Why,  then  fend  for  a  Vicar,  and  chil  have  it 
Dirpa^ched  in  a  trice,  fo  chil. 

Del,  Pardon  me,  Sir,  I  mean  I  am  yours» 
In  Love,  in  Duty,  and  AfFcftion, 
But  not  to  love  as  Wife,  (hall  ne*er  be  faid, 
t>elia  was  buried,  married,,  but  a  Maid. 
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Jtrth.  Da  Ml  condemn  your  felf  for  ever; 
Virtuous  Fair,  you  wer6  born  to  love. 

on.  Why  you  fay  true.  Sir  Artht$r^  (he  vis  ybore  to  it. 
So  well  as  her  Mother ;  but  I  pray  you  fliew  us 
Some  Zamples  or  Reafons  why  you  will  not^arry  t 

DiL  Not  that  I  do  condemn  a  married  Life, 
For  *tis  no  doubt  a  fanAimoiiious  thing : 
But  for  the  care  and  croffcs  of  a  Wife, 
The  trouble  in  this  World  that  Children  bring, 
My  Vow*s*in  Heav'n  in  Earth  to  live  alone, 
Husbands,  howfoever  good,  I  will  have  none« 

on.  Why  then,  chil  live  a  Batchelor  too, 
Che  zet  not  a  vig  by  a  Wife»  if  a  Wife  set  not  a  vig^ 
Byrne:  Come,  (hall's  go  to  Dinner  f 

F4tth.  To  morrow  I  *crave  your  Companies  in  Marl^-Jamf 
To  Night  we'll  frolick  in  Mr*  Gvei^s  Houfe, 
And  to  each  Health  drink  down'  a  full  Caroufe, 


d  by  Google 


d  by  Google 


db^  Google 


1,1  v« 


PH" 


i^( 


1 

■ 

1 

[DM 

Tjyy 

m 

1 

1 

i 

1 

t 

Dig 

ti 

J 

THE 

LI      F      E 

AND 

DE  A  TH 

OF 

ihomas  Lord  Cromwell. 


^m^m 


Printed  in  the  Year  1709. 

•     _  Digitized  by  VjjOOQiC 


Dramatis  Perfonx. 

D  UK Eof Norfolk. 
"Duke  of  Suffolk. 
tdrl  of  Bedford  and  his  Hoft. 
Cardinal  Wolfey. 
Gardiner)  Bifiop  ^/Winchefter. 
Sir  Thomas  Moor. 
!$/>  phriflophcr  Hales. 
Sir  Ralph  Sadler. 

Old  Cromwell,  a  Bldckfmith  of  Putney* 
Joung  Thomas  Cromwell,  his  Son. 
Mafter  Boufer,  a  Merchant. 
Banifter,  a  broken  Merchant^  and  bis  Wife. 
Bagot,  a  cruel  covetous  Broker. 
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A  C  T  I.    SCENE   I. 

TMer  HodgC)  and  two  other  Smiths^  Servants  to 
old  CromwelL 

HODGE. 

OME»  Mafters,  I  think  it  be  paft  five  t 
Clock,  is  it  Dot  time  we  were  at  Work  \  my 
old  Mafter  he'll  be  ftirring  anon. 

I  Smith.  I  cannot  tell  whether  roy  old  Ma- 
fter will  be  ftirring  or  no ;  but  I  am  fare  I 
can  hardly  takt  my  Afternoons  Nap,  for  oay 
young  Mafter  Thomas^  he  keeps  fuch  a  quile  in  his  Study, 
with  the  Sun,  and  the  Moon,  and  the  fcven  Stars,  that  I  do 
Tcrily  thiQk  he'll  iTead  out  his  Wits. 
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Hoigt.  He  Skill  ef  the  Scars  { 
There's  Goodman  Cat  of  Ffilham^ 

He  that  carried  us  to  the  ftrong  Ale,  where  Goody  Trundd 
Had  her  Maid  got  with  Child:  O,  he  knows  the Starsi 
He'll  tickle  you  Charles's  Wain  ia  nine  Degrees : 
That  fame  Man  will  tell  Goody  Trnndtl 
When  her  Ale  ftiall  mifcarry,  only  by  the  Stars. 

2  Smiths  Ay»  that's  a  great  Virtue  indeed;  I  think  Thorns 
Be  no  Body  in  compirifon  to  him. 

1  Smith.  Well,  Mafters,  come,  (hall  we  to  our  Hammers? 
Hwdge.    Ay,   content  j    firft    Utfs  take  our  Mornings 

DraAif^ht,  aad  then.td  work  roundly. 

z  Smith.  Ay,  agreed,  go  in,  Hodgt.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  young  Cromwell. 

Crom.  Good  M  ^rrow»  Morn,  I  do  falute  thy  brightnefs. 
The  Night  feems  tedious  to'my  troubled  Soul: 
Whofe  bUck  Obfcurity  binds  in  my  Mind 
Athoufand  fundry  Cdgitatlons: 
And  now  Aurora  with  a  lively  die. 
Adds  Comfort  to  my  Spirit  that  mounts  on  high. 
Too  high  indeed,  my  ftate  being  fo  mean : 
My  Study  like  a  mineral  of  Gold, 
Makes  my  Heart  proud,  wherein  my  hope's  inroU'd; 
My  Books  are  all  the  W€alth  I  do  pofTefib 
And  unto  them  I  have  ingtg'd  my  Heait ; 
O,  Learning,  how  divine  thou  feem'ft  to  me  I 
Within  whofe  Arms  is  all  Felicity. 
Peace  with  your  Hammers,  leave  your  knocking  there^ 

[Here  within  they  beat  with  their  Hammers. 
You  do  difturb  my  Study  and  my  Reft; 
Leav?  o|F,  I  fay,  you  mad  me  with  the  Noife. 
Enter  Hodgt,  und  the  fww  Men. 

Hodge.  Why,  how  now.  Matter  ThomdSy  how  now ; 
Will  you  not- let  us  work  for  you? 

Srom.  You  fret  my  Heart,  with  mating  of  this  Noife. 

Hodge.  How,  fret  your  Heart  ?  Ay,  but  Thomas^  you'll 
Fret  your  Father's  Purfc  if  you  let  us  from  forking. 

2  Smith.  Ay,  this  *cis  (or  hhn  to  mike  him  a  Gentleman: 
Shall  w€  leave  work  for  your  muHng;  tout's  well  i'faitbi 
But  here  comes  my  old  Mifter  now* 
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Eptter  old  CromwelL 

OldCrom.  You  idle  Knaves,  what  are  you  loytriog  oow  2 
No  Haoimers  walking,  and  my  work  to  to  ? 
What  not  a  Heat  among  your  work  to  day  ? 

Hodgt.  Marry,  Sir,  your  Son  Thomas  will  not  let  us 
work  at  all* 

Old  Qrom.  Why  Knave  I  fay,  have  I  thus  cark'd  andcar'd# 
And  all  to  keep  thee  like  a  Gentleman^ 
And  doft  thbu  let  my  Servants  at  their  work; 
That  fweat  for  thee,  Knave?  labour  thus  fir  thee? 

Crom.  Father,  their  Hammers  do  offend  my  Study. 

OldCrom.  Out  of  my  Doors,  Knave,  if  thoulikit  it  not; 
I  cry  you  Mercy,  are  your  Ears  Co  fine? 
I  cell  thee^  Knave,  thefe  get  when  I  do  fleep; 
I  will  net  have  my  Anvil  (land  for  thee. 

Cnm.  There's  Mony,  Father,  I  will  pay  your  Men.^ 

[//(P  throTi^s  Afonj  among  theml 

OldCrom.  Have  I  thus  brought  thee  up  ui<to  my  C^, 
In  hope  that  one  Day  thou  would 'ft  relieve  my  Kgei 
And  art  thou  now  fo  lavilh  of  thy  Coin, 
To  fcatter  it  among  thcfe  idU  Knaves  ? 

Qrom.  Father  be  patient,  and  content  your  felf, 
The  time  will  come  I  (hall  hold  Gold  astraih: 
And  here  I  (peak  with  a  prefaging  Soul, 
To  build  a  Palace  where  now  this  Cottage  ftands, 
As  fine  as  is  King  Henrfs  Houfe  at  Shten.  (Beggar ; 

OldCrom.  You  build  a  Houfe?   you  Knave,  you*U  be  a 
Now  afore  Gad  all  is  but  caft  away 
That  is  beftow'd  upon  tliis*thriftlefs  Lad : 
Well,  had  I  bound  him  to  fome  horeft  Trade, 
This  had  not  been  *,  but  it  was  his  Mother's  doing. 
To  fend  him  to  the  Univerfity  : 
How  ?  build  a  Houfe  where  now  this  Cottage  ftind% 
As  fair  as  that  at  Shden  f  he  (hall  not  hear  me. 
A  good  Boy  Tom^  I  con  thee  thank  Tom, 
^ell  faid  Tom^  ®rammarcies  Tom^ 
In  to  your  work.  Knaves ;  hence  faucy  Boy. 

[Exeunt  all  bm  pmtg  CromwelL 

Crom^  Why  fliould  my  Birth  keep  dowQ  my  mounting 

Are  not  all  Creltures  fubjed  unto  time  ?  (Spirit  ( 
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And  fills  ic  fullof  hodge  podge  Baftardy; 
There*^  Legions  now  o?  Beggars  on  the  £«rtb» 
That  their  Original  did  fpring  from  Kings; 
And  many  Monarchs  now,  whofc  Fathers  were 
The  riflF-raff  of  their  Age;  for  Time  and  Fortune 
Wears  out  a  noble  train  to  Beggary  j 
And  from  the  Dunghil  Minions  d(f  advance 
To  State;  and  mark, in  this  admiring  World 
This  is  but  Courfe,  which  in  the  name  ofFalto 
Is  ften  as  often  as  it  whirls  about : 
The  River  Thames  that  by  our  Door  doth  pafs. 
His  firft  beginning  is  but  fmall  and  fhallowt 
Yet  keeping  on  his  Courfe  grows  to  a  Sea. 
And  Hkewife  Wolfej^  the  wonder  of  our  Age, 
His  Birth  as  mean  as  mine,  a  Butcher's  Son ; 
Now  who  within  this  Land  a  greater  Man? 
Then,  Cromwell^  cheer  thee  up,  and  tell  thy  Soul, 
That  thou  may'ft  live  to  flaurifh  and  controul. 
•  Enter  old  CromwelL 

Old  Crcm.  Tom  Cromwell^  what  Tom  I  fay. 

Crom.  Do  you  cilJ,  Sir? 

OldCrom.  Here  i$  Mafter  Bowfer  come  to  know  if  you 
have  difparcb'd  his  Petition  for  the  Lords  of  the  CounfcL 
or  no. 

Crom.  Father,  I  have,  p'eafe  you  to  call  him  in. 

Old  Crom.  That's  well  fiid,  Tom,  a  good  Lad,  Tom. 
Enter  Mafier  Bowfer.    ^ 

Boii^.  Now,  Mafter  Cromwell^  have  you  difpatch'd  this 
Petition?  ,  _    . 

Crom.  I  have.  Sir,  here  it  is,  plcafe  you  perufe  it. 

Bow.  It  (hall  not  need,  we  II  read  it  as  we  go  by  Water. 
And,  Mafter  Cromwell^  I  have  made  a  Motion 
May  do  you  good,  and  if  you  like  of  it» 
Our  Secretary  at  Antwerp^  Sir,  is  dead. 
And  the  Merchants  there  have  fent  to  me. 
For  to  provide  a  Man  fit  for  the  place: 
Now  I  do  know  none  fitter  than  your  felfj 
If  with  your  liking  it  ftand,  lAz^tx  CromwelL 
'   Crom.  With  all  my  Heart,  Sir,  and  I  much  am  bound. 
In  Love  and  Duty  for  your  Kindn^fs  ihown* 
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Old  Chm.  Body  of  me,  Tpmi 
k^t  hafte,  left  fomc  Body 
Get  between  thee  anjd  home,  Tom. 
i  thank  yod,  good  Matter  Bowfer, 
I  thank  you  for  my  Boy, 

I  thank  you  aiNvays,  I  thank  you  raoft  heartily.  Sir: 
Ho,  a  Cup  of  Beer  here  for  Mafter  Bowjer. 

Bow.  It  fliall  not  need,  Sir  t  Matter  Cromwell,  will  yoii 

6^^  ... 

Crofff.  I  will  attend  you,  Sir. 

Old  Crom.  Farewel,  Tii»,  God  bjcfs  thee,  Tom. 
God  Ipeed  thee,  good  Topfi.  [ixeknh 

Enter  Bagot,  a  hrck^r^  folds. 

Bag.  I  ho{>e  this  day  is  fatal  unto  fome, 
Attd  by  their  I6h  niiuft  Bagot  feek  to  gain; 
This  is  the  Lodging  of  M after  Iriskibal^ 
A  liberal  Merchant,  and  a  Florentine^ 
to  \^hom  Banifier  owes  a  thoufand  Pdund^' 
A  Merchant-Bankrupt,  whofe  Father  was  my  Maften* 
What  do  I  tare  for  pity  of  regard, 
He  once  was  wealthy,  but  he  now  is  fiU'c, 
And  this  Morning  have  I  got  him  arrefted 
At  the  Suit  of  Matter  Priskilfdt, 
And  by  this  means  (hall  I  be  fure  of  Coin, 
For  doing  this  fame  good  to  him  unknown : 
And*  in  gd»od  time,  fee  where  the  Merchant  comesi 

Enter  Fiiskibal; 
Good  morrow  to  feind  Mafter  FriikihaL 

frif.  Good  morrow  to  yoiir  felf,.  good  Mafter  tiagoi. 
And  what's  the  ^ews  you  are  fo  early  ftirring  f 
It  is  fot  C^ain,  I  make  nb  doubt  of  that. 

Ba^.  tt  is  for  the  Love,  Sif*,  that  I  bear  to  you. 
When  did  ydu  fee  your  Debtor  Banifier  ? 

Frif.  I  promife  you,  I  have  not  fcen  the  Man 
This  two  Mooths  day,  his  Poverty  is  fuch. 
As  I  (do  (htnk  he  (hames  to  fee  his  Friends, 

S^»  Why  then  alFure  yourfdf  to  fee  him  ftraighc 
Pot  It  your  Suit  I  have  arrefted  him. 
Aw  htrc  thcv  will  Be  with  him  prcfently. 

/bjC  Arreft  him  at  toy  Suit  ?  you  Svere  to  blame, 
I  know  the  Man/$  Aisfortuiie^  to  be  fuch, 
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As  he*s  not  able  for  to  pay  the  Debt, 

And  were  it  known  to  fume,  he  were  undone. 

Bdg^  This  is  your  pitiful  Heart  to  think  it  fOf 
But  you  are  much  deceiv'd  \n  Banifitr : 
AVhy,  fuch  u  he  will  break  for  Ftlhion  fake* 
And  unco  thofe  they  owe  a  thoufand  Pound, 
Pay  fcarce  a  hundred.     O^  Sir;  beware  of  hio). 
The  Man  is  lewdjy-given  to  Dice  and  Drabs» 
Spends  all  he  hath  in  Hat  lots  companies. 
It  is  no  merty  for  to  piry  him : 
I  fpeak  the  truth  of  him,  for  nothing  elfe, 
JBut  for  the  kindnefs  that  I  bear  to  you. 

Frif.  If  it  be  fo,  he  hath  deceiv'd  ine  mucb^ 
And  to  deal  ftriftly  with  fuch  a  one  as  he^ 
Better  fevere  than  too  much  lenity  : 
But  here  is  Mailer  Bamftcr  biinfelf. 
And  with  him,  as  I  take^t,  the  Officers* 

Enter  Banifter,  his  Wifi^  and  two  Offken* 

BdH.  O  Mafter  Friskibal^  you  have  undone  me  ; 
My  ftate  was  well  nigh  overthrown  before, 
Now  altogether  down-caft  by  your  means. 

Mrs.  Ban.  O^  Mr.   Friskjial,  pity  my  Husbtnd'f  caff, 
He  is  a  Man  hath  liv*d  as  well  as  any, 
'Till  envious  .Fortune,  and  the  ravenous  Sea .. 
Did  rob,  drfrobe,  and  fpoil  us  of  our  own« 

Frif.  Miftrefs  Bdnifier^  I  envy  not  your  Husband, 
Nor  willingly  would  I  have  us'd  him  thus: 
But  that  I  hear  he  is  fo  lewdly  given,   „ 
Haunts  wicked  Company,  and  hath  enough 
To  pay  his  Debts,  yet  will  not  be  known  thereof. 

Bah.  This  is  that  damned  Broker,  that ^  faflie  Bagot^ 
Whom  I  have  often  from  my  Trencher  ftd  .• 
Ingrateful  Villain  for  to  ufe  me  thus,  *  . 

B^g.  What  I  have  faid  to  him  is  nougliji  butjiTji;,t)u 

Mrs.  Ban.  What  thou  haft  faid  fprings  fromao  emiif^  UaxU 
A  Cannibal  that  doth  eat  Men  alive  :  '-►       ; 

But  here  upon  my  Kne^  believe  me.  Sir,  ,.,  ,  \  _ 

And  what  I  fpeak,  fo  help  me  God,  is  true,  .  .  /  . 
We  fcarce  have  Meat  to  feed  our  little  Babes':  ^.  • 
Moft  of  our  Plate  is  in  that  Broker's  Hand,         ,^  . 
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Which  had  we  Mony  to  defray  our  Debtt, 

0  think,  we  would  not  bide  that  Penury : 
Be  merciful,  kiod  Mafter  Fris^^ifdlj 

My  Husband,  ChUdrcD,  and  tny  felf  will  eat 

But  one  Meal  a  day^  the  other  will  we  keep  aod  fell« 

Ffif/Qb  to,  f  fee  thou  art  an  envious  Man* 
Good  Miftrefs  Banifier^  kneel  not  to  me, 

1  pray  life  up,  you  (hall  have  your  dedre. 
Hold  Officers ;  be  gone,  there's  for  your  pains* 
You  know  you  owe  to  me  a  thoufand  Pound, 
Here  take  my  Hand,  if  e'er  Qod  make  you  able* 
And  place  you  in  your  former  flate  again^ 

Pay  me :  but  if  ftiU  your  Fortune  frown. 
Upon  my  Faith  III  ttevcr  ask  you  Crown  .• 
I  never  yet  did  wrong  to  Men  in  thrall* 
For  God  doch  know  what  to  my  felf  may  fall. 

Bdn.  This  unexpei^ed  Favour  iindefervMs 
Doth  make  my  Heart  bleed  inwardly  with  joy  : 
Ne'er  may  ought  prpfpei:  With  me  is  my  own. 
If  I  /orget  this  kindnefs  you  have  fhown* 

Mrs.  Ai».  My  ChildrtD  in  their  Prayers  both  night  andday^ 
For  your  good  Fortune  and  Succefs  (hall  pray. 

Frifl  I  thank  you  both,  I  pray  go  dirfe  with  me^ 
Within  tbefe  three  Day^j  if  (Bod  give  i^c  leave, 
I  will  to  Fhrence  to  my  nadve  home: 
J^old,  Bug^tf  there's  •  Ports^ue  to  driak. 
Although  vou  ill  deferv'd  it  by  your  rtrerit  t 
(^ive  not  iuch  cruel  fcope  unco  your  Heart } 
Be  fure  the  ill  you  do  will  be  requited  : 
R'Cmembcr  what  t  fay,  B^^^t^  farcwcL 
Come,  Mafter  BMifter^  you  fliall  with  flic, 
My  FirTs  hut  fim[4e»  bur  welcome  heartily. 

'  [ExeHut  all  bnt  fiagor; 

S%*  A  Plague  go  with  yoVi  woula  you  had  eat  youxlaft^ 
1^  this  the  thanks  I  have  ^r  all  my  pains  \ 
Confufion  light  upon  you  all  for  me : 
^hcre  he  had  wont  to  give  a  fcore  of  Crowns^ 
l^oth  Ik  now  foift  me  with  a  Port«pue  ? 
Wellj  \  wiU  be  revenged  upon  this  £amfier. 
^'"  to  his  Creditor^  buy  all  the  Debti  he  owc% 
A^  tang  that  I  do  it  for  gKxJ  wiH,  .„,Goog]^ 
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I  am  fare  to  have  them  at  tn  eafie  rate  ; 

And  when  'tis  done,  in  Chriftcndom  he  ftays  not. 

But  ril  make  bis  Heart  I'ake  wich  (orrow, 

And  if  that  Banifier  become  my  Debtor, 

By  Heav'n  and  Earth  I'll  make  his  Plague  the  greater. 

[Exit  Bagor, 

Enter  Chprm^ 

Cho.  Now^  GentlemtHy  imagine 
That  roung  Cromwell  is  in  Antwerp, 
Ledger  for  the  Englilh  Merchants  : 
jind  BaBift.r,  to  fl^un  this  Bagot's  Hate^ 
Hearing  that  he  hath  got  fome  of  his  Vebts^ 
Ispd  to  Antwtrp,  with  his  Wife  and  Ch$ldr4H» 
Which  Bagot  hearings  is  gone  after  them  : 
And  thither  fends  his  Mb  of  Debt  before^    • 
To  be  reven^d  on  wretched  Banifter : 
What  doth  fall  out.  with  Patience  Jit  and  fee^ 
A  juft  Requital  offalfe  Treachery.  2"^' 

Enter  Cromwell  in  his  Stndj,  with  Bags  of  Mouj  before 
him^  cafting  of  Account.  , 

Crom.  ThuS  far  my  jrcctoning  doth  go  ftraight  and  evn> 
But,  Cromwell,  this  fame  plodding  fits  not  thee ; 
Thy  Mind  is  altogether  fet  on  Travel, 
And  not  to  live  thus  cloyfter'd,  like  a  Nun  : 
It  is  not  this  fame  tra(h,  that  I  regard, 
Experience  is  the  Jewel  of  my  Heart. 
Enter  a  Poft# 
Pofi.  I  pray,  Sir,  are  you  ready  to  dil^atch  me? 
Crom.  Yes,  here's  thofe  Sums  of  Mony  you  »uft  carry. 
You  go  fo  far  as  Frankford^  do  you  not  ? 
Poflr.  1  dp,  Sir. 

(Srom.  Well,  prethee  make  til  the  haftethou  canft, 
•  For  there  be  certain  Engliflj  Gentlemen 
Are  bound  for  flmice,  and  may  happily  want. 
And  if  that  you  fliould  linger  by  the  way: 
But  in  hope  that  you  will  make  good  fpeed. 
There's  two  Angels  to  buy  you  Spurs  and  Wands. 
fofi.  I  thank  you.  Sir,  this  will  add  win^  indeed. 
Crom.  Gold  is  of  PbwV  to  make  an  Eagles  fpecd. 
Enter  Mifirefs  Bmiktr. 
.  What  Gentlewoman  is  this,  that  grieves  ft  gMJ^ 
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It  feems  (he  doth  addrefi  her  felf  to  me. 

Mrs.  Bdm.  God  five  you.  Sir,  pray  is  your  Name  Mifter 
CrmewM  f 

Crom.  My  Name  is  Thomas  Cromwill^  Gentlewoman. 

Mrs.  Bsn.  Know  yoa  ooc  one  Ba^otj  Sir,  chat's  come  to 
Ajirwerpl 

Crom.  No,  traft  me,  I  never  faw  the  Man, 
But  here  are  Bills  of  Debt  I  have  received 
Againft  one  Banifier^  a  Merchant  fall'n  into  decay. 

Mru  Bmh.  Into  decay  indeedi  long  of  that  Wretch  .* 
I  am  the  Wife  to  woful  Banifitr, 
Aod  by  that  bloody  Villain  am  purfu^d. 
From  LomdoHj  here  to  Antwerp : 
My  Husband  he  is  in  the  Governor's  Hands, 
And  God  of  Heav'n  knows  how  he'll  deal  with  him; 
Now,  Sir,  your  Heart  is  fram*d  of  milder  Temper, 
Bemercifiil  to  a  diftrefled  Soul, 
And  God  no  doubt  will  treble  blefs  your  Gain. 

Orom.  Good  Miftrefs  Bdnifier^  what  I  can,  I  will» 
In  any  thing  that  lies  within  my  pow'r. 

Mrs.  Bdtt.  O  fpeak  to  Bagos^  that  fame  wicked  Wretch, 
An  Angel's  Voice  may  move  a  damned  Devil. 

Cr$m.  Why  is  he  come  to  Antwerp^  as  you  hear  { 

Mrs.  BdH.  I  heard  he  landed  feme  two  Hours  fioct. 

Crem.  Well,  Miftrefs  Banijier^  affure  your  fcif, 
Hi  fpeak  to  Bagst  in  your  ewn  behalf» 
And  win  htm  t  all  the  pity  that  I  can  : 
Mean  time,  to  comfort  you,  in  your  diftrefs, 
deceive  theie  Angels  to  relieve  your  need, 
And  be  aflfur'd,  that  what  I  can  effefi^. 
To  do  you  good,  no  way  I  will  negleA. 

Mrs.B4n.  That  mighty  God  that  knows  each  Mortal's  Heart, 
Keep  you  from  trouble,  iorrow,  grief  and  fmart. 

lExit  Mifirefs  Baaifter. 

Cfm.  Thanks,  courteous  Woman,  for  thy  heair ty  Pray'r** 
k  grieves  my  Soul  to  fee  her  mifery. 
But  we  that  live  under  the  Work  of  Fate, 
May  hope  the  beft,  yet  know  not  to  what  ftate 
Our  Stars  9nd  Deftinies  Mve  us  affign'd, 
fickle  is  Fortune,  and  her  Face  is  blind.  [Exit. 

X  5  pntiT 
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Enter  B«goc  S^lm. 

Bdg.  SOt  all  goes  >*el.l»  u  i$  as  I  would  Uve  it» 
Bnmjtfr^  be  is  with  the  Governor: 
And  (hortly  (hall  hi^^  Gyves  upon  his  Heeh» 
It  gbds  my  |Ieare  to  chink  upon  the  Slave; 
I  hope  to  have  his  Body  roc  in  Prifon, 
And  afcer  here,  his  Wife  co  hang  her  U\h 
And  all  bis  Children  die  for  wafic  of  Food^     ^ 
The  Jeweb  I  have  brought  to  Amw&tf 
Are  reckoned  co  be  worth  five  choufand  Potin^, 
Which  fcarcely  ftood  me  in  three  hupd^ed  Pound ; 
I  bought  them  ac  an  e^lie  kind  of  r^e,-   ,      . 
I  care  not  which  way  they:  caoRC  by,  them  h    .     , 
That  fold  them  me>  it  comes  not  nfar  my  H««r{  ^ 
And  left  they  (hould  be  ftote^  as  fure<hey  ai?}       ;    . 
I  thought  it  meet  to  fell  th«i.  here  in  ^tu>e^Y     .;  ^ 
And  fo  have  left  them  in  the  Goyerriorfs  Hand« 
Who  offers  me  within  two  hundred  Pound 
Of  all  my  Price:  but  opw  no  more  qf  ,th«t, 
I  ir  uft  go  fee  and  if  my  Bills  be  fife^  , . ;  ^ 

The  which  I  fent  to  Maftcr  Gr%nw$ll^ 
That  if  the  Wind  ftioqJd  keep  me  pn  the  Sea,  /.  . 

He  might  arrefl  him  here  before  I  came; 
Aod  in  good  time>  fee  where  he  is :  God  fave  yoiu>  Sir^ 
JE»/^r  Cromwell,     . 

Cr$m,  And  you  \  pray  pardon  me.l  know  yoqnor^ 

B^^.  It  may  be  iv^  Sir,  but  my  Name  is  Bogota 
The  Man  that  fcnt  to  you  the  Bills  of  \>thu 

Crom.  Ot  the  Man  that  purfues  BoMifier^ 
Here  are  the  Bills  of  D<;bt  you  fent  to  me  ,• 
As  for  the  Man»  you  know  baft  where  is » 
It  i%  reported  you've  a  Plinry  Hearty 
A  Mind  that  will  not  ftoop  to  any  P,ty; 
An  Eye  ihat  knows  nfoc  how  to  ftied  a  Tea*** 
A  Hand  thifs  always  open  for  Reward* 
But,  Mafter  Bagot,  would  you  be  rul'd  by  mz^ 
You  (hould  turn  all  thefe  to  the  contrary ;   , 
Your  Heart  (hould  ftill  have  feeling  of  r?iiiolfe, 
Your  Mind,  according  to  your  St«te,  bejiberal 
To  thofe  that  ftand  in  need,  and  in  dfflrtfj; 
Yoqr  Hand  to  help  thrm  that  do  ftand  in  wanr,^ 
leather  than  with  your  Poife  to  ^^l^^^^^^g^gWP^        ^^' 
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For  every  ill  turn  (how  your  fcU  more  kiod» 
Thus  ihould  I  do ;  pardon,  I  fpeak  my  Mind« 

Bag.  ly  Sir,  you  fbetk  to  hear  what  I  would  fay* 
But  you  OBun:  live,  I  knowi  as  well  as  I; 
I  kno\v  this  Place  to  he  Extortion. 
And  'lis  Dot  for  a  Man  to  keep  f^e  herf> 
But  he  muft  lyti  cog,  with  his  dear  eft  Friend; 
And  as  for  Pity,  fcorn  it,  hate  all  Confcience  .* 
But  yet  I  do  commend  your  Wit  in  this. 
To  make  a  fhow  of  what  I  hope  you  are  not^ 
But  I  command  you»  and  it  is  well  done: 
This  is  the  only  way  to  bring  your  Gain. 

Orom.  My  GaiFi?  I  had  rather  chain  me  to  an  Oar» 
And  like  a  Slave,  there  toil  put  all  my  Life^ 
Before  Vd  Ijve  fo  hafe  a  Slave  as  thou, 
I»  like  an  Hypocrite,  to  maJte  a  ihow 
Of  feeming  Virtue,  and  a  Devil  within! 
No  Ba^tg  if  thy  Confcience  were  as  clear. 
Poor  BMtfier  ne'er  had  been  troubled  here.' 

%.  Nay,  good  M^ftcr  Cromwell^  be  not  angry,  Sir» 
I  know  full  well  that  you  ^re  no  fuch  Man, 
But  if  yoi;Lr  Confcience  were  as  white  as  Snow, 
It  will  be  thought  that  you  are  ottierwife* 

Crm,   Will  it  be  thought  that  I  am  other  wife? 
Let  thena  that  thirJc  fof  know  they  are  dcceiv-d',  .   .    .\ 
Shall  CromwM  liye  to  haye  his  Faith  inifconi^et'd  S 
Antwerp,  for  all  the  Wealth  within  chy  Town, 
1  will  not  tarry  herf  full  two  Haurs  longer : 
As  good  luck  ferves,  my  Accounts  are  all  made  even» 
Therefore  I'll  ftraight  un^p  tjie  Treafurer  .• 
%«r,  I  knpw  you'll  to  the  Governor, 
Commend  me  to  Jiim,  fay  I  4m  hound  to  Travel^ 
To  fee  the  fruitful  Parts  of  J[/^fj\ 
And  as  you  ever  bore  a  Chri(lifin  Mini|^ 
Let  Bnuifitr  fpp^e  Favour  fif  you  find. 

%.  For  youi:  fake.  Sir,  Til  help  him  all  I  can, 
To  ftarve  his  Heart  out  e*er  be  gets  a  Groat; 
^1  Mafter  CromwiUj  dcK  I  take  iny  leave, 
foT  I  muft  ft^-ajght  unto  the  i39yernor.  ^Exh  Bagon 

Croai.  Farevcl,  Sir,  p^ay  you  remember  what  I  faid* 
^0,  CromTi/tU,  no,  thy  Hurt  was  ne'er  fo  bafe, 

^     ^  Digitized  by  GoOgt^. 
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To  live  by  FalAiopdi  or  by  Brokery;  ! 

But 't  falls  out  well,  I  little  it  repent, 
Hereafter,  time  in  Travel  ftiall  be  fpent. 

Enter  Hodge,  bis  Father^s  Man. 

Hodge.  Your  Son  Thomas^  quoth  you,  I  have  bcin  7A#: 
maft;  1  had  thought  it  had  been  no  fuch  matter  to  a  gene  by  , 
Waiter;  for  at  Pmnej  I'll  go  you  to  Parip^Girdcn  for  two 
Pence,  fir  as  ftill  as  may  be,  without  any  wagging  or  joulting 
in  my  Guts,  in  a  little  Boat  too:  Here  we  were  fcarce  four 
Miles  in  the  crcat  green  Water,  but  I  thinking  to  go  to  my 
Afrei  noon's  Lunchmcs,  as 'twas  my  manner  at  h1>m^,  but  I 
felt  a  kinci  ot  lifing  in  my  Guts.*  At  laft,  one  of  the  Sailors 
fpying  of  mc,  be  a  good  cheer,  fays  he,  fet  down  thy  yidu- 
als,  and  up  with  it,  thou  haft  nothing  but  an  ^e|  in  thy 
Belly:  Weil,  to*t  went  I,  to  my  Viduals  went  the  Sailors, 
and  thinking  me  to  be  a  Man  of  better  Experience  than  toy 
in  the  Ship,  ask'd  me  what  Wood  the  Ship  was  made  of: 
They  all  fwore  I'told  them  as  right  as  if  I  had  been  ac(}uainc: 
cd  with  the*  Carpenter  that  made  it :  At  laft  wc  grew  near 
Land,  and  Igrcw  villanous  hungry,  went  to  my  Bag,  the 
Devil  a  bit  there  was,the  bailors  had  tickled  me; yet  I  cannot 
blame  them,  it  was  a  part  of  kindhefs,  for  lin  kindnefstcld 
them  what  Wood,  the  Ship  was  made  of,  and  they  inkind- 
nefs  eat  up  my  Viftuils,  as  indeed  one  good  turn  askcti) 
anot^ter;  Well,  would  I,  could  f,  find  my  Mafter  Tiw»r4j 
in  this  Dutch  Town,  he  might  put  fome  Englilh  Beer  into 
my  Btliy, 

Crdw.  What,^(i^^tf,myFather*sMan,bymy  Mapd  welcome: 
How  doth  my  Father?  what's  the  News  at  home? 

Hodg.  Mafter  Thcmas,  O  pod,  Mafter  Tiomas^  your 
l^and.  Glove  apd  al),  this  is  to  give  you  to  underftandiogi 
that  your  Father  is  in  Health,  and  j^liee  Downing  bfre  hath 
ftnt  you  a  Nutmeg,  and  Bef$  M^k^-water^Ktctoi  Ginger, 
i]ny  FellowsW///and7iffif  hath  between  themi  fent  you  a  do- 
zen of  Points,  jnd  Goodman  TV//,  of  the  Goat^  a  pair  of 
Mittons,  my  felfcame  in  Pcrfbn,  and  this  is'all  the  News. 

Crom.  Gramercy  good  Hodge^inA  thou  art  welcome  to  infi 
B'lt  in  as  ill  a  time  thou  cbm'eO  as  may  be ; 
For  I  am  travelling  jnto  Italj^  . 

ythtH  fay'fb  thpu,  Hodgi,  wilt  thou  bear  me  companay  ! 

liod^e. 
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Hedge.  WilJ  I  bear  thee  compiny ,  T$m  f  what  tdPft  mc  of 
//4/;/  were  it  to  the  fartheft  part  of  FUnders,  I  would  go 
with  thee,  Tom\  I  am  thine  in  all  weal  and  woe,  thy  own 
CO  command ;  what,  Tom^  I  have  paA'd  the  rigorou?  Wavef 
oiNeftHni%h\A%^  I  xtW  yon^  TUmas,  Ihave'bccnindjmger 
of  the  Floods,  and  when  I  have  fcen  Boreas  begin  IP  fhj  the 
Ruffin  wttfi  us,  then  would  I  4own  a  my  Kneei^  ttd  call 
upon  Fnigam. 

Crom.  And  why  upon  him? 

H$dge.  Becaufe,  as  this  fame  Fellow  Neftim  is  €od  qf 
the  Seas,  fo  f^tilcsmis  Lord  over  the  Smiths,  tiid  therefore  I 
being  a  Smith,  thought  his  Godhead  would  Imvc  feme  care 
yet  of  me* 

Crom.  A  good  Conceit:  but  tell  me, haft  thou  din*dyet{ 

Hodio:  Thomas^  to  fpeak  the  truth,  not  t  bit  yet,  I*    ' 

Grom.  Come,go  with  roe,thou  ih alt  have  f heer  good  ftore  .• 
And  farewel,  jintwerp^  if  I  come  no  more, 

Hodgt.  I  follow  thee,  fweet  Tom^  I  foHow  thee. 

^ntor  tht  Governor  of  the  Englifli  Homfe^   Bagot, 
Banifter,  his  Wiftt  and  tW0  Officers. 

Gov.  Is  Cromwell  gone  then  {  fay  you,  Mr.  Bdgot^ 
Whatdiflike,  I  pray?  what  wastheeaufe? 

Bag.  To  tell  you  true»  a  wild  Buin  of  his  own. 
Such  Youth  as  they  cannot  fee  when  they  are  well." 
He  is  all  bent  to  Travel,  that's  his  rca{t)n. 
And  doth  not  love  to  eat  his  Bread  at  home. 

Qov.  Well,  good  Forune  with  him,  if  th^Man  be  gone, 
We  hardly  ihall  find  fuch  a  Man  as  he, 
To  fit  our  turns,  his  Dealings  were  fo  honeft. 
But  now.  Sir,  for  the  Jewels  that  I  have. 
What  do  you  lay?  what,  will  you  take  mv  Price/ 

tag.  C  Sir  you  offer  too  much  under  foot. 

Gov.  *Tis  but  two  hundred  Pound  between  us^  MaiH 
What's  that  in  Payment  of  five  thoufand  Pound? 

Bug.  Two  hundred  Pound,  birlady.  Sir,  'tis  great. 
Before  I  got  (b  much  it  made  me  fweat. 

Gov.  Well,  Mafter  Bagot^  Fll  proffer  you  giriy. 
You  fee  this  Merchant,  Mafter  Banifier^ 
Is  going  now  to  Prifon  at  your  Spit: 
^is Sttoftince  all  is  gone,  what  would  you  have/ 
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Yet  in  f^ard  I  knew  the  Id^n  of  Weakb^ 

Never  4i(honeft  DeUing^  but  fuch  Mi(h4psi 

Hath  filffi  on  him,  may  (ighc  on  me  or  yqu; 

XberCvis  two  hundred  Pound  bet^e^Q  fis. 

We  JitU  divide  the  fame,  1*11  give  you  one, 

Qfl  t|g|it<.CQj^dition  you  will  fee  him  free : 

His.n^C0t  is  nothing,  chat  you  fee  your  felf. 

And  where  nought  is,  the  King  muft  lofe  his  Righ^«    ^ 

Ba£.  Sir,  Sir,  you  fpeak  out  of  your  Lpvc, 
'Tis' faoii^h  L49V<^'Sir,  fure  to  pity  him: 
Therefore  content  your  fclf,  this  is  aiy  Mipd,  .•      '    ; 
TQ.do  bitn  >g9Qd  I  yill  not  bate  a  Peqnv. 

Bm»  This  is  my  Comfort,  though  tnou  doft  no  gpot}, 
A  mighty  Ebb  foU9fWs  a  mighty  Flood* 

Mrh  Bmik  O  tiuHi  bafe  Wretch,  whom  we  baye  fofter^i 
Even  ts  a  Serpent  far,to  poifoo  u$^  , 
If  God  did  ever  rig^t  a  Woman's  ivrong. 
To  that  fame  Qod  Ih^nd  and  bow  my  Heart, 
To  Ui%  hjis  h^ayy  wrath  fall  on  thy  Head, 
By  whom  iqy  hoptp^apd  joys  are  butc^h^red^ 

Bag,  Alasj  fond  \yoman,  I  prei;h^e  pray  thy  worft, 
The  F9X  fanes  better  ftill  when  he  is  curft. 

Gov*  Mafter  B<>«p/irrT*y9u'rc  welcoipie.  Sir,  from  EngLfad, 
What's  the  beft  N^ws/.  how  do  allouf  FriendsJ 

Bow.  They  are  all  well*  and  do  conamepd  them  to  you  i 
There's  Letter's  from  your  Brother  and  your  Son; 
So,,  f^re  you  well.  Sir,  I  muft  take  my  leave. 
My  Hafte  and  Bufinefs  doth  require  (b. 

Gov.  Before  you  dine,  Sir?  what,  go  you  out  of  Town! 

Bow.  rfaith  unlefs  I  hfar  fome  Newa  in  Town, 
I  muft  a^ay,  there  is  no  remedy* 
.    Gov.  KlaOer  Bowfer^  what  is  your  B^(]inef$|  may  I  know  it  / 

JBow^^oix  may.  Sir,  and  fo  ftiall  alj  the  City/ 
The  king  oflate  hath  had  bis  Treafqry  robbM, 
And  of  |he  choicef^  Jewels  that  he  had: 
The  valu^  of  them  was  fciven  thousand  Pounds  ' 
The  Fellow  that  did  Heal  thefe  Je\ffls  is  hang'jd, 
And  did  confefs  that  for  three  hundred  Poupd, 
He  (old  them  to  oie  Bagot  dwcUingj  in  Lon^oni 
Now  Bago^%^tii^  and  as  we  h^ir^  tp  ^lai^fr/. 
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And  hither  am  I  come  to  fedc  Wm  odi. 
And  they  that  firft  can  mU  me  of  his  News, 
Shall  have  a  hundred  Pound  for  ihtir  Rewaitf; 
Bdn.  Hov  }uft  is  God  to  right  the  lonocen! 
Gov.  Mafter  Btfwjer^  you  come  in  happy  time^ 
Her(  is  the  Viltatn  B^gu  that  ydu  feck» 
And  all  thofe  Jewtls  have  I  in  my  Hands : 
Officers^  look  to  him,  hold  him  faft. 

Bag.  The  Devi)  ought  me  t  fliame^  and  qfiw  he  h;tjhi  paid 
it.  •  •'        ,      •    ' 

Bow.  Istbisth^t  Bagtl  Fellows^  heaf  him  henct, , 
We  will  not  now  ftand  for  his  Reply  , 
Lade  him  with  Irons,  we  will  have  him  tryM 
In  EmgUmd^  whare  his  Vitlanics  are  known. 

B^.  Mifchief,  confufioo  hght  upon  you  all, 
0  bng  me,  drown  me,  let  me  kill  my  iei^       ' 
Let  go  my  Arms,  let  me  nan  quick  to  HtU. 
iffw.  Awayi  bear  him  away,  ftop  the  Skve^s  Momh.. 

<  [The%  emrj  himmMj. 
Mr%.  Bam.  Thy  Works  are  infinite,  great  Godoflieav'n. 
•  Gs9.  I  heard  this  Vag0t^\%  a  w^lthy  Felbw» 

Bvof.  He  was  indeed,  for  when  his  Goods  were  ftiz'tiv  - 
Of  Jewels,  Coin,  and  Plate  within  his  Hr>ufe,   ,         '  • 
Was  found  the  value  of  five  dioitfind  Pourd»  ^  ' '     :  * 
His  Furniture  fully  worth  half  (b  much. 
Which  being  all  flrain'd  £or  the  Kingt        .  > 

Hefrank'y  gave  it  to  the  .^l^yiaiw/r  Merchants*         :   h: 
And  they  again,  out  of  their  bouoceous  Mind, 
Hive  to  a  Brother  of  their  Company,    '  ^ 

A  Mm  decty'd  by  Fottune  of  the  Seas,  ^t  ,  ' 

Given  &i£«r's  Wcalth:to  fee  himtqa  again, .  '  ,^         « 
And  keep  it  for  him,  his  Nameii  ^if«l/?^«  '         ^tr  ?- ' 

Gw.  Mafter Bowfiir,  with  thishappy  Newt,  '    i 
Yott  have  feyiv^dl  two  Iroixi  the  @atesof  Deaeb,^  il  u  .' 
This  is  that  Banifier,  and  this  \m  Wife. 

Booi^,  Sir^  I  aoi  glad  my  Fovtnneisib  aood,    V 
To  bring  fpch  tidings  as  may  ysamfort  you. 

84tt.  Y6u;have  giv*o  Life  unto  a  Man  decm'd^d^ad. 
For  by  tbefi  Kews  n^y  Life  is  newly  bred. . 
Jkb(s.  Bam,  Thanks  to  my  God,  next  to  my  Sovereign 
Kingi     :         . 
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N^  And  laft  to  you,  that  thefe  good  News  do  bring » 
Gov.  The  hundred  Pound  I  inuft  receive,  as  due 
For  finding  Bagot^  I  freely  give  to  you. 

B^w.  And,  Mailer  Bdnifier^  if  fo  you  pleafe* 
ril  bear  yop  Company,  when  you  crofs  the  Seas. 

Bm.  If  it  pleafe  you.  Sir,  my  Company  is  but  mean. 
Stands  with  your  liking.  Til  waic  on  you. 

Gov.  I  am  glad  that  ail  things  do  accord  fb  wtU  ^ 
Come,  Mafter  ^^wfer^  let  us  to  Dinner :  . 
And,  Miftrefs  B^iii/f^,  be  merry  Woman, 
Come,  after  Sorrow  now  let*s  cheer  your  Spirit, 
Knaves  have  their  due^  and  you  but  what  you  Merit. 

[ExcHHt  ammSf 

Enfcr  Croi^well  Md  Hodge  m  their  Shirts^  mtd  wifhamt 
Hats. 

Hodge.  Call  yje  this  feeing  of  Fa(hions? 
Marry  would  I  had  iiaid  at  Ptttftey  ftill, 
O,  Mafter  Thomas^  we  are  fpoil*d,  we  are  gone. 

Qrom.  Content  thee,  Man,  this  is  but  Fortune. 

Hodge.  Fortune,  a  Plague  of  this  Fortune,  it  makes  me  go 
wet-(hod»  the  Rogues  would  not  leave  me  a  Shoe  to  my 
Feet ;  ibr  my  Hofe,  they  fcorn'd  theija  with  their  Heels; 
but  for  my  Doublet  and  Har^  O  Lord,  they  embraced  me^ 
•nd  unlac'd  me,  and  took  away  my  Qoaths,  and  fodifgracM 
me. 

Qrom.   Well,  Hodge^  what  ReroedyS 
What  ihift  (ball  we  make  now  ? 

Modge.  Nay  I  know  not,  for  begging  {  am  naughty  for 
ftealing  worfe;  by  my  troth,  I  muft  eveo  fall  to  mj  old 
Trade,  to  the  Hammer  and  the  Horfe-heels  again  s  but  now 
the  worft  1%%  I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  Humour  of  the 
Horfes  in  this  Country ;  whether  they  are  not  coltiflif  given 
much  to  kicking,  or  no,  for  when  I  have  one  Leg  in  my 
Hand,  if  he  (hould  up  and  lay  t*  other  on  my  Ghop^I  were 
£one,  there  lay  I,  there  lay  Hodge.  ' 

Qrom.  Hodge^  V  believe  thou  muft  work  for  us  both. 
'  Hodge.  O,  Mafter  Thomas,  have  not  I  told  you  of  this? 
have  not  I  many  time  and  often  faid,  iom^  or  Mafter 
TTfomds,  learn  ^o  make  a  Horfe-fliooe^  it  will  be  your  own 
another  Day;  this  was  not  regarded.  Hark  yoiH  7%pM/i 
what  do  you  call  the  Fellows  that  robb'd  mf 
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&om.  The  Brndttti. 

HUgt.  The  Bandtnu  do  you  call  them?  I  know  oot  what 
they  are  caird  here,  but  I  am  furc  wc  call  them  plain 
Thieves  in  England.  O,  Tb»,  that  we  were  now  at  P^r- 
nejj  at  the  Ale  there. 

Cr^.  Content  thee,  Man,  hcit  fct  up  thefe  t^o  Bills, 
And  let  us  keep  our  ftanding  on  the  Bridge: 
The  Faihion  of  this  Country  is  fuch, 
If  any  Stranger  be  opprcffed  with  want. 
To  write  the  manner  of  his  Mifery, 
And  fuch  as  are  difpos'd  to  fuccour  him. 
Will  do  it.  What,  haft  thou  fet  them  up/ 

H§dg€.  Ay  they're  up,  God  fend  fome  to  read  them. 
And  not  only  to  read  them,  but  alio  to  look  on  us: 
And  not  altogether  look  on  us, 
But  to  relieve  us.  O  cold,  cold,  cold. 

[One  finnds  at  one  end^  and  one  dt  i  ether. 
Enter  Friskibal  the  Merchant^  and  reads  the  Bills. 
Frif  Whafs  here?  two  EngUjhmen  robbed  by  the  Bat^ 
dettif 
One  of  them  ftems  to  be  a  Gentleman.* 
Tis  pity  that  his  Fortune  was  fo  hard. 
To  fall  into  the  defperate  Hands  of  Thieves. 
rU  queftion  him,  of  what  Eftate  he  is. 
God  favc  you.  Sir,  are  you  an  Englijhmani 
Crom.  I  am.  Sir,  a  diftreflcd  En^UJhman. 
Frif.  And  what  are  you,  my  Friend. 
Hodge.  Who,  I  Sir,  by  my  troth  I  do  not  know  my  felf, 
what  I  ani  now,  but.  Sir,  I  was  a  Smith,  Sir,  a  poor  Far- 
rier of  P/ttnej^  that's  my  Mafter^Sir,  yonder,  Iwa$robb*d 
for  his  fake.  Sir.  * 

Frif.  I  fee  you  have  been  met  by  the  Bandetti^ 
And  therefore  need  not  ask  how  you  came  thus. 
But  Priskibak  why  doft  thou  queftion  them 
Oftheir  Eftate,  and  not  relieve  their  need? 
Sir,  the  Coin  I  have  about  me  is  not  much: 
Thei:e's  fixteen  Duckets  for  to  cloath  your  lelves. 
There's  fixteen  more  to  buy  your  Diet  with. 
And  there's  fixteen  to  pay  for  your  Horfe-hire. 
'Tis  all  the  Wealth,  you  fee,  my  Purfe  pofltfles; 
But  if  you  pleafe  for  to  enquire  me  our, 
JIfqu  ihali  not  w^nt  for  ought  that  I  can  dp,  edbyGoogleM^ 
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My  Name  is  Friskibalj  a  Flounce  Mercbnt: 
A  Man  that  alwiys  lov'd  your  Nation. 

Crom.  This  uncxpeded  favour  at  your  Hands,* 
Which  God  doth  know,  if  tver  I  (hall  requite  it, 
Ncceffity  makes  me  to  take  your  Bounty, 
And  for  your  Gold  can  yield  you  nought  but  thanks. 
Your  Charity  hath  helpM  me  from  defpair; 
Your  Name  ftiall  ftill  be  in  my  hearty  Prayer* 

Frif.  It  is  not  worth  fiich  thanks,  come  to  toy  Hdufey 
Your  want  (hall  better  be  relieved  than  thus. 

Crom.  I  pray  excufe  ikne,  this  £hall  well  fuffice. 
To  bear  my  charges  to  Bono^ia^ 
Whereas  a  noble  Earl  is  roucli  diftrefs'd : 
An  Engtipff^an^  Ruplthe  Earlof  Bedford 
Is  by  the  French  King  fold  Unto  his  Death, 
It  may  fall  our,  that  f  may  do  hito  good; 
To  fave  his  Life,  HI  hazard  my  Heart  Blood  : 
Th.Mfefare,  Iriiid  Sir,  thariks  for  your  fiberal  Gifti 
I  mud  be  gone  to  aid  him,  there'^  no  ftiifr. 

Frif.  ril  be  no  hinderer  to  fo  good  an  Aft, 
Heav'n  profpcr  you,  in  that  you  go  about : 
tf  Fortune  bring  you  this  way  back  again* 
Pray  let  me  fee  you;  To  I  take  my  leave, 
Allgood  a  Man  can  wifli,  I  do  bequeath.      {Exit  Friskibi 

Crom.  All  good  that  God  doth  fend.  Hghton  youirHttd, 
There's  few  fuch  Men  within  our  Climtte  bred. 
How  fay  you  now,  HodgOt  Ss  not  this  good  fortune? 

Bodge.  How  fiy  you,  HI  tdl  yoA  whliti  MxHcr  TimdSi 
If  all  Men  het)fthis  Gentlqman*$Mind,. 
Let's  keep  out  ftandi^ngs  upon  thij  Bridge, 
We  fliall  get  more  here,  with  begging  in  one  Day, 
Than  I  Ihall  with  making  Horfeftioocs  in  a  whole  Yean 

Crom.  No,  Hodge,  we  mutt  be  gone  unto  Bononia^ 
Thereto  reh'eve  the  noble  Earl  oi Bedford t 
Where  if  I  fai-  not  in  my  Policy, 
I  (hall  deceive  their  fubtle  fiCachty. 

Hodg.'U^y»   V\\  follow  you^   God  blefs  us  from  tW^ 
ving  Bdndetti  again,  .  [Exentit^ 

Enter  Bedford  and  his  Hofi. 

Bed.  Am  I  betray 'd?  was  Bedford  born  to  dit 
By  fuch  bafc  SUves,  in  fuch  a  place  as  this  ?^       , 
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Have  I  efcap'd  lb  iftany  titoes  in  France^  /' 

So  many  Battels  have  I  over-pafs*d, 
AndmadeiheFr^wribftir,  when  they  heard  rtiy  Name:     *^ 
And  am  I  now  betny'd  unto  my  Death? 
Some  of  their  Hearts  Blood  firft  (hall  pay  for  it. 

Hofi  T  cy  do  defire,  my  Lord,  to  jpeak  with  yell. 

Bed.  The  Traitors  do  dcfi.e  to  have  my  Bloody 
But  by  my  Birth,  my  Honour,  and  my  Name ; 
By  aUmy  Hopes,  my  Life  IhJl  coft  them  dear* 
O^en  the  Doo  ,  111  venture  out  upon  them. 
And  if  I  muft  die,  then  I'll  die  with  Honour. 

Hofi.  Alas,  my  Lord,  that  is  a  defperat*  Courfe, 
Thiy  have  begirt  you,  round  about  the  Houfe:  .         '   ^ 
Their  meaning  is  to  take  you  Prifboer, 
And  fo  to  lend  your  Body  ^to  France.  ^^* 

Bed.  Firft  (hali  the  Ocean  be  as  dry  as  Sand, 
Before  alive  they  fend  me  tlato  Fra»ci  .•  ,        /     . 

,  ril  have  my  Body  firft  bor'd  like  a  Sicvt, 
And  die  as  HeBor^  ^gainft  the  Mermjdoni^ 
E'er  France  (hall  boa(t,  Bedfird^s  their  Prifonfer, 
Treacherous  France^  that  'gainft  the  Law  o£  Armsi^ 
Hatb  here  betray 'd  thy  Enemy  to  Death  s 
But  be  affur'd,  my  Blood  (hall  be  revenged 
Upon  the  beft  Lives  that  remain  in  France. 
Stand  back,  or  elfe  thou  run'ft  upon  thy  l>eath. 
Enter  Servant. 

Set,  Pardon,  my  Lord,  I  come  to  tell  your  Honour^ 
That  they  have  hired  a  Neapeliidn^ 
Who  by  his  Oratory  hath  promis'd  them, 
Without  the  (bedding  of  ope  drop  of  Blood> 
li^to  their  Hands  fafc  to  deliver  you. 
And  therefore  craves  none  but  himfelf  may  enter,' 
A&d  a  poor  Swain  that  attends  on, him.  \Exlt  Servants. 

Bed.  K  Neapolitan}  bid  him  come  in. 
Were  he  as  cunning  in  his  Eloquence* 
As  Cicero  the  famous  Man  of  Some, 
His  words  would  be  as  Chaff  againft  the  Wind# 
Sweet  tonguM  Vljjfes»  that  made  jijax  mad. 
Were  he  and  his  Tongue  in  this  Speaker's  Head, 
Alive  he  wins  me  not|  then  'tis  no  Conqueft. 
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Emir  Cromwell  tike  a  Neapolicao,  4h4  Hodge  with  iiimi 

Or§m.  Sir»  are  you  die  Mafter  of  the  Houfe? 

Hofi^  1  aoi)  Sir. 

Crom.  By  this  fame  Token  you  muft  leave  this  Phcf) 
And  leave  none  but  the  Earl  and  t  together^ 
And  this  my  Peafant  here  to  tend  on  u&. 

fftfi.  With  all  toy  Heart,  God  ^rant  you  do  fome  good* 
.  •  [^Exii  Hoft.  Cf omwell  /huts  the  Dom 

ted.  Now,  Sifj  what's  your  Will  with  me? 

Qrpm.  Intends  your  Honour  not  to  yield  your  felf  ? 

Bed.  Noj  good-man Soofe* not  whilemy  Sword dothla({; 
Is  this  your  Eloquence  for  to  perfwade  toe  { 

Crem.  My  Lord,  my  Eloquence  is  for  to  fave  you  j 
I  am  not,  as  you  judge,  zNeafolitdn^ 
But  Cromwell  your  Servant,  and  an  kngUjbnkiH. 

Bed.  How?  Cromwell f  not  toy  Farrier's  Son? 

Crom.  The  fatoe.  Sir,  and  am  come  to  fuccour  you. 

Hodge*  Yes  Faith,  Sir»  and  I  am  Hodge^  your  poor  Smith } 
Many  a  time  and  oft  have  1  (hooed  your  Dapper  @ray« 

Bed.  And  what  avails  it  me,  that  thou  art  here? 

Crom.  It  may  avail,  if  you'll  be  ruFd  by  tocj 
My  Lord;  you  know  the  Men  of  Ma»tHa, 
Add  thefe  Bonomans»  are  at  deadly  ftrife. 
And  they,  my  Lord,  both  love  and  honour  you  i 
Could  you  but  get  out  of  the  Mantud  Port, 
Then  were  you  fafe,  dtfpight  of  all  their  Forc^* 

Bed.  Tut,  Man,  thou  talVft  of  things  impoffible; 
Dofl;  thou  not  fee,  that  we  are  round  befet, 
H^w  then  is't  poffible  we  fhould  efcape  ? 

O-om.  By  Force  we  cannot,  but  by  Policy  i 
Put  on  the  Apparel  here  that  Hodge  doth  \(rear. 
And  give  him  yours;  the  States  they  know  youndt» 
For,  as  I  think,  they  never  faw  your  Face, 
And  at  a  Watch-word  rauft  I  call  them  in. 
And  will  dedre,  that  we  two  fafe  may  pafs 
To  MdntM^  where  I'll  fay  my  Bufinefs  lyes; 
How  doth  your  Honour  like  of  this  advice? 

Bed.  O,  wondrous  good :  But  wilt  thou  venture,  Hodge  t 

Hod.Wi\\U  O  nobleLord,!  do  accord,  in  any  thinglcaO; 
And  do  agree,  to  fet  thee  free,  do  Fortune  what  (he  can. 

Bed.  Come  then,  let's  change  qu(  Apparel  ftreigfau 
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Cnm.  Go,  B0dgej  make  hafte^  left  they  chance  to  call. 

Hddge.  I  warranc  you  Pll  fit  him  with  a  Sute. 

lExemnt  Earldnd  Hodge* 

Cr^m.  deaveiis  grant  this  Policy  doth  take  Succefs^  . 
And  that  the  £arl  may  faft:iy  fcape  away; 
And  yet  ic  grieves  me  for  this  (imple  Wr^tch^ 
For  fear  they  fhould  offer  him  violence ; 
Bat  of  two  Evils  'tis  bed  to  (hun  the  greateft^ 
Aad  bietter  is  it  that  he  live  in  thrall. 
Than  fuch  a  noble  Earl  as  He  Ihould  fall* 
Their  ftubborn  Hearts,  ic  may  be  will  relent  5 
Since  he  is  gone,  to  whom  their  hate  is  bent#  ' 

My  Lord,  have  you  difpatch'd  ?         , 

Enter  Bedford  Uks  the  Clown,  und  Hodge  in  his  CUdJ^ 
.  and  his  Hat. 

Bed.  How  doft  thou  like  us,  Cromwell^  is  it  well  t 

Crem.  0>  my  good  Lordt  excellent.  *  Hodge^  how  doft 
feel  thy  felf? 

Hodge.  How  do  I  feel  my  felf  i  wbyi  as  a  Noble  Mail 
ihould  do# 
O  how  I  feel  Honour  come  creeping  on^ 
My  Nobility  is  wonderful  Melancholy  : 
Is  it  not  moft  Gentleman>like  tp  be  Melancholy  \ 

Crom.  Yes,  Hgdge ;  now  go  fit  down  in  thy  Study^i 
And  tdke  State  upon  thee. 

Hifdge.  t  warrant  you,  my  Lord,  let  me  alone  to  6kd 
State  upon  me  :  but  hark,  my  Lord,  do  you  feel  nothing . 
bite  about  you  / 

Bed.  No,  truft  me,  Hodge. 

Hodge.  Ay,  they  know  they  want  their  old  Pafture ;  'tis 
a  ftrangc  thing  of  this  Vermin,  they  dare  not  meddle  With 
Nobility. 

Crom.  Go  take  thy  place,  Hodge^  I  will  call  them  in. 

[Hodge //ii»  the  Studj^  and  Cromwell  calls  in  theSiateil 
All  is  done,  enter  and  if  you  pleafe^ 

Enter  the  States^  and  Officers  with  Halberts. 

Gov.  What,  have  you  won  hina  ?  willTie  yield  himlelf  / 

Crom.  I  have,  an't  pjeafe  youj  and  the  quiet  Earl 
Doth  yield  himfelf  to  be  difpos'd  by  you. 

Gov.  Give  him  the  Mony  that  we  promis'd  hiin : 
So  let  him  go,  whither  he  pleafe  himfelf* 
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Cr$m.  My  Bu(inefs>  Sir,  lyes  unto  Mantu4 ; 
Pleafe  you  to  give  me  fafe  Condud  thither. 

Q9V.  Go,  and  condu&  bim  to  the  Mmxha  Port^ 
And  fee  him  fafe  delivered  prefently. 

\Ex%Hnt  Cromwell  And  Bedford: 
Go  draw  the  Curtains^  let  us  fee  the  Earl  z 
O,  he  is  writing,  ftand  apart  a  while. 

H^dgi.  Fellow  WtllUm^  I  am  not  as  I  have  been  ;  I  weDt 
from  you  a  Smith,  I  write  to  you  as  a  Lord ;  I  am  at  this 
prefent  writing,  among  the  Pchnian  Cajtges.  I  do  commend 
my  Lordihipto  R^lph  and  to  Roger ^  to  Bridget  and  to  Da- 
rothjt  and  fo  to  all  the  Youth  of  Putney. 

Gov.  Sure  thefe  are  the  Names  of  Englijh  Noblemen, 
Some  of  his  fpecial  Friends,  to  whom  he  writes  : 
But  flay,  he  doth  addrefs  himfelf  to  fing, 

[^ffere  hefingi  d  Son^. 
My  Lord,  I  am  glad  you  arefb  Frolick  andfo  Blithe; 
Believe  me.  Noble  Lord,  if  you  knew  all, 
jVou'd  change  your  merry  Vein  to  fudden  Sorrow.  I 

Hodge.  I  change  my  mery  Vein  f  no,  thou BonoHiOH^  no; 
I  am  a  Lord,  and  therefore  let  me  go ;  i 

And  do  defie  thee  and  thy  Cajtges :  ! 

.Therefore  ftand  ofF,  and  come  not  near  my  Honour. 

Qov.  My  Lord,  this  Jefting  cannot  ferve  your  turOf 

Hodge.  Doft  think,  thou  black  BononUn  Beaft^ 
That  I  do  flour,  do  gibe,  or  jeft  \ 
No>  no,  thou  Bear»p»t,  know  that  I^ 
A  Noble  Ear),  a  Lord  par-dy* 

Gov*  What  means  this  Trumpet's  found  f 

[A  Trumpet  founds^.    Enter  a  Meffenier* 

Cit.  One  come  from  the  States  of  Mdntua. 

Gov.  Vl^itat  would  you  with  us,  fpeak  thou  Man  of 
Mantua  ? 

Mef.  Men  of  Bononia,  this  my  Mcffage  is. 
To  let  you  know  the  Noble  Earl  of  Bedford 
Is  fafe  t^ithin  the  Town  of  Mantua^ 
And  wills  you  fend  the  Peafant  that  you  have. 
Who  hath  deceiv'd  your  Expedation  ; 
Or  elfe  the  States  of  Mantua  have  vow'd, 
Th  y  will  recal  the  Truce  that  they  have  madci 
And  not  a  Man  ftialt  ftjr  from  forth  you  Tqwn^ 
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That  (hall  retarn»  anlefs  you  fend  him  back. 

Gtv.  O  this  Misfortune,  hbw  it  mads  my  Heart  f 
The  NcffpolitdH  bath  beguird  us  all. 
Heoce  with  this  Fool,  what  (hall  we  do  with  him^ 
The  Earl  being  gone  /  a  plague  upon  it  all. 

Ho^e.  No  I'll  aflure  you,  I  am  no  Earl,  but  a  Smith,  Siri 
Ooe  aodge^  a  Smith  at  Fntntj^  Sir ; 
One  that  hath  gulled  you,  that  hath  bored  you^  Sir. 

Gov.  Away  with  him,  take  hence  the  Fool  you  came  for. 

Hodge.  Ay,  Sir,  and  I'll  leave  the  greater  Fool  with  you. 

Mef  Farewel,  BononUns.  Come,  Friend,  along  with  me. 

Hodgo^  .My  Friend,  afore,  my  Lordfliip  will  follow  thee 

[Exit. 

Gov.  Well)  MantuM^  Hnce  by  thee  the  Ear!  is  loft. 
Within  ftw  Days  I  hope  to  fee  thee  croft.  [£xeHni. 

Enter  Chorus; 

Cho.  ThifisfMrjofo  fee  how  Crom^tWs  Fortune  fafs*d^ 
The  Earl  of  Bedford,  being  fafe  in  Mantua, 
■D^/frw  Cromwell'i  Company  into  France, 
Td  make  requital  for  his    CoHrteJiet 
iitt  Crooiwell  dotfi  deny  the  Earl  his  Suity 
-dnd  teUs  him  that  thofe  Part  he  meant  to  fee^ 
^c  had  not  yet  fet  footing  on  the  Land^ 
^ndfo  direHlj  takes  his  way  to  Spain  ; 
The  Earl  to  France,  andfo  they  both  do  parti 
NmUtyoHr  Thoughts  asfwift  as  is  the  Windj 
^Hffomefew  Tears,  that  Cxom^dXfpent  in  Travel  i 
^nd  now  imagine  him  to  be  in  England,  , 

Servant  nnto  the  Mafter  of  the  Rolls: 
fPhere  in  fijort  time  he  there  began  to  flouri/bi 
-^«  Hour  Jhall  fjovf  yon  v^hatfew  Tears  did  chert fh,     lEtlU 

The  MnJickjUjSy  they  bring  out  the  Banquet,  l£nter  Sir    - 
Chriftopher  Hales,  Cromwell,  and  tv^o  Servants, 

Rales.  Come,  Sirs,  be  careful  of  your  Mailer's  Credit  I 
And  as  our  Bounty  now  exceeds  the  Figure- 
Of  common  fintettainment,  fo  do  you, 
^ith  Looks  as  free  as  is  your  Matter's  Soul* 
Give  formal  Welcome  to  the  thronged  Tables, 
That  ihjJl  receive  the  Cirdinars  Followers, 
And  the  Attcndaftcc  of  the  great  Lord  Chsmccllqr* 
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But  all  my  Care,  Cromnrell^  depends  on  thee : 

Thou  art  a  Man  differing  from  vulgar  Form, 

And  by  how  much  thy  Spirit  is  rankt  'bove  thcfc. 

In  rules  of  Art,  by  fo  much  it*  (hines  brighter  by  travel, 

Whofe  Obfervance  pleads  his  Merit, 

In  a  moft  learned,  yet  unaffe<5ing  Spirit. 

iSobd  Cromwelly  caft  an  Eye  of  fair  Regard 

'Bout  all  my  Houfe,  and  what  this  rujder  Flefti, 

Through  Ignorance,  or  Wine,  do  mifcreate. 

Salve  thou  with  Courtefie  j  if  Welcome  want, 

TuU  Bowls,  and  ample  Banquets  will  feem  fcant. 

Crom.  Sir,  whatfoever  lies  in.me, 
Affure  you  I  will  ftiew  my  utmoft  Duty."      [ExitCiom* 

Hales.  About  it  then,  the  Lords  will  ftrlight  be  here : 
Crfmwell^  thou  haft  thofe  parts  would  ♦rather  futc 
The  Service  of  the  State  than  of  my  Houfe  .• 
I  look  upon  thee  with  a  loving  Eye, 
That  one  Day  will  prefer  thy  Deftiny. 
Enter  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Sir,  the  Lords  be  at  hand. 

Hales.  They  arc    welcome,    bid    OremweJl  ftraigfat  at- 
tends us. 
And  look  you  all  tilings  be  in  perfed  readinefs. 

The  Mufick^Plajs.    Enter  Cardinal  Wolfey,  5ir  Thomas 
Moore  and  Gardiner, 

WeL  O,  Sir  Chrifiepher,  you  are  too  liberal  .•  What,  t 
Banquet  too  ? 
^  Hales.  My  Lords,  if  Words  could  fhow  the  ample  WcU 
coAe,  that  my  free  Heart  affords  you,  I  could  then  become 
1  Prater :  but  I  now  rouft  deal  like  a  feaft  FeUtktan  with 
ypur  Lordftiips,  defer  your  Welcome  'till  the'  Banquet  end, 
that  it  may  then  falve  our  defeft  of  Fare : 
Yet  welcome  now,  and  all  that  tend  on  you. 

WoL  Thanks  to  the  kind  Mafter  of  the  Rolls. 
Come  and  fit  down,  fit  down  Sir  Thomas  Mowe  : 
"Tis  ftrange,  how  that  we  and  the  Spaniard  difw. 
Their  Dinner  is  our  Banquet,  after  Dinner, 
And  they  are  Men  of  aftive  difpofition  : 
This  I  gather,  that  by  their  fparing  Meat, 
Their  Bodies  are  more  filter  for  the  Wars: 
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And  if  that  Famine  chance  to  pinch  their  Mawff, 
Being  us'd  to  faft,  ic  breeds  lefs  Pain. 

Hales.  Fill  me  fome  Wine;  Til  anfwer  Cardinal  Welfejt 
My  Lord»  we  EngUft>  Men  ire  of  more  freer  Souls^ 
TbtD  bunger*ftarv'd,  and  ill*complcxionM  Spaniards  \ 
They  that  are  rich  in  SpMn^  fpirc  belly  Food, 
To  deck  their  Backs  wnh  an  lulUn  Hood^ 
And  Silks  of  Sevil,  and  ths  pooreft  Snake, 
That  feeds  on  Lemmons,  Pilchers,  and  nc*er  heated 
His  Pallet  with  fwcet  Fle(h»  will  b.ar  a  cafe 
More  fat  and  gallant  than  his  ftarved  Face ; 
Pridey  the  Inquifition,  and  thi$  belly-evi). 
Are,  in  my  Judgment,  Spain's  three-headed  Devil. 

Mmt.  Indeed  it  is  a  plague  unto  their  Nation, 
Who  ftagger  after  in  blind  Imagination. 

ffdL  My  Lord$»  with  welcome,  I  prefcnt  your  Lord(hip§ 
a  folemn  Health. 

Mo0r.  I  love  Health  well,  but  when  as  Healths  do  bring 
Pain  to  the  Head,  and  Bodies  furfeiting. 
Then  ceafe  I  Healths.- 

Nay  fpill  not  Friend,  for  though  the  drops  be  fmall, 
Yet  have  they  force,  to  force  Men  to  the  Wall. 

WoL  Sir  Chrifispher,  is  that  your  Man  f 

Hal.  And  like  your  Grace,  he  is  a  Scholar,  and  a  Linguid, 
X)oe  that  hath  travelled  many  parrs  of  Chriftendom^  my 

WoL  My  Friend,  come  nearer,  have  you  been  a  Traveller? 

Cromm  My  Lord^  I  have  added  to  my  Knov/Iedge,  th^ 
France^  Spaing  Gtrmanj^  ditid  July  :  (Low  Coamrics^ 

And  tho'  fmall  gain  of  Profit  I  did  find, 
Yet  did  it  pleafe  my  £ye»  content  my  Mind. 

tfcl.  What  do  you  think  of  the  feveral  States, 
And  Princes  Courts  as  you  have  travelled  f 

Crom.  My  Lord,  no  Couro  with  England  may  compaFe, 
Neither  for  State,  nor  Ctvil  Government : 
Luft  dwells  in  France^  in  /m//,  and  ISpain^ 
From  the  poor  Peafant,  to  the  Prince's  Train  ; 
In  Germany^  and  Holland^  Riot  ferves. 
And  he  that  rood  tati  drink,  moft  he  deferves : 
ingUnd  I  praifc  not :  For  I  here  was  born^ 

y  J  Bot 
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But  that  flie  Uugheth  the  others  unto  fcornJ 

JVoL  My  Lordt  there  dwells  wiihin  chst  Spirit^ 
More  thin  can  be  difcern*d  by  outward  Eye; 
Sir  Chrififpher^  yrill  you  part  with  your  Man? 

Hales.  I  have  fought  to  proflFer  him  to  your  Lordibip* 
And  now  1  fee  he  bath  preferred  himfelf. 

Wcl.  What  is  thy  Name  f 

Crom.  Crornvftlli  my  Lord.  (our  Caufes, 

WoU  Th^y  Crpi^weU,  here  we  make  thee  SoUicitor  of 
And  nearefl  next  our  felf : 
Cdrdiner^  give  you  kind  welcome  to  the  Mao» 

[Gardiner  Emtraas  hiai 

M00r.  My  Lord,  you  are  a  royal  Winner,  ^ 
Hath  got  a  Man,  befides  your  bounteous  Dinner. 
WclJ,  Knight,  pray  we  come  no  more:  . 
If  we  come  often,  thou  may'fr  ihut  thy  Do<H'« 

Wol.  Sir  Chriftofher^  hadft  thou  given  me 
Half  thy  Lands,  thou  couldefi  not  have  pleafed  IM 
So  much  as  with  this  Man  of  thine. 
My  infant  Thoughts  do  fpell: 
Shortly  his  Fortune  (hall  be  hfted  higher. 
True  Induftry  doth,  kindle  Honour's  Fire, 
And  fo,  kind  Mafter  of  the  Rolls,  fareweK 

HdUs,  Cromwell^  farewell. 

Crom.  Crornn^ell  tzkts  his  l^ve  of  you, 
[That  ne'er  will  leave  to  love,  and  honour  you.^ 

[Exeufft.     TheMuJickpUjs  as  th^  g$  m^ 
Enttr  Chorus. 

Cho.  Now  CromwellV  highefi  Fortunes  do  beffn* 
Wolfty  that  Uvd  himy  as  he  did  his  Life^ 
Committed  all  his  Trea/ttre  to  his  Hands: 
WoKey  is  deadj  and  @ardi«er  his  Man 
Is  now  created  Bijhof  lyf  Winchefter : 
Tar  don  if  we  omit  all  Wolfey'i  Life^ 
Becaufe  our  Play  depends  on  CromweU'i  Dcaik^  "" 

Now  Jit  and  fee  his  ktghefl  State  of  alii 
His  height  of  rijing^  ^nd  his  fnddenfall : 
Pardon  the  Errors  are  already  pafi^ 
And  live  in  hope  the  hfi  doth  come  M  lafii 
My  hope  upon  jour  Tawnr  d9$h  depend^ 
jimd  look^to  have  jour  Uktng  ier  theend.^  ^Exft. 
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Enter  Gtriinti  Bijbop  of  WincheRer^  th  Dukfs  of  Norfolk 
dftdof  Suffolk,  &r  Thomas  Moor^ Sir  Chrifiopher  HMes» 
and  CroTDwelL 
\    Nir.  Mafter  Cromu^U^  (ince  Cardinal  ffilfifs  Death» 
j  His  Majefty  is  given  to  uRderftaod, 
There's  certain  Bills  and  Writings  in  your  Hand* 
That  ituch  coacern  the  State  oif  England^ 
My  Lord  of  Winchefttrt  is  it  not  fo  ? 

Gar*  My  Lo«d  of  Norfolk^  we  two  were  whilome  Fellows, 
And  M'fter  CromwtUt  though-our  Matter's  love. 
Did  bind  us«  while  his  love  was  to  the  King^ 
It  is  DO  boot  now  to  deny  thofe  things^ 
Which  naay  be  pr^judicul  to  the  State  .* 
And  though  that  God  hath  rais'd  my  Fortune  higher. 
Than  any  way  I  locked  for,  or  dtferv'd, 
Yet  my  Life,  no  longer  ^ith  me  dwells 
Than  I  prove  true  unto  my  Sovereign. 

Suf.  Whatftyyou^  Mafter.  Cr^mwav// .^  have  you  thofe 
Writings,  ay,  or  no  ? 

Crom.  Here  are  the  Writings,  and  upon  my  Knees, 
I  give  them  up  unto  the  worthy  Dukes, 
OiSufoU^  and  oi  Nor  folk}  he  was  my  Mafter, 
And  each  virtuous  Part 
That  liv'd  in  him,  I  tendered  with  my  Hearf, 
But  what  his  Head  complotted  'gainft  the  State, 
My  Country's  love  commands  me  that  to  hate. 
His  fudden  Death  I  grieve  for,  not  his  Fall, 
Becaufe  he  fought  to  work  my  Country's  thrall. 

Suf  Cr^nnvoU^iht  King  fhall  hear  of  this  ihy  Dutyj 
Whom  I  affure  my  felf,  will  well  reward  thee; 
^ly  Lord,  let's  go  unto  bis  Majefty, 
And  fliow  thofe  Writings  which  he  longs  to  fee. 

lE:teunt  Norfolk  a»d  Suffolk. 
Eftior  Bedford  hafiily. 

Bed.  How  now,  w)K>ie  this,  Cromwell f 
By  my  Soul,  welcome  to  Englaudx 
Thou  once  didft  favc  my  Life,  didft  thou  not,  Cr.omwilll 

Oron^  If  I  did  fo,  'tis  greater  Olory 
For  me  that  you  remelnber  it. 
Than  for  my  felf  viiftly  to  report  it, 

A^*  Well,  Crowwellt  now  is  the  timei 
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I  fhall  commend  thee  to  my  Sovereign : 

Cheer  up  thy  felf,  for  I  will  raifc  thy  State, 

A  Rf^ffil  yet  was  never  found  ingrate.  C^^'^t 

Hal.  O  how  uncertain  is  the  Wheel  of  State, 
Who  lately  greater  than  the  Cardinal, 
For  Fear,  and  Love;  and  now  who  lower  lies/ 
Gay  Honours  are  but  Fortune's  flatteries. 
And  whom  this  Day  Pride  and  Promotion  rweils, 
•  To  Morrow  Envy  and  Ambition  queUs. 

Adoor.  Who  fees  the  Cob- web  intangic  the  poor  Fly. 
May  boldly  fay  the  Wretch's  Death  is  nigh* 

Gard.  I  knew  his  Stare,  and  proud  Ambition, 
Were  too  too  violent  to  laft  over-long. 

Hal.,  Who  foarstoo  near  the  Sun,  with  golden  Wings, 
Melts  them,  to  ruin  bis  own  Fortune  brings. 
Enter  the  Dnkf  «f  SuflFolk, 
Suf.  Cromwell^  kneel  down  in  King  Hemf%  Name, 
Arife,  Sir  Thwnai  CromweUy  thus  begin  thy  Fame. 
Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
Nor^  CromweU^  the  Majcfty  oi  England^ 
For  the  good  liking  he  conceives  of  thee. 
Makes  thee  Mafter  of  the  Jcwd-hpufe, 
Chief  Secretary  to  hirofelf,  and  withal, 
Creates  thee  one  of  his  Highnefs's  Privy-Council. 
Enter  the  Earl  of  Bedford. 
Bed.  Where  is  Sir  Thomas  Cromwelli  is  he  Knig))ted  f 
Suf.  He  is,  my  Lord, 
Bed.  Then,  to  add  Honour  to  his  Name, 
The  King  creates  him  Lord  Keeper  of  his  Privy-Seal, 
And  Mafter  of  the  Rolls;  , 

Which  you.  Sir  Chr$fiopher»  do  now  enjoy: 
^The  King  determines  higher  place  for  you.  Cfert, 

Crom.  My  Lords,  thefe  Honours  are  too  high  for  my  De« 
Moor.  O  content  thee,  Man,  who  would  not  chuie it/ 
fSTet  thou  art  wife,  in feeming  to  refufc  it/ 

Gard.  Here's  Honours,  Titles  and  Promotions; 
I  fear  this  climbing  wile  have  a  fudden  falK 

Nor.  Then  come,  my  Lords,  lefs  altogether  bring 
7Jiis  new^madp  CounfcUor  to  En£Und'$  King. 

lExeftntalltftiGndinerl 
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Gdrd.  But  Gardiner  means  bis  Glory  (hall  be  dil&'d: 
Shall  Cr§mwell  live  a  greater  Man  rbtn  li 
My  Envy  with  his  Honour  now  is  bred, 
I  hope  to  Ihorten  Cromwell  by  the  Head*  \fixit* 

E^iter  Frisbibal  vtrj  po§r. 

Friskf  O  Frisktkaly  what  ftiall  became  ofthte? 
Where  (halt  thou  go,  or  which  way  (halt  thou  turn  / 
Fortune,  that  turns  her  too  unconfiant  Wheel, 
Hath  turned  thy  Wealth  and  Riches  in  the  Sea; 
All  parts  abroad  where-ever  I  have  been. 
Grow  weary  of  roe,  and  deny  me  Succour ; 
My  Debtors  they,  that  fliould  relieve  my  want, 
Forfwear  my  Mony,  fay  they  owe  me  none: 
They  know  my  State  too  mean  to  bear  ouc  Law; 
And  here  in  Lendwn^^htrt  I  oft  have  been. 
And  have  done  good  to  many  a  wretched  Man, 
Am  now  moft  wretched  here,  de(]>is'd  my  felf 9 
In  vain  it  is  more  of  their  Hearts  to  try  ; 
Be  patient  therefore,  lay  thee  down  and  die. 

[^He  lies  d^wm. 
-   Enter  Goodman  Scely,  and  his  VKr/r  Joan, 

Seelj.  Come  y<fan,  come,  let's  fee, what  he  will  do  for  us 
now?  I  wis  we  have  done  for  him,  when  many  a  time  and 
often  he  might  have  gone  a  hungry  t(^  Bed. 

Wife.  Alas  Man,  now  he  is  made  a  Lord,  hell  never  look 
upon  us  ;  he'll  fuifilJ  the  old  Proverb,  Set  Beggars  a  Horfe^ 
hacl^dnd  thefll  ride*,  a,  well  a  day  for  my  Cow;ruchashe 
hath  made  us  come  behind  hand,  we  had  never  pawned  our 
Cow  clfe  to  pay  our  Rent. 

Seelj.  Well  Joan^  hell  come  this  way;  and  by  Gad's 
Dickers  III  tell  him  roundly  of  it,  and  if  he  were  ten  Lords; 
i  Aall  know  that  I  had  not  my  Cheefe  and  my  Bacon  for 
nothing,^ 

Wife.  Do  you  remember  Hcsband,  how  he  wouldmouch 
upon  my  Cheefe-Cakes,  he  hath  forgot  this  now,  but  now 
We'll  remember  him. 

Seelj.  Ay,  we  (hall  have  now  three  flaps  with  a  F«x 
Tail:  But  i'faith  Pll  gibber  a  Joint,but  V\\  tell  him  his  own; 
%9  who  ccMnes  here?  0|ftand  up9herehecoffles>  ftand 
pp.  ^     /    - 

Enter 
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Enter  Hodge  very  fiue^  mfbsTHp-fisf^  Cromweil  T^^hthe 

Mdce  carried  iefrre  him  ^  the  D0kes  #/ Norfolk  Md  Suf- 
folk, Md  AtteruUnts. 

Hodge.  Come,  tysy  with  thefe  Beggirs  herr» 
Rireup>  Sirrah;  come  out,  good  People; 
Run  before  there  ho. 

[Friskibal  rifeth^  4nd  fiatuU  afar  off. 

Seelj.  Ay,  we  are  kick'd  away  cow,  we  come  for  our 
own  \  the  time  hath  been,  he  would  a  looked  more  friendly 
upon  us:  And  you,  Hodge^^%  know  yoa  well  enough,  tho' 
you  are  fo  fine. 

Crom.  Come  hither.  Sirrah:  Stay,  what  Men  are  thefe { 
My  honeft  Hoft  oiHunfiow^  and  his  Wife; 
I  owe  thee  Mony,  Father,  do  I  not  / 

Seelj.  Ay,  by  the  Bpdy  of  nnie,  tdoft  thou ;  would  thott 
wouldeft  pay  me,  good  four  Pound  it  is,  I  have  a  the  Pod 
at  home. 

Crom.  I  know  *tis  true ;  Sirrah,  give  him  tea  Angels^ 
And  look  your  Wife  and  you  do  ftay  to  Dinners 
And  while  you  live,  I  freely  give  to  you, 
Four  Pound  a  Year,  for  the  four  Pound  I  ought  you. 

Seely.  Art  not  chang'd,  art  old  Tom  ftill/ 
Now  God  blefs  thee,  good  Lord  Tom  i 
Home  Joan,  home;  I'll  dine  with  my  Lord  Tom  to  Day, 
And  thou  ftialt  come  next  Week, 
Feteh  my  Cow;  home  Josn*  home. 

Wife.  Now  God  blefs  thee,  my  good  Lord  Tomi 
I'll  fetch  my  Cow  prefently. 

Enter  Gardiner* 

Crom.  Sirrah,  go  to  yon  Stranger,  tell  him  I  defire  him 
(lay  to  Dinner*-  I  muft  fpeak  with  him. 

Gard.  My  Lord  of  Norfolk^  fee  you  this  fame  ii^bble? 
Th^t  fame  puff;  but  mark  the  end»  my  Lord,  mark  the 
end. 

Nor.  I  promire  you,  I  like  not  fometlMng  he  hath  dose; 
But  let  that  pafs ;  the  King  doth  love  him  well. 

Qrom.  Good  morrow  to  my  Lord  of  Winchefiers 
I  know  you  bear  me  hard  about  the  Abbey  Lands. 

Gar.  Have  I  not  reafen,.when  Religion  is  wtemg^t 
You  had  no  colour  for  what  you  have  done. 
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Crim.  Yes,  the  aboliftiiog  of  Amichrift, 
And  of  his  Popiih  order  for  our  Kealoi : 
I  am  no  Enemy  to  Religion^ 
But  that  is  done,  it  is  for  EngUnJCt  good; 
What  did  they  ferve  for*  but  to  feed  a  fort 
Of  lazy  Abbots,  and  of  full-fed  Fryers? 
They  oeicher  plow,  nor  fow,  and  yet  they  reap  ^ 
The  Fat  of  all  the  Land,  and  fuck  the  Poor: 
Look  what  was  theirs,  is  in  King  Henrfs  Hands, 
His  Wealth  before  lay  in  the  Abbey  Lands. 

Gar*  Indeed  thefe  things  you  have  alledg'd,  my  Lord, 
When>  God  doth  know,  the  Infant  yec  unborn. 
Will  curfe  the  time,  the  Abbies  were  pulPd  down ; 
I  pray  you  where  is  Hofpitalityf 
Where  tiow  may  poor  diftrefled  People  go, 
For  to  relieve  their  Need,  or  reft  their  Bones, 
When  weary  Travel  doth  opprefs  their  Limbs? 
And  where  religious  Men  ihould  take  them  in, 
Shall  new  be  kept  back  by  a  Maftive  Pog: 
And  thoufand  thoufand— — * 

N9r.  O  my  Lord,  no  moret  things  pad  redrefs, 
■Tis  bootlefs  to  complain. 
CfQom.  What,  fhill  we  totheC^nvocation-houfc? 
JV^r.  Well  follow  you,  my  Lord,  pray  lead  the  way« 

Enter  eld  Cromwell ,  like  a  Farmer. 
Old  Cram.  How  /  one  Cremwtll 
Made  Lord  Keeper  (ince  1  left  Pntnej^ 
And  dwelt  in  Torkjhirei  I  never  heard  better  News; 
I'll  fee  that  Cromwell ,  or  it  ihall  go  hafd. 
Crom^  My  aged  Father !  State  fet  aiide: 
Father*  on  my  Knee  I  crave  your  Bleffing: 
One  of  my  Servants  go  and  have  htm  in , 
At  better  Lcifure  will  we  talk  with  him. 

Old  Gram.  Now  if  I  dye  how  happy  were  the  dayi, 
To  fee  this  Comfort  rains  forth  ftiawers  of  jfoy. 

[_ExU  old  CromwelL 
N'or*  This  Daty  in  him  (hows  a  kind  of  Grace. 
CramB  Go  on  before,  for  time  draws  on  apace, 

lExeUfft  all  hnt  Frijkibal. 
Trif.  I  wonder  what  this  Lord  would  have  with  raf. 
His  l^aq  £>  ftridly  gave  me  charge  to  fiay: 
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I  never  did  ofiFen$i  him  to  my  Knowledge : 
Welly  good  or  bad,  I  mean  to  bide  it  all» 
Worfe  than  I  am,  now  never  cao  befal. 

EfHtr  Baoifter  and  his  VSrife. 
Ban.  Come,  Wife«  I  take  it  be  almoft  Dinner  time. 
For  Mr,  Nev>t0H^  and  Mr.  Crosby  fent  to  me 
Laft  Night,  they  would  come  dine  with  me. 
And  take  their  Bond  in :  I  pray  thee  hie  thee  home. 
And  fee  that  all  things  be  in  readinefs* 

Mrs.  Ban.  They  (hall  be  welcome.  Husbands  VA  go  before^ 
But  is  not  that  Man  Ma(ier  Friskitali 

[She  runs  and  embraces  him. 
Ban.  OHeavn's/  it  is  kind  lAttttx  Friskibal: 
Siy,  Sir,  what  hap  hath  brought  you  to  this  pafs/ 
Frif,  The  fame  thit  brought  you  ta  your  Mifcry. 
Ban.  Why  would  you  not  acquaint  me  with  your  fiate  \ 
Is  Banifier  your  poor  Friend  forgot  f 
Whofe  Goods,  whofe  Love,   whofe  Life  and  all  is  yours. 

Frif.  I  dthought  your  ufage  would  be  as  the  reft, 
That  had  more  kindncfs  at  my  Hands  than  you. 
Yet  look'd  afcance  when  ss  they  faw  me  poor. 

Mrs.  Ban.  If  Banifier  would  bear  io  bafe  a  Heart, 
I  never  would  look  my  Husband  in.  the  Face, 
But  hate  him  as  I  would  a  Cockatrice. 

Ban.  And  well  thou  migbteft,  ihouid  Banifier  deal  To. 
Since  that  I  faw  you,  Sir,  my  ftate  is  mended : 
And  for  the  thoufand  Pound  I  owe  to  you, 
I  have  it  ready  for  you.  Sir,  at  home : 
Aad  tho^  I  grieve  your  Fortune  is  fo  bad. 
Yet  that  my  hap's  to  help  you  maMs  me  glad  t 
And  now,  Sir,  will  it  pleafe  you  walk  with  me. 

Frif.  Not  yet  I  cannot,  for  the  Lord  Chancellor, 
Hath  here  commanded  me  to  wait  on  him. 
For  what  I  know  nor,  pray  God  it  be  for  good. 

Ban.  Never  make  doubt  of  that,  111  warrant  yoU| 
He  is  as  kind  a  noble  Gentleman, 
As  ever  did  poiFefs  the  place  he  hath* 

Mrs.  Ban.  Sir,  my  Brother  is  his  Steward;  if  you  pleafcs 
Well  go  along  and  bear  you  Company^ 
I  know  we  (hall  not  Want  for  welcome  chere*^ 
Frif.  With  all  my  H^ft;  but  wha^$  hecoo^e  of  B^^^tl 

.  "^      '.     Boff* 
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tdft.  He  is  hang'd  for  buying  Jewels  of  the  Kiog*s« 

Frif.  A  juft  Reward  for  one  (o  Impious. 
The  Time  draws  od»  Sir,  will  you  go  along/ 

Ban.  ril  follow  you,  kind  Mailer  Friskibdl.         {Exeunt. 
Emer  rw9  AUrchants* 

I  Mer.  Now,  Mafter  Crosby^  I  fee  you  have  a  care 
To  keep  your  Word,  in  payment  of  your  Mony. 

z  Mer.   By  my  Faith  I  have  reafon  upon  a  Bond* 
Three  thoufand  Pound  is  too  much  to  forfeit. 
Yet  I  doubt  not  Mafter  Baniflcr. 

1  Mer.  By  my  Faith  your  Sum  is  greater  than  mine. 
And  yet  I  am  not  much  behind  you  too, 
Coofidering  that  to  Day  I  paid  at  Court. 

2  Mer.  Mais*  and  well  remembred ; 

What's  the  reafon  the  Lord  Cromwell's  Mea  *. 

Wear  fuch  long  Skirts  upon  their  Coats? 
They  reach  down  to  their  very,  Hams. 

I  Mer.  I  will  refolve  you.  Sir,  and  thus  it  is; 
The  BiQiop  of  JVsncheJter,  that  loves  not  Cronewell^ 
As  great  Men  are  envied  as  well  as  lefs, 
A  while  ago  there  was  a  jar  between  them. 
And  it  was  brought  to  my  Lord  Cromwelfs  Ears 
That  Bilhop  Gardiner  would  fit  on  his  Skirts, 
Upon  which  Word  he  made  his  Men  long  blue  Coats, 
And  in  the  Court  wore  one  of  them  himfelf : 
And  meeting  with  the  BiHiop,  quoth  he,  my  Lord, 
Here's  Skirts  enough  now  for  your  Grace  to  fit  on  ••    ^ 
Which  vexed  the  fii(hop  to  the  very  Heart ; 
This  is  the  realon  why  they  wear  long  Coats. 

1  Mer.  'Tis  always  feen,  and  mark  it  for  a  Rule, 
That  one  great  Man  will  envy  ftill  another; 
But  'tis  a  thing  that  nothing  concerns  me: 
What,  (hall  we  now  to  Mafter  Banifiers  f 

1  Mer.  Ay,  come,  we'll  pay  him  royally  for  our  Dinrcr% 

\ExeHnu 
Enter  the  Vjber^  and  the  Shewer^  the  Meat  gees  ever  the  Stage. 

Vfb.  Uncover  there.    Gentlemen* 
Enter  Cromwell,  Bedford,  Suffolk,  old  Cromwell,  Friskibal, 
Goodman  Seely,  and  Attendants. 

Crom.  My  noble  Lords  oi Suffoll^^nd  Bedford, 
your  Honours  welcome  tp  poor  CfomweW%  Houfc : 
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Where  is  my  Father?  nay,  be  covered.  Father, 

Although  that  Duty  to  thele  Noblemen  doth  challenge  it^ 

Yet  ril  make  bold  with  them. 

Your  Head  doth  bear  the  Calender  of  Gare; 

What?  Cromwell  coveted y  and  his  FaAer  bare? 

It  muft  not  be.   Now,  Sir,  to  you ; 

Is  not  your  Name  Frisktb0ly  and  a  Florentine^ 

Frifi  My  Name  was  Friskflfdl,  'till  cruel  Pate 
Did  rob  me  of  my  Name,  and  of  m^  State. 

Crom.  What  Fortune  brought  you  tothis  Country  now? 

Frif.  All  other  Parts  have  left  me  fuccourlefs, 
Save  only  this,  becaufe  of  Debts  I  have 
I  hope  to  gain,  for  to  relieve  my  vant. 

Crom.  Did  you  not  once  upon  your  Florence  Bridge, 
Iftl^  a  diftreffed  Man,  robb'd  by  the  Bandeni^ 
His  Name  was  Cromwell  ? 

Frif.  I  never  made  my  Brain 
A  Calender  of  any  good  I  did, 
I  always  lov'd  this  Nation  with  my  Heart. 

Cnm.  I  am  that  CromweUthzt  yon  there  reliev'di 
Sixteen  Duckets  you  gave  me  for  to  cloath  me* 
Sixteen  to  bear  my  Charges  by  the  way. 
And  fixtcen  more  I  had  for  my  Horfe-hire, 
There  be  thofe  feveral  Sums  juftly  returned: 
Yet  it  Injuftice  were,  that  ferving  at  my  need. 
For  to  repay  them  without  Intercft : 
Therefore  receive  of  me  thefe  four  feveral  Bags/ 
In  each  of  them  there  is  four  hundred  Mark, 
And  bring  to  me  the  Names  of  all  your  Debtors^ 
And  if  they  wilt  not  fee  you  paid,  I  will. 
O  God  forbid,  that  I  fhould  fee  him  fall. 
That  helpt  me  In  my  greateft  need  of  alL 
Here  ftands  my  Father  chat  firft  gave  me  Life* 
Alas  what  Duty  is  too  much  for  him  ? 
This  Man  in  time  of  need  did  fave  my  Life, 
And  therefore  cannot  do  too  much  for  him  / 
By  this  old  Man  I  oftentimes  was  fed, 
Elfe  might  I  ha^e  gone  fupperlefs  to  Bed. 
Such  kindntfs  have  I  had  of  thefe  three  Men^ 
That  Cromivcll  no  way  can  repay  ageo. 

.  n       \     Now 
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Now  in  to  Dinner*  for  we  ftay  too  long^ 
And  to  good  Stemechs  is  no  greater  wrongj  [Extm$t» 

Enter  Gardiner  in  his  Study 9  dnd  his  M4n. 

Q0tL  Sirrah,  where  be  thofe  Mem  I  catts'd  to  ftay  2 

Str.  They  do  attend  your  Pleafure,  Sir,  within* 

GutL  Bid  th^m  come  hither,  and  ftay  you  without* 
For  by  thofe  Men  the  Fox  of  this  fame  Land, 
That  makes  a  Goofe  of  better  than  himfelf, 
Muft  worried  be  unto  bis  lateft  home. 
Or  Gardiner  will  fail  in  his  intent. 
As  for  tbe  Dukes  of  Snfelk^tnd  of  Norfelk^ 
Whom  I  have  fent  for  to  come  fpeak  with  me  ; 
Howfoever  outwardly  they  ftiadow  it,  , 

Yet  in  their  Hearts  I  know  they  love  him  not; 
As  for  the  Earl  of  Bedford^  he  is  but  one. 
And  dares  not  gain*fay  what  we  Ao  fet  down. 

Enter  the  two  Jfitnefes* 
Now,  my  Friends,  you  know  I  fav'd  your  Lives^ 
,  When  by  the  Law  you  had  defer ved  Death; 
And  then  you  promised  me  upon  your  Oaths* 
To  venture  both  your  Lives  to  do  me  good. 

BothWit.  We  fwore  no  more  than  what  we  will  perform. 

GM'd.  I  take  your  Words,  and  that  which  you  muft  do, 
Isfervicc  for  your  God,  and  for  your  King; 
To  root  a  Rebel  from  this  flour ifhing  Land, 
One  that's  an  Enemy  unto  tbe  Church : 
Aod  therefore  muft:  yoU  take  your  folemn  Oaths^ 
That  you  heard  CremwelU  the  Lord  Chancellor, 
Did  wiih  a  Dagger  at  King  Henrf%  Heart : 
Fear  not  to  fwear  it,  for  I  heard  htm  fpeak  it; 
Therefore  we'll  ihield  you  from  enfuing  Harms. 

1  Vilt.  If  you  will  warrant  us  the  Deed  is  good. 
Well  undertake  it. 

GArd.  Kneel  down,  and  I  will  here  abfolve  you  both; 
This  Crucifix  I  lay  upon  your  Heads, 
And  fprinkle  Holy^water  on  your  Brows : 
The  Deed  is  meritorious  that  you  do. 
And  by  it  (hall  you  purchafe  Grace  from  Hcav'nJ 
I  Wit.  Now  Sir  we'll  undertake  it,  by  our  Souh;^ 
X  Wi.  For  Cremwell  never  loved  none  of  our  fort. 

Gsrd. 
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Card.  I  know  he  doth  n#t»  and  for  both  of  yoUy 
I  will  prefer  you  to  fome  place  of  worth.  ^ 
Now  get  you  in,  until  I  c^l  for  you. 
For  prefendy  the  Dukes  mean  to  be  here*/        lExetMt  Wii 
Oomwell^  fit  faft,  thy  time's  not  long  co  reign; 
The  Abbies  that  were  puIlM  down  by  thy  means^ 
Is  now  a  mean  for  oie  to  pull  thee  down; 
Thy  Pride  alfo  thy  own  Head  lights  upon^ 
For  thou  art  he  hath  changed  Religion : 
But  now  no  more*  for  here  the  Dukes  are  come« 

£j^it^r  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  the  EarUf  Rtdfotdi 

Suf.  Gogd  Even  co  my  Lord  Bifliop. 

Nor.  How  fares  my  Lord  ?  what,  arc  you  all  alone  i 

Sdrd^  No,  not  alone,  my  Lords,  my  mind  is  troubled: 
I  know  your  Honours  mufe  wherefore  I  fent, . 
And  in  fuch  hafte:  What,  came  you  from  the  King  I    (hia. 

Nor.  We  did,  and  left  none  but  Lord  Cromwell  with 

Gdrd.  O  what  a  dangerous  time  is  this  we  live  in\ 
There's  Thomas  Wolfej^  he's  already  gone. 
And  Thomas  Afoor^  he  foUqw'd  after  htoi: 
Another  Thomas  yet  there  doth  remain, 
That  is  far  worfe  than  either  of  thofe  twain,' 
And  if  with  fpeed,  my  Lords,  we  not  purfue  it, 
I  fear  the  King  and  all  the  Land  will  rue  it. 

Bed.  Another  Thomas?  pray  @od  it  be  not  Cromwell. 

Card.  My  Lord  of  Bedford^  it  is  that  Traitor  Crtimiv/if' 

Bed.  Is  Cromwell  falfe?  my  Heart  will  never  think  it« 

Snf.  My  Lord  of  Winchefi^^  what  likelihood, 
Or  proof  have  you  of  this  his  Treachery. 

Card.  My  Lord,  too  inuch»  call  in  the  Men  witbio* 
Enter  the  Wstneffes. 
Thefe  Men,  my  Lord,  upon  their  Oaihs  aSirm, 
That  they  did  hear  Lord  Cromwell  in  his  Garden, 
Wiflied  a  Dagger  flicking  at  the  Heart  ' 

Of  our  King  Henry:  What  is  this  but  Treafon? 

Bed.  If  it  be  fo,  my  Heart  doth  bleed  with  Soriow. 

Suf.  Howfayyou^  Friends;  what,   did  you  hear  theft 
Words? 

I  Wit.  We  did,  an't  like  your  Grace. 
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Nor.  Iq  what  Place  was  Loid.  Cromwell  when  he  fpsic 
themf 

1  Wit.  In  his  Gardf^n  \  where  we  did  attend  t  SixiU 
tVhich  we  had  Waited  for  two  years  and  more. 

Snf.  How.Iong  is'c  lince  you  heai^d  him  fpeak  thefe  Words? 

t  Wit.  Some,  half  9L  Year  iince. 

Bed.  How  chance  that  you  conceal'd  it  all  chi$  time  ? 

I  Wif.  His  G^eacnefs  made  us  fear  ^  that  was  the  caufe« 

Gari^  Ay,  ay,  his  Gr^atoefs,  that's  the  caure  indeed ; 
And  to  make  his  Treafon  here  iqore  manifeft. 
He  calls  his  Servants  to  him  round  about,     . 
Tells  them  qiWolfef^  Life,  and  of  his  Fall^ 
Says  that  fajmfelf  hach  many  EUiemies, 
And  gives  to  fcwne  ;of  them  a  Paric^  or  Manor, 
To  others  Leafes^  Lands  to  other  (ome  : 
What  need  he  do  this  in  his  prime  of  LiU^ 
An  if  he  were  not  fearful  of  his  Death  ? 

Suf.  My  Lorcl,  thefe  likelihoods  arc  very  greats 

Bed.  Pardon  me»  Lords,  for  I  muft .needs  depart; 
Their  Proofs  are  grear,  but  greater  is  my  Heart*  . 

lExit  Bedford; 

N^or^  My  Friends*  take  heed  of  that  which  ypu  have  faid; 
Your  Souls  muft  anlwer  what  your  Tongues  report  ••  ^ 
Therefore  take  heed,  be  wary  what  you  do. 

1  Wn.  My  Lord,  we  fpeak  no  more  but  truth. 

Nor.  Let  them  depart,  my  Lord  of  MVinchefter  \  ^ 
Let  theft  Men,  be  clofe  kept  until  ths  Day  of  Trial. 

Gatd.  They  (halli  my  Lord  ;  ho,  take  in  thefe  two  Men. 

[^Exennt  WitneJ[eS4 

My  Lords,  if  Crofftwsll  have  a  publick  Trial, 

That  which  we  do,  is  void,  by  his  denial ; 

You  know  the  King  will  credit  none  but  him. 
Nor.  'Tis  true,  he  rules  the  King  ev'n  as  he  pleafts* 
Snf.  How  (hall  we  do  for  to  attach  him  then$ 
Qard.  Marry,  my  Lords,  thus, 

By  an  Aft  he  m^ade  himfelf,N  . 

With  an  intent  to  intrap  fomc  of  our  Lives, 

Andthis  it  is:jlf  any  Counfellcr 

Be  convifted  of  High  Treafon, 

He  (hall be  executed  without  a  publick  Trial. 

.  Vofc,.  VL  Z  '      ""'^      ^^    This 
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This  Ad,  my  Lords,  be  caused  the  King  to  make. 

5/y/.  A  did  indeed,  and  I  remember  it, 
A^d  now  it 'IS  like  to  fall  upon  himfelf.  - 

Nor.  Let  tts  not  AkIc  ir,  'tis  for  EnglanJti  goorf, 
We  muft  be  wary,  elle  he'lt  go  beyond  us*    • 

Gayd  Well  hath  your  Gra<:e  fai*  my  Lord  of  .ftiW/W^ 
Therefore  let  us  preiemtyjo  Lambtih^ 
1  bithtr  comes  Cr^mwtll^  from  the  Court  to  Nigbc^ 
Ltt  us  a<  reft  him,  fend  him  to  the  Tm^cr, 
And  IB  the  Morning  cut  off  the  Traitor's  Head* 

Ner.  Come  then  about  if,  let  us  guard  the  Towff^ 
This  is  the  Day  that  Cromjt^li  mvt^  go  down. 

Gard.  Along  my  Lords,  wcl?,  Cr^w^ii^e// is  h^lf  dead^ 

He  ihak'd  my  Heart,  but  I  wiii  ftave  hi^  Head.    lEMemit, 

Enter  Bedford  fihs. 

Bed.  My  Soul  is  like  a  Water  ttoubled^ 
And  Gardiner  is  the  Man  that  makes  it  fo ; 

0  CroffweU,  l,do  fear  thy  end  is  near  : 
Yet  ril  ptevent  their  Malice  if  I  can , 

A  d  in  good  time,. lee  where  the  Man  doth  comfe^il 
Who  liule  knows  how  near's  his  Day  of  Doom. 
Emer  Qroftmeil  with  his  Traiu^  Bedford  mak$s  as  th^stghk 
woHtdffe4tk^t0  him  :  He  goes  on^ 

Cram,  You're  well  eocountred,  my  good  Lord  of  Bedferdy 
Pray  pardon  me,  I  am  fent  for  to  the  Kjrg» 
And  do  not  know  the  Bufinefs  yet  my  felf. 
So  fare  you  wclU  for  I  muft  needs  be  gooeZ 

lExi$  70ith  the  Tr^n 

Bed^  You  muft ;  well,  what  remedy  ? 

1  fear  coo  foon  you  muft  be  gone  indeed^ 

The  King  hath  Bttfinefs,  but  little  doft  tbou  bnow^ 
Who's  bufie  for  thy  Life ;  thou  think'ft  not  fe. 
Eftter  Cromwell  49td  theTrain  agmn^ 
Com.  The  fecond  lime  well  met  my  Llord  ofSedfird : 
I  am  very  forry  that  my  hafte  is  fuch, 
Lord  Marquefs  Dorfet  being  fick  to  Death; 
I  muft  receive  of  him  the  Privy*SeaL 
At  tamheth^  foon  my  Lord^  we'll  talk  our  fill. 

{Epcit  witj$  the  Ml 
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Bed.  How  Xmooth  and  eafie  is  the  way  to  Death; 
Enters  Mejfsnger. 

Mef.  My  Lord,  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk^xnA  of  S^folki 
Accosipabied  with  the  Bifliop  of  Winchefierj 
Intreat  you  to  cdme  prerently  to  L^mbeth^ 
On  earned  matters  that  concern  the  State, 

Bed.  To  Ldimhthf  fo ;  Go  fetch  me  Pen  and  tnlr; 
I  and  Lord  Crofrnvell  there  (hall  talk  enough  : 
Ay,  and  our  laft>  I  fear,  and  if  he  come. 

[He  writes  a  Letter^ 
Here,  take  this  Letter,  and  bear  it  to  Lord  CremwelU 
Bid  him  read  it|  fay  it  concerns  him  near, 
Away,  he  ^one,  make  all  the  hafte  you  can. 
To  Lambeth  do  I  go,  a  woful  Man  [Exit'. 

Enter  Cromwell  and  his  Train. 

Crom.  Is  the  Barge  ready  ?  I  will  ftraight  to  Lambeth^ 
And  if  this  one  Day's  Bufinefs,  once  were  pad, 
I'd  take  my  eaie  to  Morrow  after  trouble. 
How  now  my  Friend,  would'ft  thou  fpcak  with  mfe  ? 

\The  Me^enger  brings  the  Letter^  he  puts  it  in  his  Pockit*  ' 

Mef.  Sir,  here's  a  Letter  from  my  Lord  of  Bedford. 

Crom.  O  good  my  Friend,  commend  me  to  thy  Lord, 
Hold,  take  thofe  Angels,  drink  them  for  thy  pains.^ 

Mef.  He  doth  defire  your  Grace  to  read  it, 
Becaufe  he  fays  it  doth  concern  you  near. 

Crom.  Bid  hini  afTure  himfelf  of  that,  farewell 
To  morrow^  tell  him,  he  (hall  hear  from  me. 
Set  on  before  there,  and  away  to  Lambeth.  \^ExeHnK 

Etner  Winchefter,  SufiFolk,  Norfolk,  Bedford,  Serjeant 
at  Arms,  the  Herald^  and  Halberts. 

Gard.  Halberts  ftand  clofc  unto  the  Water-fide, 
Serjeant  at  Arms,  be  bold  in  your  Office, 
Herald,  deliver  the  Proclamation. 

Her.  This  to  give  notice  to  all  the  King's  Subjcfis^ 
The  late  Lord  Cromwell^  Lord  Chancellor  of  England^ 
Vicar  General  over  the  Kealrh, 
Him  to  hold  and  efteem  as  a  Traitor, 
Againft  the  Crown  and  Dignity  of  Englandl 
So  God  fave  the  King. 

Gar.  Amen.  -1 
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Bed.  Amen,  and  root  thee  from  the  Laod^ 
For  whilft  thou  liveft  Truh  cannot  fttnd. 

N§r.  Make  a  lane  there^  the  Traitor  is  at  handy 
Ket  p  back  CromwdL's  Men  ; 
Prown  them  if  thty  come  on,     Serjeant  your  OflBcc? 

Enter  Cromwell,  they  make  a  lane  with  their  Halberts, 

Cr§m.  What  means  my  Lord  of  Norfolk,  by  thefe  Wordsi 
Siis,  come  aIong« 

Gard.  Kill  thtm,  if  they  come  on* 

Sert  Lord  Cromwell^  in  Ktng  Henrfs  Name, 
I  do  arrtftyour  Honour  of  Hi^h  Trealbn. 

Crom.  Serjeant,  me  of  Treafbn  ? 

LGromwellV  Men  offer  todrm 

Snf.  Kill  them,  if  they  draw  a  Sword. 

Crcm^  Hold,  I  charge  you,  as  yod  love  me,  draw  not  a 
Who  dirts  accufe  Cromwell  of  Treafon  now  f         (Sword, 

Card.  This  is  no  Place  to  reckon  up  your  Crime, 
Your  Dove-like  Looks  were  view'd  with  Serpents  Eyes, 

Crom.  With  Strpents  Eyes  irdced,  by  thine  they  werCi 
But,  Gar  diner ,  do  thy  worft,  I  fear  thee  not,  I 

My  Faith  compared  with  thine,  as  much  ihall  paH,  ' 

As  doth  the  Diamond  excell  the  Glafs* 
Attach'd  of  Treafbn,  no  Accufers  by, 
Indeed  what  Tongue  dares  fpeak  fo  foul  a  lie? 

Nor.  My  Lord»  my  Lord,  matters  are  too  well  knowOi 
And  it  h  time  the  Kng  had  note  thereof.  | 

Crom.  The  King,  let  me  go  to  him  Face  to  Face* 
No  better  Trial  I  dsfire  than  thar. 

Let  him  but  fay,  that  Cromwell's  Faith  was  feign'dj^       .    | 
Thiri  Ice  my  Honour,  and  my  Name  be  ftain'd ; 
If  e'er  my  Heart  againft  the  King  was  fee, 
O  let  my  Soul  in  Judgment  anfwer  it : 
Then  if  my  Faith's  confirmed  with  his  Reafon, 
'Gainfl  whom  hath  Cromwell  then  committed  Treafbof 

Snf.  My  Lord,  your  Matter  fiiall  be  tried. 
Mean  time  with  patience  content  your  felf. 

Crom.  Perforce  I  ,mufl  with  Patience  be  content: 
O  dear  Friend  Bedford^  doft  thou  ftand  fo  nearf 
Cromwell  rejoyceth,  one  Friend  fliedsa  Tear.* 
And  whither  is'c  ^iNbhich  way  mull  Cromwell  now  S  j 
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Card.  My  L6rcl,  you  muft  unto  the  Toiver: 
Lieutenant,  take  him  to  your  Charge. 

Cr9m.  Well,  where  you  pleafe,  yet  before  I  part. 
Let  me  confer  ^  Iktlc  with  my  Men. 

Gard.  As  you  go  by  Water  To  you  fliall. 

Crom.  I  have  Jome  Bufinefs  prefent  to  impart- 

Hor.  You  may  not  ftay.  Lieutenant,  take  your  Charge. 

Orom.  Well,  well,  my  Lord,  you  fecond  Gardiner  s  T%t. 
Norfolkj  fareweJ,  thy  turn  will  be  the  next. 

i  ,    r,.  ■      ,  L^^^^CvomyKrd]  andthe  Lieun»af2t. 

Gard.  His  guilty  Confcience  m^kes  him  rave,  my  Loid. 

Nor.  Ay,  let  him  talk,  his  time  is  Ihort  enough. 

Gard.  My  Lord  of  Bedford,  coRif,  you  weep  for  him. 
That  would  not  flied  a  Tear  for  you. 

Bed.  It  grieves  me  for<o  fee  his  fudden  Fall. 

Gard.  Such  Succefs  wiih  I  unto  traitors  a!/.     lExetiMt. 
Enter  two  Citizens. 

I  G>.  Why?  can  this  News  be  true?  is't  pofliblc? 
The  great  Lord  Oomwcll  zrreRcd  upon  HighTreafon, 
I  hardly  will  believe  it  can  be  fo, 

I  Qtt.  It  is  too  true.  Sir,  would  it  were  othcrwife 
Conditibn  I  fpent  half  the  Wealth  I  hive;  * 

I  was  at  Lambeth,  fa\x^  him  there  arretted, 
And  afterward  commited  to  theTij^^^r, 

I  Cit.  What  was't  for  Treafon  that  he  was  p^mtpitted  ? 

2 0>.  Kind  Noble  Gentleman:  I  may  rue  the  tine: 
All  that  I  have,  I  did  enjoy  by  him,    ' 
Andif  he  die,  then  all  my  State  \%  gone. 

I  Cit.  It  may  be  hoped  that  he  (hall  not  dye, 
Bectufe  the  King  did  favour  him  fo  much.        ' 

I  at.  Q  Sir,  you  are  deceived  in  thinking  Cq: 
The  Grace  and  Favour  he  had  with  the  King, 
Hath  caused  him  have  fo  many  Enemies; 
He  that  in  Court  fecure  will  keep  himfelf, 
Muft  riot  be  great,  for  then  he  is  envied  ar. 
The  Shrub  isfafc,  when  as  the  Cedar  (hakes, 
For  where  the  King  doth  love  above  compare. 
Of  otters  they  as  much  more  envied  are. 

I  Cr.  Tis  pity  that  this  Nobleman  fliould  falL 
He  did  fo  many  charitable  Deeds.  -    ? 
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z  Cit.  *Ti$  true,  and  yet  you. fee  in  ea^heft4& 
There's  none  fo  good,  but  Ibme  gne  doth  him  hn«i 
And  they  before  would  fmile  hin^  in  the  Fac^ 
Will  be  the  forcmoft  to  do  him  difgrace  .• 
What,  will  you  %o  along  unto  the  Court  ? 

1  Gt.  I  care  not  if  I  do,  and  hear  the  H^WSi  ~  j 
How  IVten  will  judge  what  wiU  become  of  him*  'l 

2  Cit.  Some  Men  will  fpeak  hardly,  Ibm^wili.^Clk.Wpi^i 
Go  you  to  the  Court.    Til  go  into  the  City, ' 

'  Ifhere  I  am  fare  to  hear  more  News  than  you.  | 

X  Gu  Why  then  fbon  will  we  meet  ag;ain«         \Ji^^* 

Enter  Cromwell  in  the  Tower. 
Crom.  Now,  Cromivell^  haft  thou  time  to  oedita(«^ 
And  think  upon  thy  ftate^^  and  of  the  time: 
Thy  Honours  came  unfought*  ay^and  unlook*d  for;  I 

They  fall  is  fudden,  and  uolook'd  for  too: 
What  Glory  was  in  England  that  bad  I  not? 
Who  in  this  Land  commanded  mpre  than  Or$nrweUi 
Except  the  King,  who  greater  t|;iaQ  ley  fclf  ? 
But  now  I  fee  what  after  Ages  (halU 
The  greater  jMcn,  more  fudden  is  their  Fall;    ^ 
And  now  I  do  remembeij,  the  Earl  of  Bedford 
Was  very  defirous  for  to  fpcak  to  me : 
And  afterward  fent  unto  me  a  Leti;^ r. 
The  which  I  think  I  have  ftiil  in  my  Pocket* 
Now  may  I  read  it,  for  I  now  have  leifure, 
And  this  I  take  it  is.  [He  reads  the  jMttr^ 

My  Lerdj  come  not  this  Nfght  to  Lail|betli» 
For  if  jots  doy  jour  Ssme  is  overthrtfwn. 
And  much  1  doubt  jour  Lifcf  4t$d  if  jots  certui 
Then  ifjou  love  jour  felf^  fiaj  where  jots  are» 

0  Sod,  had  I  but  read  this  Letter; 

Then  had  I  been  free  from  the  Lipo's  Pajr : 
Deferring  this  to  read  iintil  to  Morrow* 

1  ipurn*d  at  Joy,  and  did  embrace  my  SotrowJ  < 

Enter  the  LicHtenant  of  the  To^et  stndQjfieersl 
Now,  Matter  Lieutenant,  when's  this  E)iay  of  Doathi 
Lieu.  Alas,  my  I^ord,  would  I  might  tiever  fie  k: 
Here  are  the  Dukes  olSuffoU^  9fid  of  Norfol^^ 
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mxchifier^  Bidfmrd^  aftdSir  Rkhard  R^cliff^ 
With  ocbersi  tmc  why  ikitf  come  I  knowr  not. 

Crom.  No  matter  wherefore,  OomwtU  is  prepar'd# 
For  QarMtter  has  my  Life  and  State  infnar'd : 
Bid  them  come  in,  or  yoa  (bail  do  them  wrong; 
For  here  ftands  he,  wkom  fome  think  lives  too  long^ 
Learning  kiUs  LeKitingi  and,  inAead  of  Ink 
To  dip  his  Pen,  Cr$mwttlls  Heart-blood  doth  drink. 
Enter  All  the  Nobles, 

Nar^  Good  MorfQW.  CromweUt  what,  alone  9^  fatdf 

Crem*  One  good  aimong  yoin  none  of  you  are  bad  i 
For  my  part,  it  beft  fits  me  be  alone, 
Sidnefs  with  me»  not  I  with  any  one. 
What,  is  the  King  acquainted  with  my  caufe  ? 

Ner.  We  hare^  and  he  baith  ar>fwered  uf ,  my  Lord. 

Crem.  How  fhall  I  come  t^  fpeafe  with  him  my  feUi 

Gard.  The  King  is  fo  advcrcifed  of  your  Gtkff, 
He  will  by  no  means  admit  you  to  his  prefencci. 

Crom.  No  way  admit  me,  am  I  fo  food  forgot  f 
Did  he  but  yefterday  embraee  my  Keck» 
And  faidthat  Cromwett  wat  even  b^lf  binfifdf, 
And  are  his  Princely  Bars  fo  mock  bewitch*d 
With  fcandalous  Ignominy,  tod  fland*rous  SpeechcSt 
That  now  he  doth  deny  to  K)ok  on  me) 
Well,  my  Lord  of  Wimhejhr,  no  doubt  but  you 
Are  much  in  favour  with  his  Ma)efty, 
Will  you  bear  a  Letter  from  roe  to  his  Grace  ? 

Gard.  Pardoo  me,  Til  bear  no  Traitor's  Lettersi  * 

Cif§m^  Ha,  wiUyou  do  this  kindsiefs^  thenf 
Tell  him  by  Wer^  of  Mouth  what  I  (hall  fay  to  you< 

Gard.  That  wi»  I. 

Oom.  Bur  onydur  Honour  wiH  you? 

Gard.  Ay,  on  my  Honour. 

Crem.  Bearwitneft,  Lord«. 
Tell  him,  when  he  hath- known  yeu/ 
And  try^d  yh^t  Faith  but  half  fo  much  a?  mirrei 
He*H  find  you  la  be  the  faifefl  hesrrted  Man 
Iq  'England:  Praf  tell  l»m  this. 

Bed»  Be  pafiene^  good  my  Lord,  in  thcfe  Extremjcies. 

Crom.  My  kiod  and  hoQOunable  Lord  of  Bedferd, 
I  know  your  Honour  always  lov'dme  welJ> 
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But*  pardon  me^  this  fiill  (haU  I^  my  Theme^       ! 

Gardiner^s  the  caufe  makes  (Cromwell  io  extream : 

Sir  Ralfh  SadUr^  pray  a  word  with  you; 

You  were  my  Man,  and  all  that  you  poiTefs 

Came  by  my  n^eans,  to  Requite  all  thi$, .        . 

Will  you  Jake  thi$  Letter  here  qf  me, 

vAnd  give  it  with  your  own  Haofls  to  the  King.  , 

Sad.  I  kifs  your  Hand,  and  ney^r  will  I  reit. 
E'er  to  the  Kjng  this  be  delivered.    '  [^Cat/i. Sadler, 

Crom*  Why  yet  Cramwell  hath  ope  Ff  lend' in  iloiic«. 

Gar4*  But  ajl  the  bafte  Ke  makes  (ball  be  but  yain  ; 
Here's  a  difcharge  for  your  Prifoner,      '         '  .  ' 
To  fee  him  executed  j^refentlyf     . 
My  Lord,  you  hear  t'bc  tenoy  of  your  Life.  . 

Crfm,  I  do  raibrace  it,  wielcome  my  lad  date^ 
And  of  this  gliftering  World  J  take  laft  leave*     *    , 
And,  Noble  Lords,  I  take  my  leave  of  you: 
As  willingly  I  go  to  meet  with  Death, 
As  Gardiner  did  pronounce  it  with  bis  Breath ; 
'  From  Treafon  is  ray  Heart  as  white  as  Snovir,         : 
My  Death  onjy  procured  by  my  Fof : 
I  pray  commend  me  to  my  Sovereign  Kiag^ 
And  tell  hiin  in  what  fort  his  Cromwell  dy'd. 
To  lofe  his  Head  before  his  Cauft  was  try'd;  ,,,  . 

But  let  his  jjrace,  when  he  ihaU  hear  my  Namej, 
Say  only  this,  Gardiner  procur'd  the  iam^. 
Emer young  Cromw^U* 

Lieu.  Here  is  your  Son  come  to  take  his  leave, 

Crom.  To  take  his  leayci   Come  hither,  Harry  Crgpg^^^ 
Mark,  3py,  the  lail  words  that  I  fpeak  to  thee;  ' 

TFIa   cr  not  Fortune,  neither  fawn  upan  her; 
Gape  not  for  State^  yet  )ofe  no  fpark  of  Honour  , 
Ambition,  like  the  Plague,  fee  thou  efchew  it;   ' 
I  die  for  Treafon,  Boy,  and  never  kn^w  it; 
Yet  let  thy  Faith  as  fpotlels  be  as  piine, 
And  CromTi^eWs  Virtues  in  thy  Face  fhall  (hint; 
Comei  go^along  |^nd  fee  me  leave  my  Breath, 
And  ril  leave  thee  upon  the  floor  of  Death, 

Son.  O  Father,  I  fliall  die  to  fee  that  Wound, 
Jour  Blopd  being  fpilt  will  ma^e  my  Heart  to  found* 
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Crom.  How,  Boy,  not  look  upon  the  Axe/ 
How  (hall  I  do  then  to  have  my  Head  ftrook  off? 
Come  on,  my  Chdo,  and  fee  the  end  of  aU, 
And  after  fay,  th?c  Gardiner  was  my  Fall. 

Card,  My  Lord  you  fpeskicof  an  envious  Hcarf, 
I  have,  done  no  more  th^n  Lawand  Equity. 

ied»  O,  roy  good  Lord  offfj^chcjhr^  forbear; 
It  would  better  feemcd  you  to  been  abfenr. 
Than  with  your  Words  difturb  a  dying  Man. 

Crom.  Who  me,  my  Lord?  no:  hedifturbs  not  mc. 
My  Mind  he  ftirs  not;  tho*  his  mighty  Shock 
Hath  brought  more  Peers  Heads  down  to  the  Block* 
Farewef,  my  Boy,  all  Cromwell  can  btqueath, 
My  hearty  Bleffing,  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Hang.  Iain  your  Death's  Man^  pray  my  Lord  forgive  me* 

Crom.  Ev'n  with  my  S^ul,why  Man  thou  art  my  DodoFf 
And  bring'ft  me  preciuus  Phyfick  for  roy  Soul; 
My  Lo  d  of  Bedford,  I  defire  of  you. 
Before  my  Death  a  corporal  embrace.  / 

-  [Bedford  comes  to  himy  Cromwell  embracfs  him^ 
Farcwel,  great  l^ord,  roy  Love  rd^^con^oa^nd  j 
My  Heart  to  y/2»if,  roy  Soul  to  Heav*n  t  f^di 
This  is  my  Joy,  that  e'er  my  Body  fl/cti  ^ 
Your  honoured  AVn&s  is^my  true  W^*idii7g-(hect; ' 
Fi-ewel,  dear  Bedford^  niy  Peace  is  mide^in  Heav'n; 
Thus  falls  great  Cromwell  a  poor  EIJ  in  length,    . 
To  rife  to  unmeafut^'d  Height,  wkg'd  ^^ith  new  flrengttu 
The  Lands  of  Worms,  i^hich  dying  Slen  difcover. 
My  Soul  is  flirin*d  with  He/^'^^'s  Celeftial  cover. 

[^ExeuMt  Com  well  and  the  Officers,  and  ctberu 

Bed,  Well,  farcwel  Cromwell^  the  trueft  Friend 
'J'hst  ever  Bedford  (hall  poffefs  agair; 
^Vell,  Lords,  I  fear  when  this  Man  is  dead, 
You'il  wi(h  in  vain  that  Cromwell  had  a  Head. 

Enter  one  with  Cromweiri  Head. 
Offic.  Here  is  the  Head  of  the  deceafed  CromwelL 
^ed.  Pfiy  thee  go  hence)  and  bear  his  Head  away, 
Unto  his  Body,  inter  them  both  in  Clay, 

^  Entar 
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Entit  Sir  R^lph  S^dkr. 
[    Sad.  How  now  my  Lords,  what  is  l«ordC>tf«wetf4(adf 

Bid.  Lord  CromwiWs  Body  now  doth  want  t  He«d* 

Sad.  O  (Sod,  a  little  (peed  had  fav'dhis  Lifct 
Here  is  a  kind  Reprieve  come  from  the  King, 
To  bring  him  ftraight  unto  his  Majefty,   . 

S^f.  Ay,  ay;  Sir  Ra^hy  Reprieves  come  now  lOO  Ut«. 

Card.  MyCon/cience  now  cells  me  this  Deed  was  ill; 
Would  Chnft  that  Cromwell  were  alive  again. 

I^or.  Come  let  us  to  the  Kini^,  whom  well  I  knowi 
Will  grieve  for  CromiMHy  that  his  Death  was  fb« 
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THE 

PROLOGUE. 

THE  doubtful  THh,  Gentiemen,  frefixt 
Upon  the  Argument  tue  have  in  Hand, 
May  heed  fufpence,  and  <wrongfttlly  diflurb 
The  peaceful  §^iet  of  your  fettled  Thoughts  : 
To  flop  *which  Scruple,  let  this  brief  fuffice. 
It  is  no  pamper  d  Glutton  nve  prefent. 
Nor  aged  Counfellor  to  youthful  Sin^ 
But  one,  ivhofe  Virtue  Jhone  above  the  refi, 
A  'Valiant  Martyr,  and  a  virtuous  Peer, 
In  nohofe  true  Faith  and  Loyalty  exprefi 
Unto  his  So'uereign,  and  his  Country* s  tueal: 
Wejki've  to  pay  that  Tribute  of  our  hone 
Tow  Fay  our  s  Merit  y  let  fair  Truth  be  gracd, 
Since  forgd  Invention  former  Time  defacd. 
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Dramatis  Perfonse. 

JJk- Jdhn  Old<!feftlet  LeM  Cobhard. 
Harpool,  SeruM  to  it>i  £,^2^CobWm. 
Lord  Herbct,  with  Gough  his  Man. 
Lor^V&viSi  with  Owen,  4»</paty,  his  Men. 
theMaydr  of  Hereford,  and  Sheriff  of  Herefdtd- 

Aitfe,  ijuhb  B^y  tiffs  MhiSw^>inn. 

Twd  JVldges  bf  Affif&e. 

The  Bifloop  <?^Rdchefter,  and  Clun  hii  Sumner. 

Sir  John  ihe  'Patjbfi  »/  Wrbthaftij  and  Ddll  ins 

Comu^. 
Vrhe'Duhof^xif£o\k. 
The  Earl  of  Muntingtori. 
The  Earlofi^iMyAd^.  i 

Lord  Scroop. 
Lordi^tcy. 

Chartrcs  th^  Ffcftch  ^ienf. 
Sir  Rdgfcr  Afton. 
^ir  Richard  Lee. 

Mafter  Bourfa,  > 

MafierEcverhj^  >  Rehli^ 

Marley,  /;&^  Brewer  tff  Dunftable,    J 
Mafter  Butkf,  Gentleman  of  the  THvyJQfrirO^, 
Ladf  Cobharft. 
Lady  Powis. 
Cromer,  Sheriff  of  Kent. 
Lord  Warden  of  the  Cinquc-Ports. 
Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
The  May  or i  Conftable,  andGoalerofSt.MbmSi 
A  Kem&tConftable  and  an  Ale -man. 
Soldiers  and  old  Men  begging. 
Dick  and  Tom,  Servants  to  Murley. 
An  Irishman. 
An  Bojly  Hoftlert  a  Carrier  and  Kate. 
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ACT  L    SC  E  N  El 

Enter  Sheriffs  L(?r^/Herbert,  Lord  Powis,  Owen^ 
^4i//i^  Gough,  WDavy. 

SHERIFF. 
Y  Lords,  I  charge  yc  in  his  Highncfs  N«irc 
to  keep  the  Peace,   you  and  your  FolfoW- 
ctt. 

H^r.  Good  Matter  Sheriff,  look  untoyoUf 
fclf. 
Pow.  Do  fo,  for  we  have  other  Bafinel?. 

\froff&  to  fight  Ag^in. 
Sher.  Will  ye  dtffurb  the  Judges,  and  ihe  Affizef 
Hear  ihe  King's  Prochniation,  ye  were  beftv 
Pqtv.  Hold  then  kt^s  hear  it. 
ttir.  But  be  brief,  ye  wer6  btft, 
BaiL  G  yes. 

D4'z/;.  .Coffone^  make  fliorter  O,  orl3iall  maf  y6ur  Ye?; 
Sail.  O  yts.  '  n  ^^^^' 

Digitized  by  vjOC 


^  1 1  <f  lh€  HiJIory  of 

Owen.  Whir,  has  her  nothing  to  fay,  but  O  yes? 
BaiU  O  Yes. 

Davj.  O  nayj  py  coft  plut,  down  with  her,  down  with! 
her*    A  Fcivisj  a  Powis. 

GQUgh*  A  Hcrlferi,  ^Hcrhn^  iod  down  with  Pswis.     i 
^  ^       [^Helter  skelter  agAtn* 

Sher.  Hold  in  the  King's  Name,  hold. 
'  Owen.  Down  with  a  Kanaves  Name,  down, 
\Jn  the  fight  the  Bailiff'  is  knocked  doij/n^   and  the  Shrnf 

and  the  other  run  aw0ij.  . 
Her.  PoU)is,  I  think  thy  Wetfh  and  thou  do  finart. 
POW0  Herbertj  I  think  my  Sword  came  near  thy  Heart. 
Her.  Thy  Heart's  beft  Blood  ihall  pay  the  lofs  of  mine. 
GoHgh.  A  Herbet^  a  Herhet. 
Davj*  a  Powis^  a  Poivis. 
As  they  are  fi^hting^  Enter  the  MAjer  ef  Hereford^  bis 

Officers  and  Tdwnfmen  with  Cluhs. 
May.  My  Lords,  as  you  are  Liegemen  to  the  ^rowoi 
True  Noblenaen,  and  Subjefts  to  the  King, 
Attend  his  Highaefs  Proclajtiutioa. 
p)iDmandcd  by  the  Judges  of  AflGze, 
For  keeping  Peace  at  this  AfTembly. 

Her.  Good  Mafter  Mayor  oi Hereford^  be  brief. 
May.  Serjeant,  without  the  Ccreiaonies  of  O  yes. 
Pronounce  aloud  the  Proclamation^ 

Ser.  The  King's  Juftices  perceiving  what  puklick  Mif- 
chicf  may  enfue  this  private  Quarrel;  in  his  Majefty's 
Name^  do  ftraitly  charge  and  command  all  Perfbns,  of 
what  Degree  foever,  to  depart  this  City  of  Hereford^  ex- 
cept fuch  as  are  bound  to  give  attendance  at  this  Aflizf» 
and  that  no  Man  prefume  to  wear  any  Weapon,  cfpecially 
Welfli-Hooks,  Foreft  Bills* 

Owin.  Haw/  No  pill  nor  Wells  hoog?  ha? 
Maj»  Peace,  and  hear  the  Proclamation. 
Ser^  And  that  the  Lord  Powis  do  prcftntly  difperfe  and 
difcharge  his  Retinue,   and  depart  the  City  in  the  King's 
Peace,  he  and  his  Followers^  on  pain  of  Impriibnmenr. 

Davy»  Haw?  pud  her  Lord  Powis  in  Prifon?   APeivih 
a  Pffwis.    Coflbon,  her  will  live  and  tye  ^gith  her  Lord. 
Getigh.  A  Hnberh  a  Herbert.  /  / 
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In  this  fight  the  L§rd  Herbert  is  w^undidp  d»d  falls  to  the 
Gntftnd^  the  Major  and  his  Comf4»j  cry  for  Cluhs  :  Powis 
runs  awdj,  Gough  and  Herbert'^  FailioH  are  iujte  abosit 
him*  Enter,  the  tvko  Jtu^esy  the  Sheriff^  and  his  Bailiffs 
afore  them^  icq.  '  \ 

I  Jtedge.  Wliere's  the  Lord  tJerbcrt  ?  Is  he  hurt  or  flain  f 
Sher.  He's  here^  my  Lord; 
1  Judge.  How  fares  his  Lordfhtp,  Friends  ?  .. 
Gongh.  Mortally  .wounded,  fpeechlefs^  he  cannot  live. 

1  Judge.  Convey  hiai  hencc>  le^  not  bis  Wounds  take 

Air,  ,  .; 

And  get  bim  dreft  with  Expedition. 

\Exit  L.  Herbert  and  Gough, 
Matter  Mayor  q£  Hereford,  Mafter  Sheriff  o'lh*  Shire,      . : 
Commit  Lord  Powis  to  fiFc  Cuftody, 
Toanfwer  the  difturbancc  of  the  Peace, 
Lord  Herbert's  Peril,  and  his  high  contempt 
Of  us,  and  you  the  King's  Commilfiopers, 
See  it  be  done  with  Care  and  Diligence^ 

Sher.  Pleafe  it  your  Lordftiip,  my  Lord  P^m^v  is  goae 
paft  all  recovery. 

2  Judge.  Yet  let  fearch  be  made, 

To  apprehend  his  Followers  that  are  left. 

Sher.  There  arefome^of  ihem  :  Sirs,  lay  holdof  ihem.' 

Owen.  Of  us?  and  why?  wh^t  has  her   done^  I   piay. 
you?  .  :      .. 

Sher.  Diftrm  them.  Bailiffs. 

May.  Officers  affift. 

Davy.  Here  you.  Lord  Shydge,  what  reffonfor  this? 

Owen.  Coflbon,  pe.pufc  fo^  fighting  for  our  Lord  { 

I  Jffdge.  Away  with  them. 

Davj.  Harg  you,  my  Lord* 

Owen.  Gough  iwy  Lord  Herbm*s  Man's  a  fliitten  Kanave^ 

Davj.  Ice  live  and  tye  in  good  Quarrel. 

Owen.  Pray  you  do  fliuftice,  let  awl  be  Prifba* 

Davj.  Prifcn,  no. 
Lord  Shudge,  I  wool  give  you  Pale,  good  Surety. 

ypL.VL  A  a  ?>-ic 
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1  Judges  What  Bail  ?  what  Sureties  f 

Davj.  Her  Cozen  ap  Ric^  ip  £mffr»  ap  M$rice^  ap  ^^« 
^4jy»  ap  JJueUjn,  ap  M^d^^  Ai^dith^  ap  (7^1^)  ap  D^- 
'yjr,  ap  Oat/r«9  ap  Shmkem  Sk^f^s* 

2  //iWjf.  Two  oi  the  moft  fiififient  ar^  enow. 
Sher.  And'c  p!eafe  your  Lordfliip  tbefe  are  all  but  ooe. 

I  y^dge.  To  Goal  with.  tbeni»  and  the  Lord  Hirberis 
,Men. 

We'll  talk  with  them,  when  the  Aflize  is  done.    {Exeunu 
Riotous,  audactouSf  and  ttnrtily  Grooms^ 
Muft  we  be  forc'd  to  come  from  the  Bencht 
To  quiet  Brawtsi  whtch  every  Conftabk 
In  other  civil  Places  can  fupprefs? 

1  Judgt.  What  was  the  ^uarrd  that  caused  ^Uthisftir? 
^   Sher.  About  Religion,  as  I  heard,  my  Lord. 
L^rd  Pows's  detriAed  from  the  Pow'r  of  Rotne^ 
Affirming  Wickliff's  Dodrine  to  be  true. 
And  R9me\  Erroneous :  ^ot  reply  was  made 
By  the  Lord  Htnrhtrh  they  were  Trators  all 
That  would  maintain  it-    Pvwis  aniwer^d* 
They  were  as  true,  as  noble,  and  as  wife 
As  he,  that  would  defend  it  with  their  Lives, 
He  nam*d  for  inftance  Sir  John  Oldcafile 
The  Lord  Cobhdm  :  Herbert  reply'd  again, 
,  He»  thoa  and  all  are  Traitors  that  fo  hold. 
The  Lie  was  giv*D,  the  feveral  Fiftions  drawn. 
And  ^o  efirag'd,  that  we  could  not  appeafe  it. 

I  J^dge.  This  cafe  concerns  the  King's  Prerogative 
And  'tis  dangerous  to  the  State  and  Commonwealth. 
Gentlemen*  Juftices,  Matter  Mayor,  and  Mailer  Shetiiri 
It  doth  behove  us  all,  and  cacli  of  us 
la  general  and  particular,  to  have  care, 
For  the  fuppreffing  of  all  Mutinies^ 
And  all  Aflfemblies,  except  Soldiers  Mufter^ 
Eor  the  King's  Preparation  into  frMnee. 
We  hear  of  fecret  Cooveotides  made. 
And  there  is  doubt  of  fome  Confpiracles,' 
Which  may  break  out  into  rebellious  Arms 
When  the  King's  goue,  perchance  b^re  he  go : 
Note  as  an  inftance,  this  one  perilloua  Fray, 

•'       '  ffhtt 
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What  Ft&ions  mieht  have  grown  oo  either  part* 
To  the  deftru£fcioa  of  th^  King  and  Realm  i 
Yer,  in  my  Coofcience,  Sir  Jobf$  OUcaJHis 
Innocent  of  it,  ooly  his  Name  was  us'd. 
We  therefore  from  his  Highnefs  give  this  charge  i 
YouMafter  Mayor,  look  to  yoi»  Citizens, 
You  Mafter  SherifF,  unto  your  Shire,  and  you 
As  Juftices  in  every  ones  Precind 
There  be  no  Meetings*    When  the  vulgar  Sort 
Sic  on  their  Ale-Beoch,  with  their  Cups  and  Cans, 
Matters  of  Suti  be  hoc  their  common  talk. 
Nor  pure  Heligion  by  their  Ljps  prophan'd* 
And  there  examine  further  of  this  Fray. 

£mter  a  Bailiff  4f$d  a  Serjeant*  / 

Shig'r.  Sirs,  have  ye  taken  the  Lord  Poms  yet  f 

BaiL  No,  nor  beard  of  him. 

Ser.  No,  he'j  gone  far  enough* 

2  Jndge.  They  that  are  left  behind,  (hall  anfwet  all. 

Enter  the  Duke  pfSixffoli,  Bijhop  ef  Kocht&cu  Adafier  Bu|^ 
ler.  Sir  John  the  Par/on  <>/ Wrochapn. 

Snf.  Now,  my  Lord  Biihop,  t^ke  free  Liberty 
To  fpeak  your  Mind  ,  whaf:  is  your  Suic  (o  us  { 

Rech.  My  iK>bIe  Lord,  no  more  than  ^%t  ypu^kn^Wf 
And  have  been  ofcencinies  invefted  with  : 
Grievous  Complaints  have  paft  between  the  Lipir 
Of  envious  P€r£>ps  to  upbraid  the  Clergy,  ^ 
Some  carping  at  the  Livings  wh^cb  we  have; 
And  others  fpttrning  at  the,Ceren)9nies 
That  are  of  ancJent  Cu^om  ia  thpiph^r^b* 
Amongft  the  which,  ,I>rdi  Cohkam}s.  fi  C^iief: 
Whit  Inconvenienee  may  ptpcefdMr^of, 
Both  tQ  the  King,  and  to  the  Con»iionw/ealtb» 
May  eafily  be  difcern'di  when  iikp  ^  frenfie 
This  Innovation  fhajil  poflTefs  tKf ir  Mind«w 
Thefe  Upfiarts  wiU  j^^ve  FpUowfTs  to  uphold 
Their  damn'd  Opiniqpi:  morje  ^Ipan  flarry  ihall, 
To  undergo  his'  ^ua^r?)  "|^inil  the  f reach. 

Snf.  What  pcpof  is  there  againft  tUttjt  to  be  had^ 
That  what  you  fay  the  taw  may  juftific  f 

Aa  a  tieehi 
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Roch.  They  give  themfelves  t^e  Names  of  Proteiftanu, 
And  meet  in  Fields  and  foHury  Groves. 

S.  John.  Was  ever  heard,  my  Lord,  the  like  *rill  now? 
That  Yhieves  and  Rebels,  •should  Hercticks*, 
.  Plain  Heretick?,  ril  fland  to't  to  their  Teeth, 
Should  have,  to  colour  their  vile  Praftices, 
A  Title  of  fuch.  worth,  as  Protcftant  ? 

Emcr  one  with  a  Letter* 

Snf.  O  but  you  muft  not  fwear,  it  ill  becomes 
One  of  your  Coat,  .to  rap  out  bloody  Oaths. 

Roch,  Pardon  him,  good  my  Lord,  it  is  his  ZcaK 
^    An  honcft  Gountry  Prelate,  who  laments 

To  fee  fuch  foul  diforder  in  the  Church.  ^ 

S.  John.  There's  one  they  call  him  Sir  John  Oldcaftle.      | 
He  has  not  his  Name  for  nought :  For  like  4  Caftle 
Doth  he  encompafs  them  within  his  Walls,. 
But  'till  that  Caftle  be  fubverted  quite, ; 
Wc  ne'er  (hall  be  at  qiiiet  in  the  Realm. 

Roch.  This  is  oixr  Suit,  my  Lo/d,  that  he  be  ta'cn 
And  brought  in  queftion  for  his  Herefie: 
fiefide^  two  Letters  brought  me  out  of  ffitles^ 
Wherein  iny  Lord  of  Hertford  writes  to  toe, 
What  tumult  and  fedition  was  begun. 
About  the  Lord  Cobham^  at  the  Sizes  there. 
For  they  had  much  ado  to  cahn  the  Rage, 
And  that  the  valiant  i^^r^rr^  is  there  flain.    . 

Suf.  A  Fire  that  muft  be  quench'd.  Well  fay  no  more, 
The  King  anofi  goes  to  the  Council  Chamber, 
There  to  debate  of  Matters  touching  Prance^ 
As  he  doth  pafs  by,  I'll  inform  his  Grace 
Concerning  your  Petition.    Matter  ButUr^ 
If  I  forget,  do  you  remember  me. 

Bm.  I  will  iny  Lord. 

Roch.  Not  as  a  Recompence^ 
But  as  a  Token  of  our  Love  to  yoti,'     {Ofers  him  a  Fnrfu 
By  me,  my  Lordf,  the  Clergy  doth  pfefent 
This  Purfe,  and  in  k  fiill  t  thouland  Angtis,  . 
Praying  your  Lordfhtp  to  accept  their  Gift'. 

Snf.  lihankthcm^  my  Lord  Biflipp^for  their  lovei 
But  will  not  take  fheir  Mdny,  if  you  pleaft 
-  ^[x^ive  it  to  this  Gentlenafao,  you  may. 
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Rock  SiVf  then  wis^  crave  your  furtherance  herein. 

But.  The  beft  I  can,  my  Lord  of  R^chefier. 

R9ck  Nay,  priy  take  it,  truft  me  you  (halL 

5.  John.  Were  ye  all  three  upon  AVv  Market  Heath, 
You  (houM  not  need  drain  curc^He  who  ihould  ha't, 
Sir  John  would  quickly  rid  ye  of  that  caie. 

Suf.  The  King  is  coming  ••  Fear  ye  iiot,  my  Lordy 
The  very  firft  thing  I  will  break  with  him 
Shall  be  about  your  matter. 

Enter  the  King^  And  EatI  of  Huntington  in  tdlJ^ 

King.  My  Lord  of  Suffblk^ 
Was  it  not  faid  the  Clergy  did  refufe 
To  lend  us  M^ny  toward  our  Wars  in  France  ? 

Sufi  It  was  my  Lord,  but  very  wrongfully. 

King.  I  know  it  was  .'  For  Htintington  here  cells  me 
They  have  been  very  bountiful  of  late. 

Sdfi  And  ft  ill  they  vow,  my  gracious  Lord,  to  be  fo, 
Hoping  your  Majefty  will  think  on  iheoi 
As  of  your  loving  Subjeds^  and  fupprefs 
All  fuch  malicious  Errors  as  begio  .    . 

To  fpot  their  calling,  and  diflurb  the  Church* 

King.  God  elfc  forbid :  whyj  Sxffiflkt 
Is  there  any  new  Rupture  to  difquict  them  \ 

Sufi  No  new,  my  Lord,  the  old  is  great  enoi^bf 
And  fo  increaHng,  as  if  not  cut  down. 
Will  breed   a  fcanda!  to  your  Royal  State, 
And  fet  your  Kingdom  quickly  in  an  uproar. 
The  Kentifb  Knight,  Lord  Cob%4m,  in  dcfpi^ 
O^  any  Law,  or  fpiritual  Difcipline, 
Main^ins  this  upftart  new  Religion  ftill. 
And  divers  great  Affemblies  by  his  means 
And  private  Quarrels  are  commenced  abroad. 
As  by  this  Letter  more  at  large,  my  Liege,it  made  apparent. 

King.  We  do  iSnd  it  here. 
There  was  in  Wdes  a  certain  Fray  of  late 
Between  two  Noblemen.     But  what  of  this? 
Follows  it  ftraij^hc  Lord  O^ham  muft  be  he 
^'d  caufe  the  .fame  ?  I  dare  be  fworn,  good  Knighr, 
He  never  dream'd  of  any  fuch  contention. 

^och.  But  in  his  Name  the. quarrel  di<i|  bfgin. 
About  the  Opinion  which  he  held,  my  Liegc^^^yGooQle 
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King4  Wbtt  if  he  did?  wis  cither  he  infTace 
To  tike  part  with  them?  or  abett  them  in  it? 
If  brabling  Fellows,  whofe  enkindled  Blood 
Seeths  in  their  fiery  Veins»  will  needs  go  figbr^ 
Making  their  Quarrels  of  fome  words  that  paft 
Either  of  you,  or  you,  amongft  their  Cups, 
Js  the  Fault  yours/  or  arc  they  guilty  of  it? 

Sfif.  With  pardon  of  your  Highncfs,  my  4read  Lord, 
Such  little  Sparks  neglefted,  may  in  time 
Grow  to  a  mighty  Flame.     But  that'a  not  all. 
He  doth  befide  maintain  a  ftrangc  Religion, 
And  will  not  b^  compelled  to  come  to  Mafs. 

Roth,  We  do  befeech  you  therefore,  gracidtts  Pri6ce| 
Without  0£Bence  unto  your  Majefty, 
We  may  be  bold  to  ufe  Authority. 

King*  As  how  f 

Rcch.  To  fummon  him  unto  the  Arches^ 
^Where  fuch  Offences  hive  their  Punifliment. 

King.  To  anfwer  perfonally,  is  (hat  your  meaning  j 

Koch.  It  is»  my  Lord. 

Ktng.  Mow  if  he  appeal? 

Rock  My  Lordt  he  cannot  in  fuch  a  cafe  is  tfcis. 

Suf.  Not  where  Religion  is  the  Plea,  my  Lord. 

King.  I  took  it  always,  that  our  felf  ftood  on'l 
As  a  fu£5cient  Refuge:  Unto  Whom 
Not  any  but  might  lawfully  Appeal. 
But  we'll  not  argue  now  upon  that  point. 
For  Sir  John  Oldcafilc^  whom  you  accufe. 
Let  me  intreat  you  to  difpence  a  while 
With  your  high  Title  of  Prcheminence.  [Jnfcom. 

Report  did  never  yet  condemn  him  fb, 
Sut  he  hath  always  been  reputed  Loyal  .* 
And  in  my  Knowlewge  I  can  fay  thu^  much* 
That  he  is  virtuous,  wife,  and  honourable. 
If  any  way  his  Confcience  be  feduc -d 
To  waver  in  his  Faith,  I'll  fend  for  him| 
And  fchool  him  privately:  If  that  ferve  fiot] 
Then  afcerward  you  may  proceed  againft  hint), 
Butler^  be  you  the  Meflenger  for  us. 
And  will  )om  prefcmly  repair  to  pourt.  [Bitm^ 
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S.  Jehtt.  How  now  my  Lord?  why  ftand  yoa  difcontent? 
Infoodi,  mcthinki,  the  King  h«th  well  decreed. 

Rteh.  Ay,  *yt  Sitjthft,  if  he  would  keep  hts  Word: 
But  I  perceive  he  favour*  him  fo  much 
As  thiJ  wfll  be  to  ftntll  Effefi,  I  fear.  .     ^  ^       . 

$.  JAh.  Why  theii  I'll  tell  you  what  you're  belt  to  do :    ' 
If  yoo  fufpeft  the  King  will  be  but  cold 
In  reprehending  him,  fend  you  a  Procefs  too 
To  ferve  upon  him,  fo  you  may  be  fure 
To  make  him  anfwcr't,  howfoever  it  fall. 

liach.  And  well  rtmenibred,  I  will  have  it  lo, 
A  &Mmr  ftiafl  be  fent  about  it  ftraight.  L^*''* 

S.  J«b».  Yea,  do  fo.    In  the  mean  btct  ihis  remairs 
For  kind  Sir  Jtbn  of  Tf^r«tham,  hontft  Jaek, 
Mtthinbthc  Purfe  of  Gold  the  Biftiop  gave 
Mde  a  good  (hew*  it  had  a  tempting  Look: 
Beflirew  me,  but  my  Fingers  ends  do  itch 
To  be  upon  thofe  golden  Ruddocks.    Well  «s  thus; 
I  am  not  as  the  World  doth  take  me  for : 
If  ever  Wolf  were  cloathcd  in  Sheep's  Coat, 
Then  I  am  he  i  old  huddle  and  "twang  'ifaith: 
A  Prieft  in  fliew,  but,  in  plain  Terms,  a  Thief: 
Yet  let  me  tell  you  too,  an  honeft  Thief  j 
One  ^t  wiU  take  it  where  it  may  be  fpat  d. 
And  fpend  it  freely  in  good  Fellowftiip. 
I  have  as  many  Shapes  as  Proteus  ha«. 
That  ftill  when  anv  Villany  is  done. 
There  may  none  fufped  it  was  Sir  >**. 
Befides,  to  comfort  m?,  (for  what's  this  Life, 
Except  the  <rabb«d  Bitterncfs  thereof 
Be  fweetned  now  and  then  with  Letchery?; 
I  have  my  Da//,  my  Concubine  as  'twere. 
To  ftolick  with,  a  lafty  bouncing  ©irl. 
But  wbilft  I  loiter  here,  the  Gold  may  Icape, 
And  that  muft  not  be  fo:  It  is  mine  own. 
Tbercfcwe  I'll  meet  him  on  his  way  to  Court, 
And  flitive  him  of  it.  there  w.ll  be  the  fport.  lExh. 

Enter  fow  p*>r  PeepU,  feme  SeUters.feme  eld  Men, 
u  God  help,  God  help,  there's  Law  for  puwfliing. 
But  there's  no  Law  iorNccefi&ty:  ^^^^^ 
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There  be  more  Stocks  to  Ui  poor  Soldiers  in; 
Than  there  be  Houfcs  to  relieve  them  at. 

Old  Mm.  Ay,  Houfe-keeping  decays  in  every  place,' 
Even  as  ^x,  Peter  writ,  ftill  worfe  and  worfc. 

2.  Mafter  Mayor  of  Rocheftey  has  given  command.  That 
none  (hall  gaabrx^ad  out  of  the  PariOi,  and  has  fetdown  an 
Order  forfootb,  what  every  poor  Hoiflflioldcr  muft  give  for 
our  relief;  where  there  be  fome  fefled,  I  may  fay  to  yon, 
had  alraoft  as  much  need  to  beg  as  we# 

1 .  It  is  a  hard  World  the  while. 

Old  Man.  If  a  poor  Man  ask  at  Door  for  God's  fake, they 
ask  him  for  a  Licence  or  ^  Certificate  from  z  Juftice. 

2.  Faith  we  have  none,  but  whaf  we  bear  npoo  our  Bo- 
dies, our  maim'd  Limbs,  Gold  help  us. 

4.  And  yet  as  lame  as  I  tm,  Til  with  the  K\n^moFrance, 
if  I  can  but  crawl  a  Ship-board,  I  had  rather  be  flain  in 
franccy  than  ftarve  in  England. 

Old  Man.  Ha,  were  1  but  aslufty  as  I  was  AtSbrewsbm-j 
Battel,  I  would  not  do  as  I  do;  but  we  are  now  come  to 
the  good  Lord  Cohham'%  Houfe,  the  beft  Man  to  the  JPoor 
in  all  Kent. 

4.  God  blefs  him,  there  be  but  few  {ach. 
Enter  Cobham  with  Harpool. 

Cob.   Thou  peevifli  froward  Man,    what  wouldft  thou 
havef 

Har.  This  Pride,  this  Pride,  brings  all  to  beffs*ry, 
1  ferv'd  your  Father,  and  your  Grandfather, 
Shew  mefuchtwoMcn  now:  No,  no. 
Your  Backs,  your  Backs;  the  l>ft\\\  and  Pride 
Has  cut  the  Throat  of  all  pood  Houfe-kcfping, 
They  i^srere  the  beft  Yeomcns  Matters  that 
Ever  were  in  England. 

Cob.  Yea,  except  thou  have  a  crew  of.  filthy  Knaves 
And  fturdy  Rogues  ftijl  feeding  at  my  Gate.    '  • 
There  is  no  Hofpitality  with  thee, 

Har.  They  may  fit  at  the  Gate  well  enough,  but  the  De- 
vil of  any  thing  you  give  them,  except  cheyll  eat  Stones. 
,     Coh.    Tis  long  then  of  fuch  hungry  Knaves  as  you  : 
Yea,  Sir,  here's  your  Retinue,,  yourGucfts  be  coract 
They  know  their  H^urs,  I  warrant  you. . 
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OU  Man.  God  blefs  your  Honour,  God  lave  the  good 
Lord  C$lfhdm^  and  all  bis  Houfe. 

SoUL  Good  youif  Honour,  beftow  your  blelTed  Ahqs 
Upon  poor  Men. 

C#*.  Now,  Sir  here  be  your  alms  Knights: 
Now  are  you  as  fafc  a^  the  Emperor. 

Har.  My  alms  Knights?  Nay, 'they're  yours: 
It  is  a  fliame  for  you,  and  ril  ftind  to  it. 
Your  foolifh  Alms  maintiins  more  Vagabonds 
Than  all  the  Noblemen  in  Kenf  betide. 
Out  you  Rogues,  you  Knaves,  work  for  your  Livings. 
Alas,  poor  Men,  they  may  beg  their  Hearts  out. 
There's  no  more  Charity  among  Men 
Than  amongft  ib  many  Maftive  Dogs: 
What  make  y^u  here,  yoa  needy  Knaves? 
Awayi  away,  you  Villains. 

2  SoU.  1  befeech  you.  Sir,  be  good. 

Coif.  Nay,  nay,  they  know  thee  well  enough,  I  think  that 
all  the  Beggars  in  this  Land  are  thy  Acquaintance.*  go  be 
flow  your  Alms,  none  Will  controul  you.  Sir. 

Har.  What  fhould  I  give  them.'  you  are  grown  fo  Beg- 
garly, that  you  can  fcarce  give  a  bit  of  Bread  at  your  Door: 
you  talk  of  your  Religion  fo  long,  that  you  hive  baniftiM 
Charity  from  you:  a  Man  may  make  a  Flax-ftiop  in  your 
Kitchen  Chimrjes«  for  any  Fire  there  is  ftirring. 

Coi.  If  thou  wilt  give  them  nothing,  fend  them  hence: 
Let  them  not  (land  here  ftarving  in  the  Cold. 

Har.  Who,  I  drive  them  hence?  If  I  d  ive  poor  Men 
from  the  Door,  Til  be  hang*d:  I  know  not  what  I  may  come 
to  my  felf :  God  help  ye  poor  Knave%  ye  fee  the  World. 
Well,  "you  had  a  Mother:  O  God  be  with  thee  good  Lady, 
thy  Soul's  at  reft:  (he  gave  more  in  Shirts  and  Smocks  to 
poor  Children,  than  you  fpend  in  your  Houfe,and  yet  you 
live  a  Beggar  too/ 

Cet.  Ev'n  tl^e  worft  deed  that  ever  my  Mother  did. 
Was  relieving  fu(  h  a  Fool  as  thou. 

ffar.  Ay,  I  am  a  Fool  fljU:  with  all  your  Wit  you'll  die  1 
Begpar,  go  too.  ' 

Gk  Go,  yoaold  Foo7»  give  the  poor  People  f^mething: 
Go  in  poor  M^n  in:o  the  inner  Court,  and  take  futhAlms  as 
there  is  to  be  ha'd, '   ' 
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Sold.  God  blefs  your  Honour* 
Hau  Hang  you  Rogues*  hang  you,  tbere^s  nothing  tee 
Mifery  ainongft  you,  you  fear  no  Law,  you#  [Exiu 

Oldm.  Go4  blefs  you  good  Mafter  Rdlph^  God  Ave  your 
Life,  you  are  good  to  the  Poor  ftill. 

Evfer$h0  Lord  Po^is  df/^aifid. 
Cob.  WTiat  Fellow's  yonder  comes  along  the. Srove/ 
Few  Paffcngers  there  be  that  know  this  way  ; 
Methinks  he  ftops  as  though  he  (laid  for  me, 
And  meant  to  fhroud  himfelf  among  the  Buflies, 
I  know  the  Clergy  bates  me  to  the  Deaths 
And  my  Religion  gets  me  many  Foes: 
And  this  may  be  fome  defperate  Rogue 
Suborn'd  to  work  me  Mifchief:  as  pleafeth  God* 
If  he  come  toward  me,  fure  1 11  ftay  his  coming. 
Be  he  but  one  Man,  whatfoever  he  be.  [Lordfom%^om$s$m 
\  have  been  well  acquainted  with  that  Face. 
Pow.  Well  met*  my  Honourable  lord  ind  Friend* 
Cch.  You  are  welcome^  Sir,  whatVer  you  be; 
But  of  this  fudden*  Sir*  I  do  not  know  you« 

Pow,  lam  one  that  wiflieth  well  unto  your  HonouTi 
My  Name  is  Powis^  an  old  Friend  of  yours. 

Cob.  My  Honourable  Lord*  and  worthy  Friendy 
What  makes  your  Lord(hip  thus  alone  in  Ketn\ 
^nd  thus  difguifed  in  this  ftrange  Attire  / 
Pow.  My  Lord,  an  unexpeAed  accident 
Hath  at  this  time  enforc'd  me  to  thefe  Parts^ 
And  thus  jt  hipt.   Not  yet  full  five  Days  fince» 
Now  at  the  laft  Affile  at  Htreford, 
It  chanc'd  that  the  Lord  Herbert  and  my  felf, 
'Mongft  other  things  difcourfing  at  the  Tablet 
To  fall  in  Speech  about  fome  certain  Points 
Of  mcklif*s  Dodrine  'gainft  the  Papacy, 
And  the  Religion  Catholick  maintained 
Through  the  moft  part  of  Europe  at  tiiis-day,- 
The  wilful  tefty  Lord  ftuck  not  to  fay. 
That  yVickliff  was  a  Knave,  a  Schifmatick, 
His  Doftrine  deviliih  and  Heretical  : 
And  whatfoever  he  was  maintain'd  the  fame^ 
Was  Traitor  both  to  God,  and  to  his  Cottntr]^^^ 
Bting  moved  at  his  peremptory  Speech 
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I  told  him,  {bme  mainuin'd  thofe  Opinion^  \ 

MeOy  and  truer  Subje^s  than  Lord  Herbert  was: 
And  he  replying  in  comparifons. 
Your  Name  waa  urg'd»  my  Lord*  againft  this  challengfy 
To  be  a  perfect  favourer  of  the  Truth. 
And  to  be  (horr,  from  words  we  fell  to  blof^Si 
Our  Servants*  and  our  Tenants  taking  parts^ 
Many  on  bodi  fides  hurt:  and  for  an  Hour 
The  broil  by  no  means  could  be  pacified. 
Until  the  Judges  rifing  from  the  Bench, 
Were  in  their  Perfons  forcM  to  part  the  fray« 
Cot.  I  hope  no  Man  was  violently  flain. 
fm/.  Faith  none  1  truft,  but  the  Lord  Herhn*$  fel& 
Who  is  in  truth  (6  dangerou^y  hurt. 
As  it  is  doubted  he  can  hardly  fcape. 
Cffi.  I  am  forry,  my  good  Lora»  of  thefe  ill  News. 
Pow.  This  is  the  caufe  chat  drives  me  into  Kint^ 
To  (hroud  my  felf  with  you  fo  good  a  Friend, 
Until  I  hear  how  things  do  ipeed  at  home. 

C§b.  Your  Lordihip  is  moft  welcome  unto  Cobbam^ 
Bat  I  am  way  lorry,  my  good  Lord» 
My  Name  was  brought  in  queftion  in  this  matter, 
Confidering  I  have  nuny  Enemies, 
That  threaten  Malice,  and  do  lie  in  wait 
To  take  the  vantage  of  the  fmalleft  thing. 
But  yott  are  welcome,  and  repofeyour  Lordihip, 
And  keep  your  fdf  here  fecret  in  my  Houfe, 
Until  we  hear  how  the  Lord  Herhi  fpecds« 

Eftter  Harpool. 
Here  comes  my  Man;  Sirrah,  what  News? 

Har*  Yonder's  one  Mr,  BmtUr  of  the  Privy  Chamber,  i| 
fent  unto  you  from  the  King. 

P^.  Pray  God  the  Lord  Htrttrt  be  not  dead,  and  the 
King  hearing  whither  I  am  gone,  hath  ft^nt  for  me. 
Cob.  Cemfort  your  fdf,  my  Lord,  I  warrant  you, 
Hau  Fellow,  what  ails  thee  ?  do'ft  thou  quake  f   do'ft 
thou  ihake?  dtftj^ou  tremble/  hia? 

Cob.  Peace,  you  old  Fool:  Sirrahiconvry  this  Gentleman 
in  the  back  way,  and  bring  the  lotfair  into  the  walk. 
Hav.  Come,  Sir,  youVe  welcome,  if  you  tove  my  Lord. 
?tp^  Gramercy,  gentle  Friend,,  Dig  izedby^  [Exomnt. 
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C$k  I  thought  as  much*  that  it  would  not  be  loD^ 
Before  I  heard  of  fometbing  froai  the  King, 
About  this  matter. 

.  Eftt^r  Hirpool,  ii^itk  Mafier  Butler. 

Mat.  Sir,  yonder  my  Lord  walks,'  you  fee  him; 
rU  have  yojr  Men  into  the  Sellar  the  while. 

Coh.  Wekome,  gocd  Mafter  Bmter. 

Bur.  Thanks,  my  good  Lord:  his  MijeAy  doth  comoaenc^ 
bis  Love  unto  your  Lordftiip,  and  wills  you  to  repair  untc* 
the  Court,  j 

Co^.  God  blefs  his  Hfghnefs,  and  confound  kis  Enemies, 
I  hope  his  Ma)efty  is  well/  n. 

But,  In  good  Heslth,  my  Lord.  . 

Ca^.  God  long  continue  it.*  methinksyou  loo  as  though 
you  were  not  well,  what  ails  ye,  Sfr  ? 

But.  Faith  I  have  had  a  fooliih  odd  mifchance,  that  an- 
gers me  .•  coming  over  Shooter's-Hilfy  there  came  one  to  mo 
like  a  Sailor,  and  askt  me  Mony  ^  and  whilll  I  ftaid  my  Horfe 
to  draw  my  Purfe,  he  takes  the  advantage  of  a  little  Banlr, 
and  leaps  behind  me,  whips  my  Purfe  away,  and  wichafud- 
dcn  jerk,  I  know  not  how, threw  meat  leaft  three  Yardsout 
of  my  Saddle,  I  never  was  fo  rob'd  in  all  my  Life. 

Coif,  I  am  very  forry,  Sir,  for  your  mifchance:  we  will 
fend  our  Warrant  forth,  to  ftay  fuch  fufpicious  Perfons  as 
Ihatl  be  found,  then  Mr.  Sutler  we'll  attend  you. 

But.  I  humbly  thank  your  Lordftiip,  I  will  attend  yoiL 
Enter  the  Sumner* 

Sum*  I  have  the  La'^  to  warrant  what  I  do,  «nd  thongh 
the  Lord  Cobham  be  a  Nobleman,  that  difpenfes  not  with 
Law,  I  dare  fervc  a  Procefs  were  he  five  Noblemen ;  though 
wc  Sumners  make  fometimes  a  mad  flip  in  a  corner  with  a 
petty  Wench,  a  Sumner  muft  tiot  gQ  always,  by  feeing:  a 
Man  may  be  content  to  hide  his  Eyes  where  he  naay  feel  his 
Prcfif.  Well,  this  is  Lord  Cohhamy  Houfc,  if  I  cannot 
Ipeak  with  him.  Til  clap  my  Citation  upon's.Door,  fo  mj 
Lord  4>f  Roehefter  bad  me;  but  merfiinks'  here  comes  one  cf 
his  Men.. 

Har.  Welcome  Good-fellow»  welcome,  who  would'ft  thou 
ipeak  with? 

Sum, .  With  my  Lord  C^bhum  I  would  fpeak^  if  thou  be 
one  of  his  Men.  '   '    ' '       "  , 
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Hsr.  Yes»  Iimoneof  his  Meo^  but  thoucanft  Aotipeifc 
with  my  Lor<L 

Sum.  May  I  fend  to  him  then  i 

Hdr.  I'll  tell  chee  tbac^  when  I  know  thy  Errand. 

Sum.  I  will  aoc  tell  my  Errand  to  thee. 

H4r.  Then  keep  it  to  thy  felf,  Aod  walk  like  a  Knave  as 
thou  cam'ft 

Snm.  I  tell  theej   my  Lotk  ke^>9  no  Knaves,  Sirrah. 

Hdr.  Then  thou  ferveft  him  not,  I  believe.  What  £.owi 
is  thy  MJiai 

Sum,  My  Lord  0/  gocbefier.  :  . 

Har.  In  ^ood  time .-  and  what  wouidd  tJhou  have  witii 
my  Lord  C^khamK 

Sum.  I  conoc  by  vertue  of  a  Proc^ft,  to  cite  him  to  ap- 
pear before  my  Lord  in  the  Cou^t/at  Rochefier. 

H^.  a^^  Weli,  God  grant  me  Patience,  I  <ould  «at 
thisGoungcr.  My  fcprd  is  not  at  home,  therefore  it  were 
good,  Snmncr^  your  carried  your  Pfoceft  back.  • 

Sum.  Why,  if  (le  will  not  be  fp4>ken  withal,  then  will  I 
leave  it  here,  and  fee  that  he  take  Knowledge  of  it. 

Udf^  'Zouncb  you  ^lave,  doypu  S^^t  up  your  Bills  hercr 
go  too,  uke  it  down  again.  Doft  thou  know  what  thou 
M?  Doft  thou  krow  00  whom  thou  ferveft  a  Pmccft?  • 

Sum.  Yes,  marry  do  I,  on  ^h  John  Oldcafiie,  LoxA 
Cobham. 

San  I  am  glad  thou  knowcft  him  yet:  and  Sirrah,  do* 
not  know  that  the  ijord  CMam  is  a  brave  Lord,  that:  keepc 
Rood  Beef  and  Bcterin  his  Houfe,  and  every  Day  feadsa 
hundred  poor  People  at's  Gate,  and  keeps  a  hundred  ulil 
fellows?     ^  .     '  f   , 

^»».  What's  i;hat,  to  my  Procefs  f 

^ar.  Mar^y  this.  Sic,  is  this  Proccft  Parclwacnt  i 

«^«w«  Yes  marry  is, it. 

fl^r.  And  this  Seal  Wax? 

^«».  It  is  fo. 

ffar.  If  this  be  Parchment,  and  this -Wax,  eat  you  thk 
parchment  and  this  Wax,  or  I  will  make  Parchment- of  your 
Swn,  and  beat  your  Brains  into  Wax.  Sirrah,  Smmncr^  di- 
^P«ch,  devour.  Sirrah,  devour. 

Sum.  I  api  my  Lord  of  R^chefiers  Smmncry  I  came  toA^ 
.*y  Officii  and  thou  flialt  anfwer  it*  ^ 
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Har.  Sirrah,  no  railing;  but  betake  your  feff  to  your 
Teetht  theu  (halt  eat  no  werle  thin  thou  bf  in^'ft  with  tfaee, 
thou  bring*fl:  it  for  my  Lord,  and  wilt  thou  bf  tag  my  Lord 
worfe  than  thou  wilt  e«t  thy  felf  / 

Sum.  Sir,  I  brought  it  not  my  Lord  to  eit. 

Har.  Of  do  you  Sir  me  now;  all's  one  for  that^  I'll 
make  you  eat  it,  for  bringing  it. 

Sum,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

Hdu  Can  you  not  {  'sblood  111  beat  you  'till  you  have  1 
Stomach.  {Beats  him^ 

Sum.  O  hold,  holdf  good  Mr.  Servingman,  I  will  eatic 

Har.  Be  champing,  be  chawing.  Sir*  or  111  chaw  you, 
you  Rogue,  the  pureft  of  the  Honey,  ^ 

Sum.  Tough  Wax  is  the  pureft  Honey^ 

Har.  O  Lord,  Sir,  oh,  oh. 
Feed,  feed,  'tis  wfaoKbme,  Rogue,  wh<ri(bme. 
Cannot  you,  like  an  honeft  Sumner,  walk  with  the  Devfl 
your  Brother,  to  fetch  in  your  Bailies  Rents ;  but  you 
muft  come  to  a  Noble  Man's  Houfe  with  Procefsf  If  thy 
Seal  was  as  broad  as  the  Lead  that  covers  Rochefier  Cfaurchi 
thou  fliould*ft  eat  it. 

Sum.  O,  I  ani  almoft  choak'd,!  am  almbft  choak*d« 

Har.  Who's  within  there?  will  you  ftiame  my  Lordj  is 
there  no  Beer  in  the  Hou(e?  Buder,  I  fiy. 
Bmer  BmUr. 

But.  Here,  here. 

Har.  Give  him  Beer;  [He  Drinks. 

There :  cough  old  Sheepskins,  bare  dry  Meat. 

Sum.  O,  Sir,  let  me  go  no  further,  111  eat  my  word. 

Har.  Yea  marry.  Sir,  I  mean  you  (hall  more  than  your 
own  word,  for  Til  make  you  eat  all  the  Words  in  jjj^eProcefi. 
Why  you  Drab*monger,  cannot  the  Sccrtts^  all^e  Wenches 
in  a  Shire  lerve  your  turn,  but  you  mufft^^comehi&er  with  a 
Citation  with  the  Pox?  Ill  cite  you. 
A  Cup  of  Sack  for  the  Sumner*        ' 

But.  Here,  Sir,  here. 

Har.  Here,  Slave,  I  driftktothee. 

Sum.  i  thank  you,  Str. 
'  -Har.  Now  if  thou  find^ftthy  Stomach  weH,  becauft  thoQ 
flialtXeemy  Lord  keeps  Meat  in*$  Houfe,  if  thou  wiltgoia 
tkou  ftiakhavea  piece  of  Beef  to  thy  Breitfaft^ 

.        '    iJ*'  '  '^    -\-     Sum. 
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Sum.  No,  I  am  very  well,  good  Matter  Scrvingmin,  I 
tbnkyou,  very  wcH,  Sir.  ,  ^ 

Hsr.  I  am  glad  oQ'c,  then  be  walking  towtrds  Rochefifr  to 
bcp  your  Scooiach  warm.  And  Snmncr^  if  I  do  know  yoii 
difturb  t  good  WenCb  within  this  Diocefs,  if  I  do  not  make 
thee  cat  her  Petticotr,  if  there  were  four  Yards  of  Kenfi/b 
Cloth inY,  lama  Vfllain.  ' 

Sm.  God  be  w'ye,  Matter  Servingman.  L^^'^ 

Har.  Farewcl,  SHmmr. 

Enter  ConfiabU. 

Con.  Save  you,  fAz&tt  HarpooL 

Har.  Welcome  Conftable,  welcome  Conftabk,  what 
News  with  thee  ?  [\u 

Can.  An't  pleafc  you,  Matter  Harf^eU  IamtomAeHn» 
and  Cry  for  a  Fellow  with  one  Eye,  that  has  rob'd  two 
Clothiers,  and  tm  to  crave  your  hindrance  to  fearch  albfa- 
^cftcd  Maces;  andtbey  fay  there  was  a  Woman  in  th^ 
Company. 

Har.  Haft  thouiecn  rt  the  AleAoiife?  haft  thoufoaght 
there?  •  '         ' 

Can.  I  durft  not  fearch  in  my  Lord  Cohhanf^  Liberty,  ex- 
cept I  had  fome  of  his  Servants  for  my  Warrant* 

Har.  An  honeft  Conftabic,  call  forth  him  that  keeps  the 
Al^houft  there.  *  '  " 

Cm.  Ho,  who^  wiihip  %htn\ 

AUmMn.  Who  cafls  there?  Oh,  is'tyou,  Mr.Conflable; 
<JdMr.  Harpotil  you^rc  wekonbe  with  all  my  Heart»  what 
make  you  here  fo  early  this  Morning? 

Hut.  Srrrab,  what  Strangers  do  you  lodge  ?  there  is  a 
Robbery  done  this  Morning,  and  we  are  to  fearch  for  att 
fufpedied  Bvfons. 

wjl^-i^ifr  Qods-boits,  I  am  forry  for't*  Pfaitb,  Sir,  I 
lodge  no  body*  but  a  good  honeft  Prieft,  caird  Sir  Johnn, 
Wrotham^  and  a  haod^ome  Woman  that  is  his  Neece*  that  he 
%s  he  faasfome  Surt  in  Law  for,  and  as  they  go  up  and  dowo 
to  Londofty  foaietimes  they  lie  at  my  Houle.  . 
Har^  What,  is  (he here  in  thy  Houfe  now? 
Si^mAn^  Uhe  is.  Sir:  I  promife  you.  Sir,  he  is  a  quiet 
Man,  and  becaufe  he  will  not  trouble  too  many  Roems,  he 
Wakes  the  Woman  lie  every  Night  at  his  Beds  Feet. 

H«r,- ftring-her  forth,  Conftable,  bring  her  forth,  kfsfec 
fctr,  ietVfce  her.       -         -  ^/^. 
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AU'tn^n.  Borothjf^  you  tnull  come  down  to  Matter  Cor- 
ftabk. 

DolU  A-non  forfooth/  [She  enters, 

War.  Welcome^  fweec  Lafs,  welcome, 

DolL  I  thank  you,  good  Sir,  and  Mafter  ConftableaUb. 

Bar,  A  plump  Girl  by  the  Mafs,  a  plump  Girl;  ha, 
jDoU,  ha.    Wile  thou  forfake  the  Prieft>  and  go  with  me, 

Con.  Ahf  well  faid»  Mafter  HarpeU  you  are  a  merry  old 
^  Man  lYaith;  you  will  never  be  old  now  by  the  Mack,  a 
pretty  Wench  indeed. 

Har.  Ye  old  mad  merry  Conftable,  art  thou  advi&'d  of 
that  f  Hit  well  faid  BolU  fill  fomc  Ale  here. 

.DoU.  ^tie.  Ob/  if  I  wift  thisold  Prieft  would  not  ftickto 
me,,  by  Jove  I  would  ingle  this  old  Serving-njan. 

Har.  O  you  old  mad  Colt*  ffaith  V\\  ferk  you:  fill  all 
the  Pots  in  the  Hbufe  there. 

Con^  Oh!  wtU  faid  Mafter  Harfool^  you, are  a  Heart  of 
Oak  when  all's  done. 

Har.  Ha  Dell^  thou  haft  a  fweet  pa^r  of  Lips  by  die 
Mafs.  ]    ^^    '   .  .  \   •      . 

'DML  Truly  you  a,re  a  fweet  old  Man,  as  ever  I  faw; 
by  my  'f  loth,  you  have  a  Face  able  to  make  any  \^omanifl 
Lwe  with  you,  .     ,         .  .. 

'  Har.  Fill,-  fwcct  D0IL  I'll  drink  ta  thee. 

DolL  I  pledge  you.  Sir,-  and  thank  you.  tbjsrefore,  and  I 
pray  you  let  it  come. 

Har.  [Imbraeing  her^  Dol^  canft  thou  love  me  ?  a  mid 
merry  Lafs,  would  to  God  I  had  never  feen  thee. 

DolL  I  warrant  you,  you  will  not  out  of  11^ Thoughts 
this  Twelvemonth,  truly  you  ar^  as  full  of  FaWur,  as  any 
Man  may  be.  Ah,thefe  fweet  Gray  Locks,  by  my  Troth 
Aey  are  raoft  lovely. 

Con.  Cuds  bores,   Mafter  Harpool^   I'll  have  one  Bu(s 

too.  •/»  ^ 

Har.  No  licking  for  you,  Conftable,  hand  oiF|,  hand  off. 

,   Can.  Berlady  I  love  Kilfing  as  well  as  you. 
Boll.  Oh,  you  are  an  odd  Boy>   you  have  a  wanton  Eye 

©f your  own :  ah  you  fweet  (ugar-lipt  Wanton,   you  will 

viDas  many  Womens  Hearts  as  come  in  your  Company* 
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Enter  Priefi. 
Priifi.  Ddh  cotde  Iiitlicr. 
Har.  Prieft,  (he  flull  non 
DolL  V\\  tome  anon/T\veet  LpveJ 
Triefi.^  Hand  oflF*  old  Fornicator. 
Hmr.  Vicar,  I'll  fit  here  in  ^fpight  of  thee,  is  this  ftulJFfor 
a  Prieft  to~  carry,  up  and  down  with  him  ? 

Tritfi.  Sirrah,  doft  thou  not  know  that  a  good  Fellow  Par- 
fon  may  have  a  Chappel  of  Eafe,  where  his  Parifli  Church 
is  far  off  ? 
Hat.  You  Whorfon  fton'd  Vicar. 
Prit^.  Yoji  old  Ruffin,  you  Lion  of  CotfoU 
H^.;Zomds^  Vicar,  I'll  geki  you.         (fUcs  mpon  him. 
Con.  Keep  the  King's  Peace.    ' 
DolL  Mtirder,  murderj^  murder.'  ,    { 

jlle^man.  Hold,  as  you  are  Men,  hold ;  for  God's  fate  be 
quiet :  put  up  your  Weapons,  you  draw  not  in  my  Houfc. 
Har.  You  Whorfon  Bawdy  Prieft. 
Pr/V/f.  You  old  Muttoo-mongcr. 
Con.  Hold,  Sir  John^  hold. 

DoU.  r  pray  thee,  fwcet  Heart,  be  quiet,  I  was  but  fitting 
to  drink  a  Pot  of  Ale  with  him,  even  as  kind  a  Man  as  ever 
I  met  with. 
Har^  Thou  art  a  Thief,  I  warrant  thee*  • 
Priefi.  Then  I  am  but  as  thou  haft  heen  iji  thy  Daysi 
let's  not  be  afliam'd  of  our  Trade,  the  King  hat|r  been  a  Thief 
himfelf. 
DolL  Come,  be  quiet,  haft  thou  fped  i 
TritSt.  I  have,  Wench,  here  be  Crowns  i'faftb; 
DoU.  Cdtoe,  let's  be  aJI  Friends  then, 
Con^  Wellfaid,  Miftrefs  Dorothj. 
Har.  Thou  art  the  maddeft  Prieft  that  ever  I  met  with. 
Pfiefi.  Give  me  thy  Hand,  thou  art  as  good  a  Fellow:  * 
I  am  a  Singer,  a  Drinker,  a  Bencher,  a  Wencher;  I  can  iay  a 
Mafs,  apd  kifs.a  Lafs  :  Faith,  I  have  a  Parfon^e,  and  be* 
caufe  I  would  not  be  at  too  much  Charges,  this  Wench 
fervsth  me  for  a. Sexton.  . 
Har.  Wejl  faid,  mad  Prieft,  we^llin  and  be  Friends. 
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Emer  Sir  Roger  Afton,  ^afier  ^ourn,  Msfier  Beverley* 
and  William  Murley  the  Sr^nuer  of  D^DfUble, 

Act.  Now  Matter  MurUji  I  am  W^U  5;ffiir'd 
.  You  know  our  Errand,  and  do  Ii)(e  rb^  Ciufe^ 
Being  a  Man  afFe&cd  as  we  are. 

Mm.  Marry  Go4  djld  ye  dainty  wy  dear  ;  No  Ma- 
fter,  good  Sir  Rogtr  j^on,  l/[t9Ltx  BoHrh.  and  Maftec 
Beverlejj  GentUmen  and  TulHces  pf  the  l^KC,  Xio  ij\i^^ry 
I,  but  pain  William  Aiurlcj  t\i^  ^ttWQT  gt  DufffiatU^  ypuf 
homfk  Neighbour  and  your  Friend«  if  ye  be  l^cu)  Qt  my 
Profiffion. 

Bev*  Profeffed  Friends  to  VVtckliffi  fQ%%  to  Kmf% 

Mnr.  Hold  by  me.  Lad,  lean  upop  that  ^%ffx  fo^^ 
M  ifter  Beverkj^  all  of  a  Houfe,  fiy  yo\ir  Mipd,  fay  your 
Mind. 

jiH.  You  kqpw  our  Fadion  n6w  is  growp  (b  |^rcat 
Throughout  the  Realm,  that  it  begins,  to  fmoak 
Into  the  Clergies  Eyes,  and  the  Kind's  Ears  ; 
High  time  it  is  that  we  were  drawn  to  head,^ 
Our  General  and  Officets  appointed. 
And  Wars  ye  wot,  will  ask  great  ftore  of  Coin, 
Able  to  flrength  our  aftion  with  your  Purff ^  ! 

You  are  Elefted  for  a  Colonel 
Over  a  Regiment  of  fifteen  Baods« 

Mhu  Fue,  Paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out^  toandffo^^it 
more  or  lefs  upon  occafion,  Lord  have  M^fcy  upoo  |i% 
what  a  Woiid  is  this  I  Sir  Roger  ABon^  I  am  but  a  Pmv/f^- 
^/^  Man,  a  plain  Brewer,  ye  know  :  Will  lufty  Qv^Iicf ing 
Captains  (Gentlemen^  come  at  my  Calling,  go  ^i  tg^y  l^id- 
ding  ?  dainty  my  Dear,  they*!)  do  a  Dog  qf  v^x,  %  WUnk 
of  Cheefe,  a  Prick  and  a  Pudding  ;  no,  no,  y«  Vuil  aj^ppint 
fome  Lord  or  Knight  at  leafi,  to  that  place* 

Bour.  Why,  Mafter  Murlej^  you  (hall  be  a  Kpi^ts 
Were  you  not  in  Election  to  be  Siieriff/ 
Have  ye  not  pafs'd  all  Offices  but  that  f 
Have  ye  not  Wealth  to  make  your  Wife  a  Xi^dy  / 
I  warraric  yeu,  my  Lord,  our  General 
B;iftows  that  Honour  on  you,  at  firA  figlif* 

Aiur.  Marry  God  dild  ye  dainty  my  Dear  : 
Rut  teU  ine,  who  (hail  be  our  General.   . 
Whei:e;s  the  Lord  C^bham^  Si;  Jehn  O^Ukufih^ 
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That  QdUe  Aliiis«giver>  Houre-kecpcr^  virtuous. 
Religious  Gentleman  /  Come  to  me  there.  Boys, 
Coaie  to  me  cbeiv. 

.^s£l*  Why»  who  bm  he  (hall  be  our  General  f 

Mmt.  And  fliaUhe  Koight  me,  and  make  me  Colonel  f 

ji^.  My  word  for  that.  Sir  William  Admrlej  Knight. 

Mur.  Fellowi  Sir  Roier  ASom  Knight*  all  Fellows  I 
mean  in  Arms,  how  ftrong  are  we  ?  how  mmy  Partners  f 
Our  Bnemies  befide  iht  King  are  mighty,^  be  it  more  or  kfs 
upon  occafion^  feckon  our  Force. 

A£i.  There  are  of  us,  oar  FriendSj  and  Fcllowers, 
Three  thouiand  and  three  hundred  at  the  laaft : 
Of  Northern  Lands  four  thoufand,  befide  Horfe: 
From  K^M  there  comes  with  Sir  John  Oldcafilt 
Seven  thoafind  :  then  from  London  iifue  out, 
Of  Matters,  Servants,  Strangers,  Prentices, 
Forty  odd  thoufahj  into  Fuket  Field, 
Where  we  appoint  our  fpscial  Pvcndevow. 

Mmr.  Fue,  paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and  fro,  Lord 
have  Mercy  upon  us,  wh^t  a  World  is  this  I  Where's  that 
Fiek^  Field,  Sir  %<rr  J 

Ji£l.  Behind  St.  Giles's  to  the  Field,  near  Holbourn. 

Ainu  NewgMe^  up  Hdlb^Hrn.  St.  GiUi*%  in  the  Field,  and 
to  Tjbnrn »  on  old  fay.    For  the  Day,  for  theDay  ? 

A&*  On  tTi(Uj  next,  the  Fourteenth  day  oijdnuarj. 

Mur.  Tilly  vaUy*  truft  me  never  if  1  have  any  liking  of 
that  Day.  Fue,  paltry,  paltry,  Vriiaj^  quoth  a,  diftnaJ  day 
ChiUermasMj  this  Year  was  Frid^j. 

Brv.  Nay  Matter  MurUj^  if  you  obfefve  fuch  day?. 
We  make  K^e  queftioh  oi  yoor  Conftah^y. 
All  Days  are  alike  to  Men  refoh'd  in  kignt. 

Mmt.  Siy  Amen,  tlid  fay^o  QMsre^  but  fay  and  hold 
Matter  Bivtrtlj  :  Friday  nntt,  «fd  Fi^kf^  Field,  and  Pf^illiam 
MhtUj  and  his  Aierry  M^  fti^l  be  all  one  t  I  have  half  a 
fcore  Jades  that  dra^  my  Be^r  C^ft^,  ind  every  Jade  (hall 
bear  a  Knave,  and  every  KnaVe  (h^8  weir  a  Jack,  and  eve- 
7  Jack  (hall  have  aScutf,  and  every  ^cvfll  (hall  (hew  a  Spear, 
and  every  Spear  flb^i  ksUa  Foe  at  ^/Vi^##Fidd,  at  Fiekst  Field  : 
John  zxidTom^  Dick^^tA  H04ge%  Ralph  inA  Rohin,  William 
and  Ge$rge^  and  41  my  Knaves  (hall  fight  like  Men,  at 
tickgt  fteld,  onWtiiitfnfXX^         .  ^ 
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Bourn.  What  Sum  of  Mony  mean  you  to  disburfe  f 
Mur.  it  may  be  modeftly,  decently,  and  fobcrly,  and 
handfomeiy,  I  may  bring  five  hundred.  Pound. 

A^.  Five  hundred,  Mani  five  thoufand's  ^ot  enough, 
A  hundred  choufand  will  not  pay  our  Men 
Two  Months  together  \  either  come  prepar'd 
Like  a  brave  Knight,  and  Martial  Colonel* 
In  glittering  Gold,  and  gallant  Furniture^ 
Bringing  in  Coin,  a  Cart-load  at  lea(l> 
And  all  your  Followers  mounted  on  good  Hoife, 
Or  never  come  digrtceful  to  us  alL        ' 

iev.  Perchance  you  may  be  chofen  Treafurer, 
Ten  thoufcnd  Pound's  the  leaft  that  you  can  bring* 

Mur.  Paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and  fro :  upon  oc- 
cafion  I  have  ten  thourand  Pound  to  fpend,  and  tea  too. 
And  rather  thap  the  Biftiop  (hall  have  his  will  of  me  for  my 
,  Confcience,  it  (hall  all  go.  Flame  and  Flax,  Flax  and  Flame. 
It  was  got  with  Water  and  Malt,  and  it  (hall  fly  with  Fire 
and  Gun-powder.  Sir  JRii^er,,a  Cart-load  of  Mony  •till  the 
Axletree  crack ;  roy  felf  and  my  Men  in  Fkhet  Field  on  tri- 
ddj  next :  remember  my  Knight-hood  and  my  Place :  there's 
my  Hand,  TJl  be  there.  [^Exit. 

A£i.  See  what  Ambition  may  perfwade  Men  to» 
In  hope  of  Honour  he  will  fpend  himfelf* 

BsHTM.  I  never  thought  a  Brewer  half  fo  rich* 
Bev.  Was  never  Bankrupt  Brewer  yet  but  one. 
With  u(ing  too  much  Malt,  too  little  Water.    . 

A£l.  That's  no  fault  in  Brewers  now  adays: 
Come,  away  about  our  Bufinefs.  \^Exem»t. 

^ Enter  King»  Dnke  i»/ Suffolk,  Mdfler  Butler,  Oldcaftle 
KneeUng  t9  the  King. 
King.  'Tis  not  enough.  Lord  Cothamf  to  fuhmir. 
You  muft  forfake  your  grofs  Opinion  : 
The  Bi(hops  find  them^Ives  much  injured. 
And  though  for  ibme  good  Service  you  have  done* 
We  for  our  part  are  pteas'd  to  pardon  you, 
Yet  they  will  not  fo  foon  be  fatisfy'd. 

Cet.  My  gracious  Lord^  unto  your  Majeftjt 
^Next  unto  my  @od^  I  owe  roy  Life ; 
*And  what  is  minre,  either  by  Nature's  gifi» 
Or  Fortune's  bounty,  all  is  at  your  Service, 
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But  for  ObedieiTce  to  the  Pope  of  R^me, 

I  owe  him  none;  nor  fhall  his  fhave|ing  Priefts 

That  ire  in  En^Umd,  liter  my  belief. 

If  out  of  Holy  Scripture  they  can  prove 

Thit  I  am  in  an  Error,  I  will  yield. 

And  giidly  take  Inftruftion  at  their  Hands: 

But  othcrwifc,  I  do  bcleech  your  Grace* 

My  Confcience  may  not  be  incroach'd  upon.' 

h  King.  We  would  be  loth  to  prefs  our  Subjeds  Bodies, 

Much  tefs  their  Souls,  the  dear  redeemed  part 

Of  him  that  is  the  Ruler  of  us  all  t 

Yet  let  me  Counfcl  you,  that  might  ccromaad  ; 

Do  not  prefume  to  tempt  them  with  ill  words. 

Nor  fuffcr  any  meetings  to*  8e  had 

Within  your  Houfe,  but  to  the  uttermoft 

Difpcrfe  the  Flocks  of  this  new  gathering  Sed, 

C9b.  My  Liege,  if  any  Breath  that  dares  come  forth, 
And  lay,  my  Life  ip  any  of  thefe  Points 
Dcferves  th*  attainder  of  ignoble  Tiioughts  -• 
Here  ftand  I,  craving  no  remorfe  at  all, 
But  even  the  utmoft  Rigour  uv^y  be  fhown.' 

King.  Let  it  fuflSicc,  we  know  your  Loyalty, 
What  have  you  there? 

Cob.  A  Deed  of  Clemency, 
Your  Highnefs  Pardon  for  Lord  Powis  Life, 
Which  I  did  beg,  and  you,  my  Noble  Lord, 
Of  gracious  Favour  did  vouchfafe  to  grant. 

King.  But  yet  it  \^  not  (igned  with  our  Hand. 

Cob.  Not  yet,  my  Liege. 

King.  Tke  FaA  you  fay  was  done 
Not  of  propenfed  malice,  but  by  chance* 

Cob.  Upon  mine  Honour  fo,  no  otherwife.  [Wrim. 

King.  There  is  his  Pardon,  bid.hidi  make  amends. 
And  cleanfe  his  Soul  to  6od  for  his  offence. 
What  we  remit,  is  but  the  Body's  fcourge. 
How  now,  Lord  Biftiop  f 

Enter  Bijhop  tf/Rochefter. 

Roch.  Juftice,  dread  Soveraign; 
As  thou  art  King,  fo  grant  I  may  have  Juftice^ 

King.  What  means  this  Exclamation  {  let  us  know. 

Rock.  Ah,  my  good  Lord,  the  Stat<;'s  abiu'dil  r-       t 
-         ^  ^  Bb  5       "    -^  J.vGoo^l^ej 
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And  our  Decrees  moft  Shamefully  prc^him'd, 

Kw£.  How  f  Or  by  whom? 

Roch.  Even  by  this  Herctick, 
This  Jew,  this  Traitor  to  your  Majefty. 

Coh.  Prelate,  thou  lyeft,  even  in  thy  greafie  M^V^ 
Or  whofoever  twits  me  with  the  Hame 
Of  cither  Traitor,  or  of  Hcretick. 
(^  Ki»i.  Forbear,  I  fay ;  and  Bifliop,  (hew  the  Caufe 
From  whence  this  late  abufe  hath  been  doriv^d. 

Roch.  Thus,  mighty  King:  by  general  coofeiit 
A  MefTenger  was  fent  to  ciie  this  Lord  I 

To  make  appearance  in  the  Confiftory  .• 
And  coming  to  his  Houfe^  a  Ruffian  Slaves 
One  of  his  daily  Followers,  net  the  Alan», 
Who  knowing  hiiQto  be  a  Parator 
AflTiults  him  firft,  and  after  in  conteoopt 
Of  i>s,  and  our  proceedings,  makes  bim  eat 
The  written  Procefs,  Parchment^  Seal  and  all: 
Whereby  this  Matter  neither  was  brought  fortbf 
N  ^r  we  bdt  fcorn'd  for  our  Authority^ 

Kfftjr^  When  was  this  done/ 

Roch^  At  fix  a  Clo^k  this  Mor«in^ 

Kiftg.  And  when  came  you  to  Couft2 

Cot,  Lad  Night,  my  Liege. 

Kwg.  By  this  it  feems.  he  is  not  guilty  of  i% 
And  you  have  done  him  wroog  t*  icc»fi;hiA(b« 

RccL  But  it  was  done,  my  Lord,  by  hU  •ppoiotlMfl^ 
Or  elfe  his  Man  durft  not  have  beeq,  lo  bold. 

KiH£.  Or  elfe  you  durft  be  bold  to  in^irrupt 
~  And  fill  our  Ears  with  frivolous  Complaints. 
Is  this  the  Duty  you  do  bear  to  us/ 
Was't  not  fufficient  we  did  pafsour  word 
To  fend  for  biin,  but  you  i^doubting  it^ 
Or  which  is  worfe,  iniendiog  to  £»refta| 
Our  Kegal  Power,  muft  likewife  fummoR  hifjn  i 
This  favours  of  Ambition,  not  of  Z^ 
And  rather  proves  you  maUce-hia  EAmCs 
Than  any  way  that  he  offends  the  Law* 
Go  too«  we  like  iA  net.*  and  he  your  0£cer 
Had  his  de&it  for  being  iafolent^ 
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Mmer  Ltl'd  Unniirigtcfru 
That  WH  fmpl6)r*a  fo  lirtach  itmiff  htrtin. 
So  Obham  wheo  ^^u  pkalf^,  you  mvj  deparf. 

O*.  I  huoftbry  bid  fifkwel  bnta  ihy  Liegr.  [£xi>.' 

^#«;.  FareiR^Os  wbit'^the  I^ewsby^/^//;^^/^! 

Huh.  Sir  iK^#r  j^^h^  afid  a  Crew,  oiy  Lo^d, 
Of  bold  Seditious  Rebek^  ^it  JA  Army, 
Intending  RefbWiif^&n  ^f  ltdigk>n. 
And  with  their  Are^y  flMy  ibt^nd  to  pitch 
lo  Fickst  Field,  unlefs  they  be  fepttlsU 

King.  8^  ^ar  m^  foefeficc?  IJife  they  be  fo  bold  / 
And  wilKproud  Wtf  «nd  ^age^  thfrft  of  Bkod^ 
Whom  we  bad  tboflght  to  eftt^rfatnf  ht  off, 
Preis  forth  upon  us  in  cMf  NattVe  Bounds^ 
Muft  we  be  foK'd  to  hiflSA  mi  Sttttp  Blades 
In  EnglMd  here,  whkfr  we  prepared  fdr  Fratfeel 
Well,  a  God's  Naoae  bt  k.     V^hii's  their  Namb^r,  fay. 
Or  who's  the  chfe^  CoHrinaandW  of  <hts  Row  / 

Hiir».  XlMi#  WuiAber  is  ncic  known  as  y tt,  rty  Lord, 
Bu^'tiis  rafted,  Sir  J^kk  Oldcafile 
U  the  chief  Man,  on  whoiitf  ehey  do  dcipend* 

King.  How?  the  Lord  Cb^iSr^^f? 
I  Hnn^-Yts^  tUf  gpaciom  Lord< 

Rifch,  Icoti!dhaveto}dy6u#  Ma;ei^y  is  trmch 
Before  he  went,  but  that  1  faw  youY  Grace 
Was  too  much  blitt#ed  by  his  Ffat^ry. 

Suff.  Send  f^,  my  Lord,  t6  tttcii  him  hick  again. 

Bar/.  Traitor  unto  hi$  Gdunffy^  how  ht  ftio6th*d 
And  feem'd  dsUn^ctnt  « trurti  k  feH? 

J&*«^.  I  cann€«?dWnfe  k  yet  h^  HfmU  be  ftlfc: 
But  if  he  be,  no  maftef,  It^t  hi^  go» 
We'll  meet  both  hiro  ai^l*  th^f#  urfto  tht*if'  w6f. 

Roch.  This  fells  oW  w'^Hv  ^^  ^^^  'aft  I  6op(i' 
To  fee  this  Mcrctick  die  liffaf  Re^pe.  [JfV^/r/^r. 

rtj^    GfraffirlFS  4<^  Fi'enob  F45cr J 
Scr90p.  OocettS6^e^my Lord6f Catnhritlgc^ make Rfheaslal. 
How  you  doifrai^tf  t«rttSfc4  tftf  the  Crown, 
The  deeper  ftM».i#fe  fitAtk  to  oor  Mmd5, 
And  every  Mwi  f&«  better'  fed  «f6lv-d, 
Wil»  ^e  JtrWirt*  III*  Qila^t^  to  btt  )i\ft. 
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Cam,  Thca  thuy.  Lord  Scroef,  Sir  Th9mas  Gray, 
And  you,  MonCeur«fc  Chdrtresy  Agent  for  the  FremcK 
This  Liflw/,  Duke  of  C/««r*»«,  (as!  faidj 
Third  Son  of  Edward  (Euglaud^s  Kiog)  the  Third, 
Had  Iffue,  PM/»  his  fole  Daughter  ahd  Heir;     . 
Which  Philfp  afterward  was  given  in  Marriage 
To  Edmnnd  Mortimer  the  Earl  otAiarcht 
And  by  him  had  a  Son  call'd  Rogtr  Mtrtimtr; 
Which  Ro£er  likcwife  had  of  his  Defceot, 
Edmundt  Rogtr^  Ann  and  Eliatitrt 
Two  Daugbtcfs  and  two  Sons,  but  otthofe,  three 
Dy'd  without  Iflue:  Ahh,  that  did  $»ryive. 
And  now  was  left  her  Father's  ooly  Heir, 
,  My  fortune  was  to  marry,  being  too 
By  my  Grandfather  of  King  Edward^Linti    •> 
Sj  of  his  Sir-name,  I  am  call'd  you  knaw.  ^ ., 

Richard  Plantageuety  my  Father  \ws,  .  .  " 

^^jy^rrf  the  Duke  of  r*r;^  arid  Son  and  Heir,"  « 

.To  Edmund  ^anghj,  Edward  the  Third's  firftSon:   . 

Scroop.  So  that  it  feems  yoAir  ,Qaim  comeSby  your  Wife, 
As  lawful  Heir  to  ^o^w- ^<»«i»wrr. 
The  Son  of  £</nf«»<4  which  did  rotrry  ?^/i^. 
Daughter  and  Heir  to  Uon^l  Duke  of  ClareMe^ 

C«w.  True,  for  this  ^^-ry,  and  his  Father 't^i>, 
Harry  the  firft,  as  plainly  doth  appear,  .  • : 

Are  falfc  Intruders,  and  Ufurp  the  Crown.  '     - 

For  when  Yopijg  Richard  was  at  Pemfrtt  jiiia^ 
In  him  the  Title  of  Prince  Edward  dy'd. 
That  was  the  Eldeft  of  King  ^dTv^rd's  Sons.-: . 
William  of  Hatfield,  and  their  fecond  Brother, 
Death  in  his  Nonage  had  before  bereft: 
So  that  my  Wife  deriv'd  from  Zrf»«<f/, 
Third  Son  unto  King  Edward,  ought  proceed 
And  take  PofTeffion  of  the  Diadem 
Before  this  Harry,  or  his  Father  King, 
Who  fetcht  their  Title  but  from  Lancaftcrl 
Foiirth  of  that  Royal  Line.  And  being  thus 
What  reafon  is't.butfte  fliould  have  herRight{ 

Scroop.  I  am  refolv'd,  our  Enterprize  i«  iufl. 

Gray.  Harry  OxiWDK.ot  elfe  refign  his  Crown; 

Cb.ir.  Perform  but  that,  aad  Charkt  the  {Ciijg  of  Srtm» 
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Shall  aid  you  Lords,  not  only  with  his  Met), 
But  fend  you  Monj  t©  ttiairitaio  your  Wars: 
Five  hundred  thoufahd' Crowns  he  bad  me  proflFer, 
If  you  can  ftop  but  Harrj\  Voyage  for  France. 

-Sb*w//- We  never  had  ^  fitter  time  than  now. 
The  Realm  in  fuch  divifiob  ar  it  is. 

Cam.  Befides  you  muft  perfV/ade  youf  there  is  due 
Vengeance  for  Richants  Murther,  which'  although 
It  be  deferred,  yet  will  it  fall  at  laft, 
And  now  as  likely  as  another  time. 
Sio  hath  had  many  Years  to  ripen  in, 
And  now  the  Harveft  cannot  be  far  off. 
Wherein  the  Weeds  of  Ufurpation 
Are  to  be  crop*d,  and  caft  into  the  Fire* 
H  Scr0sp.  No  more.  Earl  Camhtdge^htte  I  plight  my  Faith,' 
To  fet  «p  thee  and  thy  renowned  Wife, 

Gray.  Gray  will  perform  the  fame«  as  he  is  Knight. 

Char.  And  to  affift  ye;  as  I  faid  before, 
Chartres  doth  *gage  the  Honour  of  his  )Cing« 

Scro^f.  We  lack  but  noV-  Lord  C$bham's  Fellowlhip) 
And  then  our  Plot  were  al^olute  indeed; 

Cam.  Doubt  not  of  him,  my  Lord  3  his* Lift's  purfu'd 
By  the  incenfed  Clergy,  Und  of  late  -  -^     • 

Brought  in  difpleafure  With  the  King,  aflures'  - 

He  may  be  quickly  won  to  oiirFaaiorf, 
Who  hath  the  Aitidee wiredrawn  at  large 
Of  our  whole  purpofe? 

Gray.  That  have  I,  my  Lord.  \    ^ 

Cam.  We  ihould  ndt  now  be  far  off  from  bis  Houfe, 
Our  ferious  .ConfeftUde  hath  beguird  the  way  : 
See  where  his  Caftfe-ftands,  give  me  the  writing. 
When  we  are  come  unto  the  Speech  of  him, 
Becaufe  we  will  not  ftand  to  make  recount 
Of  that  which  hath  been  faid,  here  he  (hall  rca<f 
Our  Minds  at  large, ''and  wliat  we  crave  of  him. 
)EHter  Lord  Cobham. 

Scroop*  A  ready  way :,  here  comes  the  Man  himfcif 
Booted  and  fpurt'd,  it  feems  he  hath  been  riding* 

Cam,  Well  me^,  Lord  Cobham. 

Cob.  My -Lord  of  Cambridge  \ 
Your  Honour  is  moft  welcome  into  Kent^  r-^^^i^ 
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And  all  the  reft  of  this  lair  Company; 
I  am  new  come  fi^om  L0$uUt$,  gepile  I#ordsf 
But  will  ye  n6t  take  Coydut^  for  year  Boft, 
And  fee  what  entenaiamcnc  it  iffordst 

Cam.  We  were  tnteoded  to  bftve  been  your  GmAs; 
But  now  this  lucky  Meeting  ^all  ftfffiee 
,  To  end  our  Bufiaeicp  tnd  defer  th«l  kindaefSi. 

Gk  Bufioeif,  my  Lord?  wkal  Buftucft (houldi 
Let  you  to  be  merry?  we  haveino  deiicatef  i 
Yet  this  ril  promife  you,  apiece  ^  VeniiMg 
A  Cup  of  Wine*  a/)d  To  forth^  Hunterrfara^ 
And  if  you  pleafe,  we'll  ftnke  the  Stag  our  fetvei' 
Shall  fill  our  DiOies  with  his  weH«fed  Flefti. 

&ro9p.  That  is  indeed  the  lining  wc  «U^defife«r 

p^.  My  Lot4%  and  yew  (halt  have  your  c^oisff  witii^a^ 

Cam.  Nay»  but  the  Stag  wkifib  wedefire  taftiMlK> 
Lives  not  in  Gcop/m^  ;  If  you  wili  coMfenty 
And^o  with  us,  we'l(  bring  y#u  tQ  a  Porefty  » 
Where  runs  a  lufly  Herd;  among  the  whkk 
There  is  a  Stag  flfp«fiior  tp  the  rtft$ 
A  ftitety  Bea^y  rh^t  when  iu»  Ftjlpws  fun 
He  kads  the  Race,  and  beats  ike  fttUeki  Earthy 
As  though  he  fcorn*d  it  with  his  tr^mpiing  Ho^ 
Aloft  he  bears  his  H  ady  and  WitJ^  his  Breath 
Like  a  huge  Bulwark  coui^tet*cbeckfl  th^Wind; 
And  when  he  ftandeth  fiiU,  he  ftreicbelfa  fartk 
His  proud  ambitious  Neck,  as  if  he  meant 
;To  wound  the  Firmament  wkh  forked  Hornft 

C§t.  'Tis  pitjr  fiicb  a  goodly  Beaft  fliould  die. 

Cam.  Not  fo,*  SirJ^ih  f  f  he  is  Tyrannous^   . 
And  goes  the  other  Deer,  and  will  ooi  ketf^ 
Within  the  fimits  are  appointed  Urn* 
Of  late  he*s  broke  into  a  Se^eraT, 
Which  doth  beloiig  to  me,  aid  there  he  fpoito 
Both  Corn  and  PaUure,  two  of  his  wild  Jlicf 
Alike  for  flealth,  and  (ovetoqi  iocroKhii^) 
Already  are  removM^  if  he  were  disady 
I  (bould  not  only  be  fecure  from  but tt 
But  with  his  Body  make  a  Royal  Fe^« 

Scroop.  How  fay  you  thcn^  wiH  you  firft  biiAc  1l*h'  wt 
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Cii.  Faitht  Lords,  I  like  tW  Paftimey  whcreV  ttkt  placet 

GiOT.  Perofe  tins  wricing»  it  vill  Aew  you  «l^ 
And  what  occtCoii  we  btve  for  the  fporr*  [fTr  r^adu 

Cok  Call  ye  thfa  Humiog»  my  Lorcki  Is  this  the  Stag 
You  fain  woold  chafe,  Manf  mm  cbeed  King? 
So  we  may  make  a  Banquet  fi»  the  Devilf 
And  in  the  (lead  of  wboMmne  Meat»  pre  part 
A  DiOi  of  Porftn  to  ceofeund  eair  fcivcs* 

CdffK  Why  fih  totiCahkmfi  Seeyounol  oM  cbim? 
And  how  imperioufiy  heh«Msthe  Oowo? 

Scr^^f.  Befides,  you  know  your  fetf  is  iiidi%ra(:e» 
Held  as  a  Recreant,  and  purfu*d  to  Death^ 
Thi»  wHI  diftEd  yoiif  froai  your  Eoemie% 
And  Ibblift  your  ReMf^n  tbrongk  the  Land. 

Ob.  Notorious  Treafoo.'  yet  Iwiil  conceal  [-4^ 

My  fecret  Thoughts  to  fooml  the  Depth  of  itv 
My  Lord  of  CamAridj^e,  I  do  fte  yuur  daftly 
And  what  geodm^y  icdound  uato  the  Land^ 
By  proibcutiog  cf  thii  eoccf prife* 
But  where  are  Men  ?  whcl-e's  peiwV  and  fiirmtwre 
The  order  fuch  w  Adton?  we  are  weak, 
Hkrrj^  you  kne^V  t  Eighty  Foteotate. 

Cam*  Tut,  we  are  ftroffg  enough;  you  are  beIov'd> 
And  iiNK^y  WfR  ht  glad  to  follow  you. 
We  are  the  like,  and  foae  wiH  foHow  us : 
Nay,  there  is  h^pefiMi  JVMff«^:  Here's  aA  AnabafiVdoe 
That  promafesh  both'  Mco  and  Nfasy  too. 
The  Cemmom  libewi<<%  as  we  hear,  pretend 
A  fudden*  TiliBf»lr,  we  will  ]ain  wkh  them* 

Cok  Some  likelihood,  I  muH  cojif^fs,  ta  fpecdr 
But  how  ihall  (  be liwe  this im pbfei  amith? 
You  are,  my  Lords>  fiicb  M^e*  »  lite  in.  C^wt^, 
And  have  been  highly  fivotir^di  ef  the  King^^    v 
£fpemlly  Load  Ser^cp^  mhomoftv^mkif 
He  makech  choice  oiloe  his  fttd^felJow. 
And  you.  Lord  Gray,  are eStik  Jfmj^Cmrifislz 
h  not  this  train  laid  to  intrip  my  Life?    . 

Gm.  iWi  pertA  wmf  0f  Sou*;^  wnai,  think  you  fb| 
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.'    Gr4y.  Or  tile  thrSacnttnent. 

Coh.  Nay  you  are  Nobleinen,  aod  I  imagiae^ 
As.  jrooSire  honourable  by  Bircb,  and  Blood* 
So  you.  will  be  in  Hearth  in  Thought,  io  Word* 
I  crave  no  other  Teftimony  but  this: 
That  you  would  all  fubfcribe,*  and  iet  your  Hands 
Unto  this  writing  which  you  gave  to  mtm 
Cam.  With  all  our  Hearts:  <Who  hath  any,  Peo  and  Inkf 
Scr^^  My  Pocket  flioUld  have  one;  O,  here  it  i^ 
Qam.  Give  it'me.  Lord  Scro^.    There  is  my  Name. 
Scr^of..  And  there  \s  my  Nanne* 
Gray.  And  mine.       *  * 

Cob,  Sir,  let  me  craire  that  you  would  Jikewife  write 
your  Name  with  theirs  for  Confir fttition  of  your  Mailer's 
words^  the  King  olFrMcci  . 

Char.  Thai  will  I.  noble  Lord. 
Cob.  So,  novir  this  Adionis  wdl  knit  l^etfaer. 
And  I  am  for  j^oa^  where's  oUr  Meeting,  Lords? 
Cam.  Here,  if  you  pleale,  tlie  tenth  of  JhIj  next, 
Gb.  In  Kentf  agreed.     Now  let  us  in  to  Supper^ 
I  hope  your  Honours  will  not  away  to  Night. 

Cam.  Yes  prefently,  fori  have  far  taudkt 
About  iblliciting  of  other  Friends.         ^ .         . 

Scroof.  And  we  *7ould  not  be  abfent  from  the  Coiirt,^ 
Left  thereby  grow  fufpixrion  in  the  Kiag* :    , 
Cob.  Yet  tafte  a  cup  of  i  Wine  before  ye  go» 
Cm.  Not  now*  my  Lotdi  !we  thank  y/»u:  To  farewell. 

[Exemt  allbmt  Cobhain, 
Cob.  Farewel,  my  noble  Lords.     My  noble  Lords?  ^ 
My  noble  Villains,  bafeCon{{>irators, 
How  can  they  look  his  Highsefs  in  the  Face^ 
Wfiom  they  jb  clofcly  ftudy  to  bettay  }  . 
But  ril  not  deep  until  I  make  it  known. 
This  Head  (hall  not  be  burtiien'd  with  iui^  Thoughts^ 
Nor  in  this  Heart  will  I  conceal  a  Deed 
Qf  fuch  impi^  agaioft  my  King.  /" 

Mad^m,  how  now  ? 
Enter  Laij  Cohkit^m^  Lord  Powif,  Zr4^Powis,4ii^HarpooI« 

L.  Cob.  You're  welcome  home,  my  Low! : 
Why  feem  ye  fo  unquiet  in  your  Looks  S 

^hat 
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What  hath  be&U'n  yoa  that  difturbs  your  Mindi 

L.Pow.  Bad  New$  I  am  afraid  touching  my  Husband. 

Cob.  Madam*  not  fo^  there  is  your  Qusband'sPaidon; 
Long  may  ye  Itvct  each  joy  unto  the  other. 

L.  P^2i/.  So  great  a  Kindnefs,  as  I  know  nothowtoreply^ 
my  Senfe  is.  quite  confounded* 

G^.  Let  that  alyne*,  and»  MadaiP)  ftay  me  no^ 
For  I  miift  back  unto  the  Court,  again. 
With  all  the  fpeed  I  can .-  tUrpool^  my  Horfe. 

L.  Cob.  So.  foon  my  Lord  f  what  will  you  ride  all  Night  i 

Gb.  All  Night  or  Day*  it  rouft  be  fo  fweet  Wife  *, 
Urge  me  not  y/by,  or  what  my  BuHnefs  is. 
But  get  you  in :  JLord  Powis,  bear  with  me* 
And,  Madaf9,  think  your  welcome  ne'er  the  wori^» 
MyHoufe  is  at  your  Vk^   Marpool^  away, 

Har.  Shall  I  attend  your  Lordfliip  to  the  Court  ? 

Cob.  Yea  Sir,  your  Gelding,  mount  you  prefently«££4^//« 

L^C^b.  I  prithee  HirpMl  look-untp  thy  Lord 
I  do  not  like  this  fudden  pofting  back, 

Pau;.  Some  earned  Bufinefs  is  a-foot  belike, 
Whate'er  it  be»  pray  God  be  his  good  Guide. 

L.  Pew.  ,^mi»^  that  hath  fo  highly  us  befted. 

L.  Cob.  Come,  Madam,  andmy.Lord*  well  hope  thebeff^ 
You  (hall  not  into  WdUs  'till  he  return. 

Pow.  Though  great  Occafion  be  we  (hould  depart. 
Yet,  Madam,  will  we  ftay  to  be  refolv^d 
Of  this  unlcok'd  for  doubtful  Accident.  (ExoMm. 

Enter  Murley  and  his  Men^  prepard  in  fomt  fiUbj  Order 
for  War. 

Mnr.  Come  my  Hearts  of  flint,  modeftly,  decently; 
foberly*  and  handfomly;  no  Man  afore  his  Leader!  Fol* 
low  your  Mafter,  your  Captain,  your-  Knight  that  ftall 
he,  for  the  honour  of  Meal-men,  Millets,  and  Mik*men, 
I^un  is  the  Moufe :  Dick^  and  Tom  for  the  credit  of  Dmn* 
fiable^  ding  down  the  Enemy  to  Morrow.  Ye  (ball  not 
come  into  the  Field  like  Beggars.  Where  be  Leonard  and 
Lofwrence  my  two  Loaders?  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us^ 
^hat  a  World •!$  this?  I  would  give  a  couple  of  Shillings 
for  a  dozen  of  good  Feathers  for  yc,  and  forty  Pence  for  as 
'        ,      ^  -       - Cnc^'^^ 

Digitized  by  VjOt 


514^  TheHiJicfyof 


maoy  Scirft  to  Tec  you  out  witlnL  Froft  itidi  Saowi  «M«i 
has  no  Heart  to  fight  'till  he  ke  bra? f «        '  / 

Dickz  Mifter,  we  are  no  B«4»esi  eiir  Town  Fool^fialls 
can  bear  witnefs;  this  Imle  *parrd  w«  have  Aall  o£P|  ted 
<we'il  fight  flaked  before  we  run  airay* 

T^m.  Nay»  Vm  oiLMvnmi  iiund  for  thaly  ^  he  Aeifii 
to  leave  his  Life  behind  bioit  he  and  Lnimrdt  yoUr  two 
Loaders  are  making  their  WiHs  becaufe  they  have  Wi^es, 
now  wc  Batchelors  bid  our  Friends  fciimble  fiir 
our  Goods  if  we  die :  But  Mafter,  pray  let  iM  ride  epoo 
Cut. 

Mm.  Meal  and  Salt,  Wheat  and  Malt»  Fire  and  Tow, 
Froft  and  Snow,  why  Tom  thou  ftittti  Let  die  feei  here 
are  you,  ft^tttiam  and  Gevr^e  ere  with  my  Cart|  and  Rflnn 
and  Hodge  hotdinK  my  <swn  two  Horles;  proper  Men,  hind' 
fome  Men,  tall  Men,  true  Men. 

Dick.  But  Mafter»  Matter,  oietfatnks  you  are  ffltd 
to  hazard  your  own  Ferfon^  and  a  Cart^Load  of  Many 
too. 

Tom.  Ydt,  and  Mafter  there's  a  w^rfe  mmt  in't)  if  it 
be  as  I  heard  fay,  we  go  fight  agatnft  all  the  leirftcdBiAops, 
that  Ihould  give  us  their  ble(fing«  and  if  ihey  curA  U5,'  we 
Ihall  fpeed  ne'er  the  better. 

Dick:  Nav  Birlady,  ibme  fay  the  King  takes  their  ptrt^ 
and  Mafter  dare  you  fight  againft  the  King{ 

Mmr.  Fie  paltry,  paltry*  in  and  out,  to  and  fro  uponoc- 
cafiott»  if  the  King  be  fo  unwife  to  come  ther e^  i^e'lt  figbt 
with  him  too. 

Tom.  What  if  ye  Ai#uld  kill  tlie  Kiog? 

MMr.  Then  we'll  imake  another. 

Dick.  Is  tbar  all  /  do  ye  not  fpeak  Treafiui  { 

Aimr.  If  we  do,  who  dare  trip  uii  We  cone  to  figkt 
for  our  Confcienoe,  and  for  Honour;  Kttle  know  you  what 
ts  in  fliy  Bofbm,  lor  k  here  mad  Knaves,  a  pair  of  gilt 
Spun. 

Tom.  A  pair  of  GoMeo  Spurs?  W^hy  do  you  not  pnt 
fktm  on  your  Heels  /  Your  fioibm's  no  place  for  Spun. 

Ahtr.  Bt*t  more  or'  IcTs  upon  occafion.  Lord  baveosrcy 
upon  n$»  Tom  thou'rt  a  Fool,  and  thou  Ipeak'ft  Trsaibfl 
to  Knight*hood :  Dare  any  wear  Gold  or  Silver  Spurs,  'till 
W  be  a  Knight/    No,    I  (hall  be  Knighted  to  morrow, 
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ami  tlnn  tk^  fluU  on:  Sir^  was  it  ever  read  in  the 
Church-book  of  Hmfinblf^  that  ever  MaU*man  was  made 
Knight/ 

Tom.  Ko>  but  you  are  more:  You  are  Meal-man,  Male- 
man,  MiU<r»  Corn^maAer*  and  all. 

Did^  Yfa»  and  hat/ a  brewer  too,  and  tSe  Devil  aodafl 
forWoJtb.*  You  brio^. more  Mony  withyoo  than  dl  the 
reft. 

Mmr.  The  tMMtSBiny  Honour,  I  ihall  be  a  Knight  to 
morrow*  Let  me  *fpole  my  Men,  Tom  upon  Cm^  jD^i^up- 
on  Hob,  Ho4gi  upon  UMl^  RaJ^h  upon  Sorrol,  and  Rokim  up- 
on the  Fofc-lxir(e. 

BBtor  A^lbtmf  Bourn,  ^md  fitveiiay. 

Tom.  Standf  who  comes  there  i 

.gtfS*.  Ail  Friends,  90od  Fellow.   . 

Mmt.  Friends  and  Fellows  indeed,  Sir^^i^^. 

j^.  Why,  tbt»  you.ihew  yottf  felf  a  fiemleman, 
:  To  keep  your  Day^  and  come  fo  well  prepared* 
Your  Csfft  Hands  yonder  guarded  by  your  Men, 
Who  tell  me  it  is  teaden  weii  with  Coin, 
What  Sum  is  there  f 

Mm.  Ten  thoufcind  PbmuL  Sir  Roj^^  and  modteftlyt 
decently,  (cj>eviy,  aid  bandlomely,  fee  what  I  have  here 
agauift  I  be  Ko^ted. 

jitL  GtitSpws^Tis^wvlL 

Mmr.  Where's  our  Armys  Sir! 

AH.  Dtfptrft  in  f«odf y  Villaget  about ; 
Some  here  wkk  us  in  Jiigk*£0te,  fome  at  Fimbkff^ 
Totmam^  Enfiold^  Edmmimn^  Nemin^tfrnt 
IJlington^  Hogfdone^  timrn'odgi^  Kn^ngtm^ 
Some  neater,  Thmm^  tLanliff^  Biaci^Uf  and  Sowt 
But  our  chief  Strength  muft  be  the  L^fubtms^ 
Whifihi  e^r  the  Sim  to  morrow  Oiiiof, 
WiU  be  near  fifty  thoufand  in  the  Field. 

Mttr.  kiaflry,  ®ed  d^ye,  dainty  mj  Dear,  but  tffx>» 
occaSoa,^  Sir  Moger  jH^oh^  doth  not  the  King  hlow/  cf  it^ 
tod  gather  his  Power  againft  usi 

jiSk  No,  luf^^wt  ktEUhm. 

Mmr.  What  do  the  Clergy? 

A^,  Fear  ezcreamlyf  yet  prepare  no  fore?. 
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Mur.  In  and  out»  to  tnd  fro^  bully  my  boykto,  we  (hall 
carry  the  World  iforc  us,  I  vow,  by  my  worfliip^  when  I 
am  Knighted*  well  uke  the  King  nipping,  if  he  ftand  on 
their  parr* 

ASk.  This  Night  we  few  in  Higb^gm^  will  repoft» 
Wich  the  firft  Cock  we*ll  rife  and  arm  oar  felves. 
To  be  in  Picket-field  by  break  of  Day, 
And  there  expeft  our  GeneraL 
.    Mur.  Sit.  John  OldcafiU^  what  if  be  dunes  noW  . 

teurn.  Yet  our  AAion  ftand^^ 
Sir  Roger  Jid^n  may  fupply  his  pbee*. 

M»r.  True,  Mr.  Bemrn^  but  who.  (hall  make  me  Kflighti 

Bev.  He  .that  hath  powV  to  be  our  Senerai. 

A^.  Yalk  not  of  trifles,  come* let  us  away. 
Our  Friends  oiLendon  long  'till  it  be  Day.  {Exem, 

EnftrPrieft:  Mad  Doih 

DoH.  By  my  troth,  thou  arc  as  jealous  a  Man  as  lives. 

Prie/f.  Canft  thou  blame  mf>  Xb//,  thou  art  my  Lands, 
my  Goods,  my  Jew^ls«  my  Wealths  my  Purfe,  none  walks 
within  forty  Miles  of />iri/tfii«  but  a  [flies  thee  as  truly*  as 
the  Pariih  does  the  poor  Man's  Box.  . 
,  Doll,  I  am  as  true  lo  thee,  ts  the  Stone  is  in  the  Will, 
and,  thQU  knpw'A  well  enoifgh*  I  was  in  as  good  doing, 
when  I  cafne  to  thee,  as  any  Wench  need  to  be ;  and  there- 
fore thou  haft  trycd  me  that  thou  haft  ;  and  I  will  not  be 
kept  as  I  ha  bin,  that  I  will  nor. 

Priefi.  Doll,  if  t bis  blade  hold,  tliere's  not  a  Pedler  walks 
with  a  pack,  hut  .thou  (halt  as  boldly  chufe  of  his  Wares, 
as  with  thy  ready  |^ny  in  a  Merchant's  Shop,  we'll  have 
as  good  Silver  as  the  King  Coins  any.. 

Doll.  rWhat;  is  all  the  ®old  fpent  you  took  the  laft  Day 
from  the  Courtier  J      . 

Priefi.  'Tis  gone  Do//,  'tis  flow»;  merrily  come,  merrily 
gone;  he  comes  a  Hoife-back  that  muft  pay  for  jU  ;  well 
have  as  g^od  Meat  as  Mt>ny  can  get,  and  asgood.6owos 
^s  c^n  be  bought  for. Gold,,  be  merry  Wench,  the  Malt- 
man  comes  on  Msnddy. 

Doll.  You  might  have,  left  tue  at  Cobh^p,  until  you  had 
been  better  provided  for. 

^  Pri4i 
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Priefi.  No,  fwdec  Dbll^  no,  I  like  not  that,  yon  old 
Ruffian  is  Dbt  for  the  Prieft  9  I  do  not  like  a  new  Clerk 
ihould  come  in  the  old  Belfrey. 

DoU.  Thou  m  a  mad  Prieft  iTaith. 

Prieft.  Come  17#/^  TU  fee  thee  fafe  at  (bme  Ak-houfe 
here  ^t.Qraj,  and  the  next  Sheep  that  comes  (kali  leave  be- 
hind his  Fleece.  [Exemt^ 
Enter  the  Kingy  Suffolk,  und  Butler; 

King^  in  great  hafie.  My  Lord  oiSuffell^  pod  away  for  life» 
And  let  our  f^orces  of  fiKh  I  Horfe  and  Foot, 
As  can  be  gathered  up  by  any  means* 
Make  fpeedy  Rendevouz  in  TmtU-'fields. 
It  muft  be  done  this  Evening,  my  lord. 
This  Night  the  Rebels  mean  to  draw  to  Head     . 
Neaf  IfiingtQn^  which  if  your  /peed  prevent  not* 
If  once  they  Aiould  unite  their  feVeral  Forces^ 
Their  Power  is  almoft  thought  invincible. 
Away,  my  Lord,  I  will  be  with  you  foon. 

Stif*  I  go,  my  Soveraign,  with  all  happy  fpeed.     \P.xiu 

Kings  Make  haftr,  my  Lord  of  Suffolk^  as  you  love  us. 
Bmtkr^  poft  yott  to  London  with  all  fpeed  : 
Command  the  Mayor  and  Sheriffs  on  their  Allegiance^ 
The  City  Gates  be  prefcrttly  fhut  up. 
And  guarded  with  a  ftrong  fufficient  Watch,  '  • 

And  not  a  Man  be  fuffered  to  pafs. 
Without  a  fpecial  Warrant  from  our  felf. 
Command  the  Poftern  by  the  Tower  be  kept, 
And  Proclamation  on  the  pain  of  Death 
That  not  a  Citizen  ftir  from  his  Doors> 
Except  fuch  as  the  Mayor  and  SheriifFs  (hall  chufe 
For  their  own  Guard,  and  fafety  of  their  Perfops: 
Sutler  away,  have  care  unto  my  Charge. 

But.  I  go,  my  Sbvcraign, 

King.  Butler. 

But.  My  Lord. 

King.  Go  down  by  Greenwitch^  and  command  a  Boat, 
At  the  Frjars'^Eridge  atteridl  my  coming  down. 

But.  1  will,  my  Lord  [Exit  Butler. 

King.  It's  time  I  think  to  look  unto  Rebellion,  \ 

When  AHon  doth  expeA  unto  his  aid^ 
No  lefi  than  6fty  thoufand  Londoners. 
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Well,  ril  to  Wefiminfi^  in  this  DJfguife, 
To  beair  what  News  tt  ftirring  in  thefe  Brawls. 

Enter  Priefi. 
Priefi.  Stand  true  Mm,  fays  a  Thief. 
Kiff^.  Stand  Thief,  fiys  a  true  Man  :  how  if  a  Thief  f 
Priefi.  Stand  Thief  too. 

KiH^.  Then  Thief  or  true  Man,  I  itiuft  (land  I  fee, 
howfoever  the  World  wags,  the  trade  of  Thieving  yet  will 
never  down.     What  art  thou  2 
Pfiifi.  A  good  Fellow. 
King.  So  I  am  too,  I  fee  thou  Hoft  know  qne. 
Priefi.  If  thou  be  a  good  FeHow,  play  the  good  Fellows 
part,  deliver  thy  Purfe  without  more  ado. 
King.  I  have  no  Mony. 

Priefi.  I  muft  make  you  find  fome  before  we  part,  if  yoa 
have  no  Wtonj  you  ihall^have  ware,  as  many  {ouni  Blows 
as  your  Skin  can  carry. 

Kifig.  Is  that  the  plain  Truth  f 
Priefi »  Sirrah,  no  more  ado;  come,  come,  give  me  the 
Mony  you  htve.    Difpatcb,  I  cannot  ftand  all  Day. 

King.  Well  if  thou  wilt  needs  have  it,,  .t)ier«  it  is  \ 
juft  the  Proverb,  one  Thief  robs  another*    Where  the  De- 
vil afc  all  my  old  Thieves  ?  Falfiafe  that  Villgiu  is  fo  fat, 
he  cannot  get  on^s  Horfe,  but  methioks  Poins  and  Tft9 
(hould  be  ftining  hereabouts. 
Priefi.  How  much  is  there  op*c  of  thy  Word? 
Kinr.  A  hundred  Pound  in  Angels,  00  my  ward. 
The  time  hafs  been  I  would  have  done  as  much 
For  thee,  if  thou  had  ft  paft  this  way,  as  I  have  now. 

Priefi.  Sirraht  what  art  thou  ?  thou  feem*&  a  Gentle* 
man? 

King.  I  am  no  lefs,  yet  a  poor  one  now,  for  chou^  h^ 
all  my  Mony. 

Priefi.  From  whence  cam'ft  thou  ? 
King.  From  the  Court  at  Elfham. 
Priefi.   Art  thou  one  of  the  King^  Servants.? 
Kin£,  Yes,  that  I  am,  and  one  of  his  Chamber. 
Priefi.  I  am  glad  thou'rt  no  worf^*  thou  may'ft  the  better 
fpare  thy  Mony,  and  think  thou  might'ft  §et  a. poor  Thief 
bis  Pardon  if  he  (hould  have  need. 
King.  Yes  that  I  can. 
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Priefi.  Wik  thou  do  fo  much  for  me,  when  I  /haJi  have 
occifion  i 
F^ng,  Yes  faith  will  I,  fo  it  bfe  forfio  Murthcr, 
Fric^.  Nay,  I  sun  t  pitiful  Thief,  all  the  hurt  I  do  a 
Man*  I  take  DUt  his  Purfe,  I'll  kill  no  Man, 
King.  Then  of  my  Word  Til  do*t. 
Vrteft.  Give  me  tby  Hand  of  the  fame. 
King.  There  'ris. 

PrieSt.  Merhinks  the  King  Hiould  be  good  to  Thieve $» 
becau^  he  has  been  a  Thief  himfelf,  although  I  chink  no^ 
he  be  curn'd  a  true  M^n. 

King.  Faith  I  have  heard  indeed  h'a$  had  an  ill  H^me 
that  Way  in's  Youth  ;  but  how  canft  thou  tell  that  h^  bas 
been  a  Thief/ 

Pri$fi.  How  ?  becaiife  he  once  robb'd  me  before  I  fell 
to  the  Trade  my  felf,  when  that  foul  Villanous  Guts>  that 
led  him  to  all  that  Roguery,  was  in's  Company  there,  that 
Pdfl^fe. 

Priefi.  Well,  if  he  did  rob  thee  then,  thou  art  but  even 
witb  him  now  I'll  be  fworn  \^Afidi\\  Thou  knoweft  not  the 
King  now  I  think,  if  thou  iaweit  him  ? 
Prieji.  Not  I,  i'ftiih. 

King.  So  it  (hould  feem,  Sjtfidi. 

Pricfi.  Well,  if  old  King  Harry  had  liv*d,  this  Kteg  that 
is  now,  had  made  thieving  the  beft  Trade  in  Englg;nd. 
i:/»f.- Why  fo  ?    . 

Priefi.  Becaufc  he  was  the  chief  Warden  of  our  Com- 
pany, it's  pity  that  e'er  he  (hould  haVe  been  a  King,  he 
was  fo  brave  a  Thirf.    But  Sirrah,  wilt  remember  my  Par^ 
don  if  need  be/ 
King.  Yes  Faith  y^xW  \. 

Pricfi.  Wilt  thbu  f  well  then,'bccaufe'thdu  (halt  go  fafe, 
for  tfaou  may 'ft  hap  (being  IS  early)  b^  met  with  again. 
Ware  thou  come  to  Somkufori^if'kny  Mati  when  he  iliould 
bid  thee  gobd  miorrow,  bid  thee  fland,  faty  thou  but  Sir 
John^  and  they  will  let  thee  pafs* 
King.  Is  that  the  word'  f  then  let  me  alone. 
Pricfi.  Nay,  sin«ah,  btcaufe  I  tWrikitideed  I  (hall  have 
fome  occafion  to  ufc  thee,  and  . as  thou  com'ft  oft  this 
wiy.  I  may  light  on  thee  aftolher  time  not  knoirtng  ther, 

C  c  1  here 
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here  111  break  tbis  Angel,  take  thou  half  of  it,  tbis  is  a  To| 
ken  betwixt  thee  and  me. 

Kin^.  God  t mercy;  fareweh  [Exit. 

Pritfi.  O  my  fine  golden  Slaves,  here's /or  thee.  Wench, 
i'faich.  Now,  Doll,  we  will  revel  in  our  Bever,  this  is 
a  Tythe  Pig  of  roy  Vicarage.  God  a  Mercy  Neighbour 
Shooters-Hill^  you  ha  paid  your  Tyihe  hootftly*  Wtll,  I 
hur  there  is  a  Coroi^any  of  Rebels  up  againft  the  Kingi 
,got  together  in  Ficket'field  near  Holborny  and  as  it  is  thought, 
here  in  Kenu  the  King  will  be  there  to  Night  in's  own 
Perfon  ;  Well,  I'll  to  the  King's  Caosp,  and  it  ftiall  go  hard, 
if  there 'be  any  doings,  but  I'll  make  fomegood  Boot  among 
ihcm.  .  [JE'Xit^ 

EntcK  Kingt  Suffolk,  Huntington,  and  two  with  Lights 

King.  My  Lords  of  Suffolk^  and  of  Huntington^ 
Who  Icouts  it  now  ?  or  who  ftand  Sentinels  { 
What  Men  of  Worth  t  what  Lords  do  walk  the  round? 

Snf.  May't  pleafe  your  Highnefs, 

King.  Peace,  no  more  of  that, 
The  King's  aileep»  wake  not  bis  Majefty 
With  terms  nor  Titles ;  he*s  at  reft  in  Bed, 
Kings  do  not  ufe  to  watch  themfelv^s,  they  fleepy 
And  let  RebeUion  and  Confpiracy 
Revel  and  havock  in  the  Commonwealth. 
Is  London  look'd  unto  f 

Hnnu  It  is,  .my  Lord, 
Your  noble  Uncle  Exeter  is  there^  . 
Your  Brother  Gloueefter,  and  my  Lord  of  Warwiel^ 
Who  with  the  Major  and  the  Aldermen 
Do  guard  the  (Sates,  and  keep  good  R.ule  withint  ^ 
The  Earl  of  Camhridge^  and  Sir  Thomas  Gray 
Do  walk  the  round.  Lord  Scroop  and  Butler  fcout : 
So  though  it  pleafe  ydur  Majeliy  to  )eft. 
Were  you  in  Bed,  well  Slight  you  tike  vourrf  ft* 

King.  I  thank  ye-  Lords ;  but  you  do  kqow  §(  ^t 
That  1  have  been  a  perfed  Nightf^walker : 
London^  you  fay,  is  fafcly  lookt  unto, 
Alas,  poor  Rebels,  there  your  Aid  muft  &Xlg 
And  the  Lord  Col^ham  Sir  fohn  Oldeafile,    • 
Qjiet  in  Kent  i  :A£ion,  you  art  deceived  ^ 
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Reckon  agaiD»  you  count  without  your  Hoft, 

To  morrow  you  (hall  give  account  to  us^ 

*Till  when,  my  Friends,  this  long  could  Winter*s  Night 

How  can  we  fpcvd  I  King  Harry  is  afleep, 

And  lU  his  Lords,  there  Garments  tell  us  fb  : 

All  Friends  at  Foot-BalU  Fellows  all  in  Field, 

Harrjt  and  Dick*  and  George^  bring  us  a  Drum, 

Give  us  fquare  Dice,  we'll  keep  this  Court  of  Guird, 

For  all  good  Fellows  Companies  that  coroe« 

Whereas  that  mad  Prieft  ye  told  me  was  in  Arms 

To  Fight,  as  well  as  Pray,  if  need  required. 

Snf.  He's  in  the  Camp,  and  if  he  knew  of  this, 
I  undertake  he  would  not  be  long  hence» 
King.  Trip  Dickj^  trip  George. 
Hnnt.  I  muft  have  the  Dice;  what  do  we  play  at{ 
Snf.  Paffage,  if  ye  pleafe. 

Hunt.  Set  round  then  j  fo  at  all*  * 

King.  George^  you  are  our. 
Give  toe  the  Dice,  I  pafs  for  twenty  Pound, 
Here's  to  our  lucky  Paffage  in  Trance. 
Hmnu  Hkrrj^  you  pafs  indeed,  for  you  fveep  all. 
Suf.  A  Sign  King  Harry  fliall  fweep  all  in  France. 

Enter  Priefi. 
Triefi.  Edge  ye  pood  Fellows,  take  a.frefli  Gameftcr  in.' 
King.  Mafter  Parfon,  wc  play  nothing  but  Gold? 
Friefi.  And,  Fellow,  I  tell  thee  that  the  Prieft  hath  Gold, 
Gold  ;  what?  ye  are  but  Beggarly  SolSiers  to  me,  I  thinii 
I  have  oaore  Gold  than  all  you  three. 
Hunt.  It  may  be  fo,  but  we  believe  it  not. 
King.  Set,  Prieft,  fet,  I  pals  for  all  that  Gold. 
Priefi.  Ye  pafs  indeed. 
King.  Prieft,  baft  any  more  ? 
Priefi.  More  ?  What  a  Qaeft ion's  that  ? 
I  tell  thee  I  have  more  than  all  yoa  three,. 
At  thefe  ten  Angels. 

King.  I  wonder  how  thou  com'ft  by  all  this  Gold, 
How  many  Benefices  hatt  thou,  Prierf  ? 

Priefi.  Faith,  but  one,  doft  wonder  how  I  come  by  Gal  J  ? 
I  wonder  rather  how  poor  Soldiers  (hould  have  Gold  ;  for 
111  tell  thee,  good  Fellow,  we  have  every  Day  Fythes. 
Offerings,  Chriftnings,  Weddings,  Burials  J^gfilllytyou   poor 
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Sotkes  come  feldom  to  a  Booty.     I'll  fpcak  a  pFoud  wcrd> 
I  have  but  one  Parfonage,  Wrothamf   'tis  better  tban  the 
Biihoprick  of  R9chefter:  thercV  ne'er  a  Hill,    Heaih,  nor  | 
Down  in  all  Kent^  but  'tis  in  my  Paxi(h,    Bdrrham-dffwn^ ! 
Cobham-dowmy  GadS' hilly  Wrothnm-hill^   Blacks heathf  Cocks'i 
he4th»  Birchen-wood,    all  pay  me  tyche.   Gold  quoth  li  ye 
pafs  not  for  that. 

Suf,  Harrj,  ye  are  our,  now,  Parfon,  (hake  the  Dice. 

PrUfi.  Set,  fet,  I'll  cover  ye,  at  all :  A  plague  on*t  lam 
out;  the  Devil,  and  Dice*  and  a  Wench,  who  will  truft 
theni? 

S»f.  Say'ft  thou  fo,  Pried?  fet  fair,  at  all  for  once. 

Ki»j^.  Our,  Sir,  pay  all. 

Pneft.  Sir,  pay  me  Angel  Gold* 
1*11  noAe  of  your  crack\1  Freftch  Crowns  nor  Piftolets, 
fg^y  me  fair  Angel  Go^d,  as  I  pay  you, 

Ki»g.  No  crack'd  Frr«cA  downs?  1  hope  to  fee  more 
crack'd  French  Crowns  e*er  long. 

Prieft.  Thou  mem'ft  o(  French  Mens  Crowns,  when  the 
King's  in  France. 

Finn.  S  t  round,  at  a<l» 

Priefi.  Pay  all :.  this  is  forae  luck. 

King.  Give  me  the  Dice,  'tis  I  muft  flired  the  Prieft* 
At  all.  Sir  John. 

Priefi.  The  Devil  and  all  is  yours;  at  that  'Sdeaih,  wUt 
cafting's  this? 

Suf.  Well  thrown,  Harrj^  Tfaith. 
'    King.  V\\  caft- better  yet. 

Priefi.  Then  Ml  be  ftang'd.  Sirrah,  haft  thou  notgiv'n 
thy  Soul  to  the  Devil  for  cafting? 

King.  I  pafs  for  all. 

Priefi.  Thou  pafftft  all  that  e*er  I  plj^id  withal : 
Sirrah,  doft  thou  notco^,  nor  foift^  nor  ilur? 

King.  Set,  Parfon,  ftt,  the  Dice  die  in  my  Hand. 
When,  Parfon,  when?  what,  can  ye  find  no  more/ 
Already  dry  f  was't  you  bragg'd  of  your  5tore  f 

Priefi.  All's  gi>ne  but  that. 

Hun.  What?  half  a  broken  Angel. 

Priefi.  Why,  Sir/  'tis  Gold. 

King.  Yea,  and  Til  cover  it. . 

\        Pr4 
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Prhfi.  The  Devil  give  ye  good  00%  I  am  faliod;  you 
have  blown  roc  up. 

King.  Nay,  tarry,  Pricftt  you  Aall  not  leave  us  yet. 
Do  not  thefe  pie<^  fie  each  other  well! 

Priefi.  What  if  they  do? 

King.  Thereby  begias  a  Talc : 
There  was  a  Thief,  in  Face  much  like  Sir  John, 
But  'iwas  not  he.     That  Thief  was  all  iu  green. 
Met  me  laft  pay,  on  BUcl^huth^  near  the  P^r^, 
With  him  a  Woman.     I  was  all  alone 
And  Wcaponlefs,  my  Boy  had  all  my  Took, 
And  was  belbre  providing  me  a  Boat. 
Short  tale  to  make,  Sir  John,  the  Thief  I  mey. 
Took  a  juft  hiHidred  Pound  in  Gold  from  me. 
1  ftorm'd  at  it,  and  fwore  to  be  revenged 
If  e'er  we  met  J  be  like  a  lufty  Thief, 
Brake  with  his  T^th  this  Angel  juft  in  two, 
To  be  a  Token  at  our  meeting  next; 
Provided  I  ftiould  charge  no  OflSccr 
To  apprehend  hira,  but  at  Weapons  Point 
Recover  that,  and  what  be  had  belide. 
Well  mn,  Si#  John^  betake  ye  to  your  Tools 
By  Torch-ligfaf,  for,  Maftcr  Parfon,  you  are  he 
That  had  my  Gold. 

Priefl.  Zounds  I  won't  in  play,  in  fair  fquarc  Play,  of  die 
Keeper  of  Eltham-Parl^y  and  that  I  will  maintain  with  this 
poor  Whyniard;  be  you  two  honeft  Men  to  ftaodand  look 
upQVs,  and  let's  alone,  and  neither  part. 

King.  Agreed,  I  charge  ye  do  not  budge  a  Foot. 
Sir  John^  have  at  ye. 

Prieft-.  Soldier,  ware  your  Sconce. 
^sthej  prof er^  enter  Builer,4iw/  drsws  his  Sword  to  part  them. 
But.  Hold,  Villain,  hoW ;  my  Lords,  what  d'ye  mean, 
To  fee  a  Trtitor  draw  agaioft  the  King. 
Priefi.  The  King?  Gods  will,  I  am  in  a  proper  pickle. 
King.  Butler,  what  News?  why  doft  thou  trouble  us? 
««^  Plcafc  your  Majefty,  it's  break  of  Day^ 

And  as  I  fcouted  near  to  Ijlington^ 

*rhe  Gray-ey'd  Morning  gave  me  glimmering. 

Of  armed  Men  coming  dowa  fly^rf/tf-Z/i//, 

Who  by  their  Courfc  are  coafting  hiihcrward. 
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.King.  Let  us  witbdrawt  my.  Lords,  prepare  oar  Troops» 
To  charge  the  Rebels  if  there  be  fuch  Caufe.* 
For  this  lewd  Prieft»  this  deviliih  Hypocrite, 
That  is  a  Thief*  a  Gamefter,  anci  what  not. 
Let  him  be  hang*d  up  for  Example  fake. 

Prieji.  Not  fo,  my  gracious  Soveraign,  I  confcfs  I  am 
a  frail  Man,  Fleih  and  Blood  as  other  are;  but  ftt  royim- 
perfedions  afidey  ye  have  not  4  taller  Man,  nor  a  truer 
Subjefi  to  the  Crown  and  State*  then  Sir  f^hn  of  Wro* 
tham  is. 

King.  Will  a  true  Subje&  rob  his  King? 

Prieft.  Alas  /  'twas  ignorance  and  want*  my  gracious 
L^ege.        ,:.       ' 

King.  *Twas  want  of  Grace.  Why,  you  (hould  be  as  Alt 
To  fcalbn  others  with  good  documenr. 
Your  Lives  as  Lamps  to  give  the  People  Light, 
As  Shepherds,  not  as  WoJv»  to  fjpoil  the  Flock ; 
Go  hang  him,  ButUr. 

But.  Didft  thou  not  rob  mtf 

Prieff.  I  muft  confefs  I  faw  feme  of  your  Go]d«  but,ny 
d  end  Lord,  I  am  in  no  humour  for  Death;  God  wiU  thit 
S  nrers  live,  do  not  youcaufe  me  to  die.  On^eintbeir 
Lives  the  beft  may  go.affa-ay,  and  if  the  world  fay  true, 
your  fclf,  my  Liege,  have  been  a  Thie£  " 

King.  I  confefs  I  have, 
BuV  I  repent  and  have  reclaimed  my  felfr 

Priefi.  So  will  I  do  if  you  will  give  me  time. 

King.  Wilt  thou?  my  Lords  vj/ill  you  be  his  Sureties^ 

Bunt,  That  when  he  robs  again  he  /hill  be  hang'd.  ' 

Priejf.  I  ask  no  more. 

Ktng.  And  we  will  grant  thee  that. 
Live  and  repent,  and  prove  an  honeft  Man, 
Whidi  when  I  hear,  and  fafe  fcturh  from  France^ 
1*11  give  thee  living.     *Till  when,  take  thy  Gokl^ 
But  fpend  it  better  than  in  Cards  or  Wine* 
For  better  Virtues  fit  that  Coat  of  thine. 

Pricj^.  rivdt  Rex,  ($•  currat  Lex.  My  Liege,  if  ye  have 
raufc  of  Battel,  ye  (hall  fee  Sir  John  beftir  himfelf  in  your 
Qiarrel.  {^Exeunt. 

An 

Digitized  by  VjjOO'QIC 


Sir  John  Oldcaftle.  3157 

M  Alarmm.  Emer  King^  SaffoIk>  Huntingtoo^  Sir  John 

bringif^  forth  Adon,  Beverly,  and  Muriy*  trifintrs. 

King.  BriQg  in  thofe  Traitors,  whofe  afpiring  N^iods 
Thought  to  have  triumphed  in  our  Overthrow ; 
But  now  ye  fee,  bafe  Villains,  what  Succefs 
Attends  ill  AAions  wrongfully  attempted. 
Sir  Roger  jiSton^  thou  retain'tt  the  Name 
Of  Knighr,  and  fliouldft  be  more  difcrcetly  tempered      :;^/ 
Than  join  with  Peafants,  Gentry  (s  Divine^ 
But  thou  haft  made  it  more  than  Popular. 

AU.  Pardon^  my  Lord,  my  Confcience  urg'd  me  to  it^ 

King.  Thy  Confcience»  then  Coofcience  is  corrupt^ 
Far  in  thy  Confcience  thou  art  bound  to  us, 
Aod  in  thy  Conlcience  thou  (houldft  love  thy  Country, 
Elfe  what's  the  difference  *twixt  aChriflian, 
Aod  the  uncivil  Manners  of  the  Turkt 

Bev.  We  meant  no  hurt  unto  your  Majefty, 
But  Reformation  of  Religion. 

King.  Reform  Religion  ?  was  it  that  you  fought? 
I  priy  who  gave  you  that  Authority  ? 
Belike  then  we  do  hold  the  Scepter  up. 
And  fit  within  the  Throne  but  for  a  Cipher.  i 

Time  was,  good  Subjeds  would  make  known  their  Grief, 
And  pray  Amendment,  not  inforce  the  fame, 
Unlefs  their  King  were  Tyrant,  which  I  hope 
You  cannot  juftly  fay  that  Harrj  k, 
What  is  that  other? 

Suf.  A  Malt-Man,  my  Lord, 
And  dwelling  in  DunfldbU^  as  he  fays. 

King.  Sirrah,  what  made  you  leave  your  Barley-broth, 
To  come  in  Armour  thus  againft  yeur  King  f 

Mt$r.  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  frp,in  and  out  uponoc- 
«non,  what  a  World  is  this/  Knighthood,  my  Liegc/twis 
Kni^hihood  brought  me  hither,  they  told  nje  I  had  Wealth 
enough  to  make  my  Wife  a  Lady. 
^«^.  And  fo  you  brought  thofe  Horfes  which  we  faw 
Trapt  all  in  coftly  Furniture,  and  meant 
To  wear  thefe  Spurs  wh^n  you  wtrc  Knighted  once. 

'^Hr.  In  and  out  upon  Occafion  I  did.  ^ 

King.  In  ad  out  upon  Occafion,  therefore  you  (hall  b^ 
nwgA  and  in  the  ftcad  of  wearing  thcfe  Spurs  upon  your 
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Heelsi  about  your  Neck  they  (hall  bewray  your  Fotty  10  the 

World. 

Pricfi.  In  and  out  upon  Occafion,  that  goes  hard. 

M$tr.  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro ;  good  my  Liege,  a 
Pardon,  I  am  lorry  lor  my  Fault, 

King.  That  conrcs  too  late;  but  tell  me,  went  there  none 
befide  >ir  Rpger  Aiion^  upon  whom 
You  did  depend  to  be  your  Governor, 

Mar.  None,  my  Lord,  but  %\f  John  OUcafile. 
Enter  "Btfifof  of  Rocbefter. 

King.  Bears  he  a  part  in  this  Gonfpiracy. 

uiSi.  We  look'd,  my  Lord,  thar  he  would  meet  us  here. 

King.  But  did  he  promife  you  that  he  would  come. 
-u^.  Such  Letter  we  received  forth  o£  Kent. 

Koch.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  Kingt  Health  to  your  Grace 
Examining,  my  Lord,  fume  of  thefe  Rebels, 
It  is  a  general  Voice  among  them  all. 
That  they  had  never  come  into  this  Plape, 
But  to  have  met  tl>eir  valiant  General, 
The  good  Lord  Cobham^  as  they  titlie  him.* 
Whereby,  my  Lord,  jo  ir  Grace  may  now  perceive, 
His  Treafon  is  apparent,  which  before ' 
He  fought  to  colour  by  his  Flattery. 

King.  Now  by  my  Royalty  I  would  have  fworn. 
But  for  his  Confcience,  which  I  bear  withal. 
There  had  not  liv'd  a  m^rc  true  hearted  Subjeft. 

Roch.  Ic  is  but  counterfeit,  my  gracious  Lord, 
.  And  therefore  may  it  pleafe  your  Majefty, 
tlo  fet  your  Hand  unto  this  Precept  here, 
fey  which  we'il  caufe  him  forthwith  to  appear, 
And  anfwer  this  by  order  of  the  Law. 
'    ^/«^.  Not  only  thar,  but  take  Comraiffion 
To  fearcb,  attach,  imprifop,  and  condemn 
This  moft  notoriotjs  Traitor  as  you  pi.  afc, 
'    lR,och.  It  (hall  be  done„  my  Lorci,  without  delay;' 
So  now  I  hold,  Lord  Cothamj  in  my  Hand, 
That  which  (hall  finifli  thy  difdsined  Life. 

King%  I  think  rhc  Iron  Age  hegnns  but  now, 
,%'hich  learned  Poets  hav^  fo  often  taught, 
Wjiertin  there  is  no  credit  to  be  givm 
To  cither  Words,  4K  Looks,  or  f>lea/n  Oaths  > 
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For  if  hi  w€i»,  how  ofcen  h^ik  he  fwern^ 
How  geiuiy  tun*d  tlie  Mufick  of  his  Tongue, 
And  with  whit  flsiiable  Face  beheld  he  mt. 
When  all,  GodJcoows^  was  but  Hypocrifie. 
Eftter  Lord  Cobhoni. 

Cob,  LongLifeand  proiperotisReign  uotomy  Lord. 

King.  Ah,  Villain,  canft  thoM  wifti  Profpcriry, 
Whole  Het^t  indudcth  nought  buc  Treachery  i 
I  do  arreft  thee  hert  n>y  fdf,  falfe  Knigbr, 
Of  Treafon  capita!  a^ainft  the  Stat^. 

Cob.  OfTreafoD,  mighty  Prince^  your  Grace  miftakes, 
I  hope  it  is  but  in  the  way  of  Mirtb» 

King.  Thy  Neck  ihaU  feci  it  is  in  earned  (hortly. 
Dar'ft  thou  intrude  into  my  Prefence,  knowing 
How  heiooufly  thou  haft  offended  us? 
But  this  is  t^  accuftomed  deceit. 
Now  thou  percciv'ft  thy  Purpofe  i%  in  vaifl, 
With  fome  excufe  or  other  thoQ  wilk  come 
To  clear  thy  felf  of  this  Rebellion. 

C9b.  RebeiiiQOy  good  my  Lord,  Tknow  of  none. 

King.  If  yoli  deny  it>  here  is  evidence. 
See  you  thefe  Men^  you  never  counfelfed,' 
Nor  offered  them  afltftanre  in  their  Wars? 

Cob.  Speak,  Sirs,  not  one  but  all,  f  cravenofavour» 
Have  ever  1  been  xonverfant  with  yon  ? 
Or  written  Letters  to  incourage  you  f 
Or  kindled  by  the  leaft  or  imalleft  part 
Of  this  your  late^ unnatural  Rebellion? 
Speak,  f  >r  1  dtrc  the  uttermoA  you  can. 

Mm.  In  and  out  upon  Occafion,  f  know  you  not, 

King.^c^  didft  rfiou  not  fay,  that  StrJahtfOUcafile 
Wis  one  with  whoni  you  purposed  to  have  met  ? 

Mur.  True,  I  did  (ay  io,  but'ia  what  refpeft, 
Becaufe  I  heard  it  was  reported  fo* 

King.  Was  tbcre  no  other  Argument  but  that  f 

-^ff.  I  maft  confcfs  we  have  no  other  Ground 
fiut  only  rumour  to  accufe  this  L-5rd, 
^hich  now  I  (ee  was  meerly  fabulous. 

King,  The  more  pernicious  you  to  tain^  him  then, 
w  hom  you  know  was  not  faulty,  yea  or  no. 

Digitized  by  VjOC 


p6a  Jhe  Hijiary  of 

Ccb.  Let  this,  my  Lord^  which  I  pre(etic  your  Grace 
Speak  for  my  Loyalty,  read  thefe  Articles, 
And  cheD  give  Sentence  of  my  Life  or  Death. 

Ktifg.  £af  i  Cambridge,  Scroop  and  Gray  corrupted 
With  Bribes  from  CharUs  of  FrMce^  either  lo  win 
My  Crown  from  roe,  oi*  fecretly  contrive 
My  Death  by  Treafon?  Is*t  poffibleS 

Coif.  There  is  the  Platform,  and  their  Hands,  my  Lord, 
Each  feverally  fui^fcribed  to  the  fame. 

Kiftg.  Oh  never  heard. of  bafe  Ingratitude! 
Even  thofe  I  hug  withfii  my  Bofom  moA, 
Are  readied  evermore  to  fting  my  Heart. 
Pardon  me«  Obhamh  I  have  done  thee  wrcfig, 
Hereafcer  I  wilt  live  to  make  amends. 
1$  then  their  time  of  meeting  fo  near  hand  ? 
We'll  meet  with  them  but  little  for  their  eafe. 
If  God  permit.     Ga  take  thefe  Rebels  hence. 
Let  them  have  M.irtial  Law  ?  but  as  for  thee. 
Friend  to  thy  King  and  Country,  ftill  be  free.        [Exounu 

M^r.  3e  it  mose  or  lef^,  what  a  World  is  this/ 
Would  I  had  continued  ftill  of  the  Order  til  Koaves, 
And  ne*er  fought  Knighthood,  iince  it  cofts 
So  dear:  Sir  Roger^  I  may  thank  you  for  alL 

ASl.  Now  'tis  too  late  to  have  it  remedied, 
I  prithee,  Mtirlcy,  do  not  urge  me  with  it.  . 

Hunt.  Will  you  away,  and  make  no  more  to  doi 

Ainr.  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro,  as  Occalioo  fcrvcs. 
If  you  be  fo,hafty,  take  my  Place,  > 

Hunt.  No,  good  Sir  Knight,  e'eii  take*t  your  felf. 

Mur.  I  could,  be  gltd  to  give  my  betters  place.  [^Examti 
Enter  Bipop  of  Rochefter,  Lord  Warden,  Cromer  $he  Sheriffs 
Lady  Cobham  and  Attendann. 

Roch.  I  tell  ye.  Lady,  it*«  impoffible 
But  you  (hould  know  where  he  conveys  himflelff 
And  yoii  have  hid  him  in  fome  fecret  Place* 

L.  Cok  My  Lord,  believe  me,  as  I  love  my  Soul, 
I  kno  V  not  where  my  Lord  my  Hashand  is« 

Roch.  Goto,  goto,  ye  are  an  Heretick, 
And  will  be  forc'd  by  Torture  to  confefs^ 
If  fair  mea^s  will  not  ferve  to  make  you  telU  « 

L.  Cob.  My  Husband  is  a  Noble  Gentleman; 
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And  need  not  hide  himfelf  for  any  Faft 

That  e'er  I  heard  of,  therefore  wrong  him  not.' 

Roch.  Your  Husband  is  a  dangerous  Schifhtutickt 
Traitor  to  God,  the  King,  and  Common  wealthy 
And  therefore,  Mr.  Cromtr^  Sheriff  of  Ktm^ 
I  charge  you  take  her  to  yourCuftodjr, 
And  feize  the  Goods  of  Sir  John  OUcafilc 
To  the  King's  ufe  ;  let  her  go  in  no  more. 
To  fetch  fo  much  as  her  Apparel  out. 
There  is  your  Warraot  from  his  Majefty, 

Y/ar.  Good  my.  Lord  Biihop,  pacifie  yoorwr^ 
Againft  the  Lady*    • 

R9ch.  Then  let  her  confefs 
Where  OUcafiU  her  Husband  is  concealed* 

War.  I  dare  engage  mine  Honour  and  my  Life^ 
Poor  Gentlewoman,  fiie  is  ignorant 
And  innocent  of  all  his  Pradices, 
If  any  Evil  by  him  be  praftifed. 

Riwh.  If)  my  Lord  Warden?  Nay  then  I  charge  you« 
That  all  Cinque-ports  whereof  you  are  chi«f» 
Be  laid  forthwith,  that  he  efcapes  us  nor. 
Shew  him  his  Highnefs  warrant,  Mr,  Sheriff. 

War.  I  am  forry  for  the  noble  Gentleman. 

Rocb.  Peace,  be  comes  here,  now  do  your  Offict^ 
Enter  Harpool  and  Lord  Cobham« 

Cok  Harpoolf  what  Bufinefs  have  we  here  in  hand? 
What  makes  the  Bi(hop  and  the  Sheriff  here? 
I  fear  my  coming  home  is  dangerous, 
I  would  I  had  not  made  fach  hade  to  Cobham^ 

Har.  Be  of  good  cheer*  my  Lord,  if  they  be  Foes,  weH 
fcramble  (hrewdly  with  them:  if  they  be  Friends  they  are 
welcome* 

Sier.  Sir  JohnOldcafiU  Lord  Cotham^  lotheKing^^s Name. 
I  am  ft  ye  of  high  Treafon. 

Of  If.  Trcafbii,  Mr.  Cr4fmeri 

Hsr.  Treafon,  Mr.  Sheriff^  what  Treafon? 

Cok  Harpool,  I  charge  thee  ftir  not,  but  be  quiet; 
Do  ye  arreft  me  of  Treafon,  Mr.  Sheriff? 

Roch.  Yea,  of  High  Treafon,  Traitor,  Herctijlc. 

Cot.  Defiance  in  his  Face  that  calls  me  fb,        "^ 
lam  iftrue  ai  Loyal  Gcntlemaa  ' 
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Unto  his  Highncfs,  £S  my  proddcft  Eneirty,  ' 

The  Kmg  (hall  witnefs  my  late- faithful  Seriricey 
For  fifwty  of  bis  facred  Mayfly, 

Roch.  V^hat  thou  art,  the  King's  Hand  fiialf  tcftifie. 
Shew  hiiD,  Lord  Wardeo* 

Calf.  Jtfu  defend  me, 
Is't  poflible  your  cunning  could  (6  temper 
The  Princely  difpofition  of  his  Mind, 
To  (ign  the  damage  of  a  Loyal  Subjedi 
Well,  the  bcft  is,  it  bears  an  antedate. 
Procured  by  my  abfcent  and  your  miKce. 
But  f,  fince  that,  have  (hcw'd  my  felf  as  truf. 
As  any  Churchman  that  dare  challenge  me; 
Let  me  be  brought  before  his  Ma)eily» 
If  he  acquit  me  not,  then  do  your  worft» 

Roch.  V^e  are  not  bound  to  do  kind  Offices 
For  any  Traitor,  Schifmatick>  nor  Hereticfc: 
The  King's  Hand  is  our  Warrant  for  our  Worfc, 
Who  is  departed  on  his  way  for  PraKce, 
And  nSoffthampt$H  doth  repofe  thhi  Night. 

Hdr^  O  that  thou  and  I  were  within  tvw'enty  Mik$  rf-ir, 
on  SalisbHry  Plain !  I  would  lofc  my  Head  if  tfaoab^ought'ft 
thy  Head  hither  agair.  [-^K^r. 

Cok  My  Lord  Warden  o'th*  Gnqftc^p9rts,  and  Lord  of 
Roche^ety  ye  are  j^SintCommiffioners,  favour  me  lb  much  on 
my  exptBce,  to  bring  me  to  the  King. 

R9€h.  What,  to  SoHthampton  ? 

Coh.  Thither,  my  good  Lord, 
And  if  he  do  not  clear  me  of  all  Guilt, 
And  all  fufpicion  of  Confqir^cy, 
Pawning  his  Princely  warrant  for  my  Truth: 
I  ask  no  Favour,  but  extreameft  Torture. 
Bring  me,  or  lend  me  to  him,  gobd  my  Lord, 
Cood  my  Lord  Warden,  Mr,  Sheriff  entreat, 

[Thej^  both  entriAt for  kim. 
Come  hither  Lady,  nay,  fwe«  Wife,  forbear 
To  he^p  one  Sorrow  on  anotherVNeck*: 
Ti$  grief  enough  f-lfly  to  be  accused. 
And  not  pernaitttd  to  acquit  ray  felf. 
Do  not  thou  with  thy  k4nd  retpedive  Tears, 

TorflKflt 
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Torment  thy  Husband'^  Heart  that  bleeps  for  thee  : 

But  be  of  Comfort,  God  hath  help' in  ftore 

For  thofe  that  put  afTured  truft  in  him. 

Dear  Wife^  if  they  commit  me  to  the  T^wer^ 

Come  up  CO  London^  to  your  Sifter's  HouTe: 

That  being  near  met  yo^  °^^y  comfort  me. 

One  felace  find  I  fettled  in  mv  Souf, 

That  I  am  free  from  Trcafon  s  very  thought. 

Only  my  ConTcience  for  the  Gofpel's  fake. 

Is  caufe  of  all  the  Troubles  I  fuftaia. 

L.  Cob.  O  my  dear  Lord,  what  (hall  betide  of  us  ? 
You  to  the  Tower ^  and  I  tuui'd  out  of  Doors, 
Our  Subftance  feiz'd  unto  his  Highnefs  ufe. 
Even  CO  the  Garments  longing  to  our  Backs*  , 

Har.  Patience,  good  Madam,  things  at  worfi  will  m<nd. 
And  if  they  do  not,  yet  our  Lives  may  end^ 

Roch.  Urge  it  no  more^  for  if  an  Angel  ipake» 
I  fwcar  by  fwect  St,  Petcr'%  brcffed  K^ys, 
Firft  goes  he.  to  the  702^^^,  then  to  the  Stake. 

Sher.  But  by  your  leave^  this  \y arrant  doth  not  ftretch 
To  Imprifon-her*  ' 

Roch.  No,  turn  her  out  of  Doors, 
Even  as  ihe  is,  and'  lead  him  to  the  Tower, 
With  guard  enough,  for  fear  of  refcuing* 
L.Cob.  O  God  requite  thee  thou  bloody-thirfty  Mm* 
Cob.  May  it  not  be^  my  Lord  of  Rochefieri 
Wherein  have  I  incurred  your  bate  fb  far. 
That  my  Appeal  unto  the  King's  dcny'd  ? 

Roch.  No^Hate  of  mine,  but  Pow'r  of  Holy  Church, 
Forbids  all  Favour  to  falfe  Heretic ks. 

Cob.  Your  private  Malice  more  than  publick  Pow'r, 
Strikes  moft  at  me,  but  with  my  Life  it  ends. 

Har.  afide.']  O  that  I  had  the  Bifliop  in  that  fear 
Thit  once  I  had  his  Sumner  by  our  fclves. 

Sher.  My  Lord,  yet  grant  one  Suit  unto  us  all. 
That  this  fame  ancient  Servingman  may  wait 
Up-^n  my  Lord  his  Mafter  in  the  Tower. 

Roch.  This  old  Iniquity,  this  HeretickJ 
That  in  contempt  of  our  Church  Difcipline, 
Comr*  ird  my  Summr  to  devour  his  Procefs  ?. 
Old  Ruffian  paft  @race^  updart  Schifmatick, 

Hid 
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Had  not  the  King  pray'd  us  to  pardon  ye, 
Ye  had  fried  for't,  ye  grizled  Heretick. 

Hdr.  'Sbloody  my  Lord  Bifhop»  ye  wrong  me^  I  am  nei* 
cher  Heretick  nor  Puritan^  but  of  the  old  Church;  rilfwear, 
drink  Ale,  kifs  a  Wench,  go  to  Maf$>  eat  Fi(h  all  Lent,  and 
faft/ri^;^  with  Cakes  and  Wine,  Fruit  and  Spicery,  fhrive 
me  of  my  old  Sins  afore  Eafiir^  and  begin  new  before  FKrir- 
fkntidc. 

Sher.  A  merry  mad  conceited  Knave,  my  Lord. 

Har.  That  Knave  was  (imply  put  upon  the  Bi(hop« 

Rech.  Well>  God  forgive  him,  and  I  pardon  him : 
Let  him  attend  his  Mafter  in  the  T^wcr^ 
For  I  in  Charity  wi(h  his  Soul  no  hurt. 

Cob.  God  blefs  my  Soul  from  fuch  cold  Charity,. 

Roch.  To  th'  Tmfer  with  him,  and  when  my  leifure  ferve% 
I  will  examine  kim  of  Articles  j 
Look,  my  Lord  Warden,  as  you  have  in  charge^ 
The  Sheriff  performi  his  Office. 

War.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Enter  Sumner  with  Books* 

MocL  What  briog'fl  thou  there  $  what.  Books  of  Here/ie? 

Stim.  Yea»  my  Lord,  here's  not  a  Latin  Book> 
No  not  €o  much  as  our  Ladies  Pfalter: 
Here's  the  Bible,  the  Teftamenc,  the  Pfalms  in  metre. 
The  Sick  Man's  Salve,  the  Treafurc  of  Gladnefs, 
All  EngUfby  no  nor  {b  much  but  the  Almanack's  EngUjh. 

Roch.  Away  with  them>  to  th'Fire  with  them,  Ount 
Now  fie  upon  thef:  upflart  Hereticks. 
All  Englijb,  burn  them,  burp  them  quickly,  Qt^n. 

Har,  But  do  not,  Sumner^  as  you'll  anfwer  it,  for  I  have 
there  EngUfh  Books,  my  Lord,  that  I'll  not  part  withal  for 
your  BiOioprick,  Bevh  of  Hampton,  OwlegUfs^  The  FrUr 
and  the  Boj^  Ellen  of  Rnmrningy  Robin  Hood,  and  other  fuch 
jRodly  Stories,  which  if  you  burn,  by  thisFIefli  PJl  make  ye 
drinkiheir  Aflies  in  St.Af4rgtft's  Ale.  •  [Exennu 

Enter  the  Bifljop  of  Rochefter,  with  hisjkfen  im  Liverj 

Coats.  '  "'  . 

I  Ser.  Is  it  your  Honour's  pleafUre  we  ftiall  ftAy^  ' 
Or  come  back  in  the  Afternoon  to  fetch  you. 

Roch.  Now  have  ye  brought  me  here  unto  th'e  l/wrr, 
You  may  go  back  unto  the  Porter's  Lodge, 
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Where,  if  I  hive  ocafion  to  Employ  youj» 
I'll  feod  fome  Officer  to  call  you  to  me> 
Into  the  City  go  not,  I  command  you, 
Perhaps  I  may  have  prefent  need  to  ufe  you. 

a  Sir.  We  will  attend  your  Honour  here  withour* 

3  Sir.  Come,  we  may  have  a  Quart  of  Wine  at  the  Xifi 
at  Barkings  and  come  back  aa  hour  before  he'il  go.     - 

I  Scr.  V^e  iDuft  hie  us  then. 

3  Sir.  Let's  away.  [^ExiUHti 

JRod9.  Ho,  Mr.  Lieutenant. 

JUtm.  Who  calls  there  ) 

R9ch.  A  Friend  of  yours. 

UiM.  My  Lord  of  Rochijini  your  Honour^  welcome.^ 

Koch.  Sir,  here's  my  Warrant  from  the  Council, 
For  Goriferencc  with  Sir  John  OldcafiU, 
Upon  fome  matter  of  great  Confequence. 

LiiM.  Ho,  Sir  jF#i&«. 

Bar.  Who  calls  there  ^ 

Liiu.  Harpcol^  tell  Sir  Jih»,  that  my  Lord  of  Rochifiif 
Comes  fi'om  the  Council  to  confer  with  him.  , 

I  think  you  may  as  fafe  without  fufpicion 
As  any  Man  in  £fidand  as  I  hear. 
For  it  was  you  moU  laboured  his  Commitment. 

Roch.  I  did|  Sir,  and  nothing  repent  it,  I  aifure  you* 
Entir  Lord  Cobham  dnd  HarpooK  ^ 

Mr.  Lieutenant,  I  pray  you  give  us  leave, 
I  muft  confer  here  with  Sir  John  a  little. 

LiiH.  With  all  my  Heart,  my  Lord.  [JExitl 

Har.  dfidi.l  My  Lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  take  this  occa- 
fion  while  it  is  offered,  on  my  Life  your  Lordfhip  will 
cfcape. 

Cot.  No  more  I  fay,  peace  lefl  he  ihouIdTftti^eft  it. 

Roch.  Sir  John,  I  am  come  to  you  from  t)ie  Lords  of  the 
Council,  to  know  if  you  do  recant  your  Errors. 

dt.  My  Lord  of  Rochifiir^  on  good  advice^ 
I  fee  my  Error ;  but  yec  underftand  me, 
I  mean  not  Error  in  tne  Faith  I  holdt 
But  Error  in  fubmittiog  to  your  Pleafure^ 
Therefore  your  Lordihip  without  more  to  doj 
Muft  be  a  means  to  help  me  to  efcipe* 
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Roch.  What  mcanS)  thou  Heretick  ? 
Daf  ft  thou  but  lift  thy  Hand  againft  my  Calling  t 

Cob.  No,  not  to  hurt  you,  for  t  thoufand  Pound. 

Har.  Nothing  but  to  borrow  your  upper  Garment  a  little-, 
not  a  word  more,  peace  for  waking  the  Children  i  There,  put 
on,  difpatcb,  my  Lord,  the  Window  that  goes  out  into  the 
Lvads  i^  fure  eaough.;  but  for  you^  Til  bind  you  furely  in 
the  inner  Room. 

Cob.  This  is  well  begun,  God  6nd  us  happy  ipeed. 
Hard  (hift  you  fee  Men  make  in  time  of  need. 
Enter  Servingmen  again. 

X  Ser.  I  marvel  that  my  Lord  ihould  ftay  fo  long. 

%  Ser.  He  hath  fent  to  ft^k  us,  I  dare  lay  my  Life. 
,     5  Ser.  We  come  in  good  time,  fee  where,  be  is  coming, 

Har^  I  bcftech  you,  good  my  Lord  of  Rochefier^  be  fi- 
vourable  to  my  Lord  and  Mitfter. 

Cob.  The  inner  Rooms  be  very  hot  and  dole, 
I  do  iiot  like  this  Air  here  in  the  Tower. 

Hat.  His  cafe  is  hard,  my  Lord;  you  (hall  fafcly  get  out 
of  the  Tower^  but  I  will  down  upon  theni :  In  which  time 
get  you  away.  -  Hard  under  IJlington  wait  you  my  comingi 
I  Will  bring  my  Lady  ready  with  Horfes  to  get  hence. 

,  Cob.  Fellow,  go  back  again  unto  tny  Lord,  and  counfel 
him. 

Har.  Nay,  my  good  Lord  of  Rochefter^  V\\  bring  you  to 
Sr.  j^lhans  through  the  Woods  I  warrant  you. 

CoA.  Villain,  away. 

Hur.  Nay  fince  I  am  paft  the  Towers  Liberty, 
You  part  not  fo.  [He  draws. 

Cob.  Clubs,  Clubs,  Clubi. 

I  Ser.  Murther,  Murher  Murther.  '^ 

z  Ser.  Down  with  him* 

Har.  Out  you  cowardly  Rogues.  [Cobham  efiofcs, 

Enter  Lieutenant^  and  his  Men. 

Lien.  Who  is  fo  bold  to  dare  to  draw  i  Sword 
So  near  ^nto  the  entrance  of  the  Tower  ? 

I  Ser.  This  RuflSan,  Servant  to  Sit  John  Oldcajlk^  waslikc 
to  have  (lain  my  Lord. 

LitH.  Lay  hold  on  hin^ 
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lUr^  Stand  oflF  if  you  love  your  Puddingf, 

[Bijhcp  of  Rochtfter  calls  within* 

Roch.  He«^  help,  help,  Mr.  Lieuccntnr,  help, 

L/>//.  Who  s  thit  withm  ?  fome  Ficif >n  in  the  Tower^  on 
vy  life,  look  in,  who's  that  which  calls  ? 

Enter  Bipop  of  Rochefter  bound. 

Lieu*  Without  your' Cloak,  my  Lord  of  Rochefler  i 

liar.  There,  now  it  v/orks ;  then  let  me  Ipced, 
For  nbw's  the  fittcft  tinriC  to  fcipe  away.  '    [^Exit» 

Lieu.  Way  do  you  look  f  3  ghaftly  and  aflPrightcd  i 

Roch.  Oldcafile  that  Traitor,  a'^d  his  Man, 
When  you  had  left  me  to  confer  With  him, 
Tcok,  bound,  and  ftript  me,  as  you  fee. 
And  left  me  lying  in  this  inner  chamber. 
And  fo  departed,  and  I—    ' 

Lieu.  And  you  !  Ne'er  fay  that,  the  Lord  Cothatn's  Man  . 
Did  here  fet  on  you  like  to  murther  you. 

1  Ser.  And  fo  he  did. 

Roch.  It  was  upon  hisMafter  then  he  did, 
That  in  the  brawl  the  Traitor  might  efcape* 
Lieti.  Where  is  this  Harpooll 

2  Ser.  Here  he  was  even  now. 

Lieu,  Where,  can  you  tell  ?  they  are  both  cfcap'd. 
^ince  it  fo  happens  that  he  is  efcap'd, 
I  am  gild  you  are  a  witnefs  of  the  fame : 
^f  might  have  elfe  been  laid  unto  my  Charge, 
That  I  hid"  been  confenting  to  the  Pad. 

Roch.  Come, 
Search  (hall  be  made  for  him  with  expedition, 
The  Haven's  laid  that  he  (halt  not  efcape, 
^^i  hue  and  cry  continue  through  England, 
To  find  this  damned,  dangerous  Meretick.  ^xeuut^ 

Enter  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Gray^  as  in  a  Chamber 9 
and  fit  down  at  a  Table,  confulting  about  their  TreaJon$ 
King  Harry  and  SuflFolk  Ufining  at  the  Door. 

Cam.  In  mine  Opinion,  Scroop  hath  well  advis'd|» 
Poifon  will  be  the  only *aptcft  mean. 
And  fitted  for  our  purpofe  to  difpatch  him. 

Gray.  But  yet  there  may  be  doubt  in  their  delivery, 
^hrry  is  wife,    and  therefore,  Earl  of  Cambridge, 
^  J  ^dge  that  way  not  fo  convenient. 

D'd  X  r^f^^^f* 
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Scroop.  Whit  think  yc  then  of  this  f  I  am  hk  Bedfellow, 
And  uafufpeded  nightly  deep  with  him. 
What  if  1  venture  in  thofe  filent  hours,  # 

When  Sleep  hath  fealed  up  all  mdrtal  Eye$» 
To  murther  him  in  bed?  how  like  ye  that! 

Com.  Herein  conlifts  no  fafety  for  your  felfi 
And  you  difclos'd,  what  ihall  become  of  us  f 
But  this  Day,  as  ye  know,  he  will  aboardy 
The  W'iod's  fo  fair,  and  fet  away  for  France^  ,^:: 

If  as  he  goes,  or  entring  in  the  Ship 
It  ii)ighc  be  done,  theiL  were  it  excellent. 

Gray.  Why  any  of  tnefe,  or  if  you  will, 
ril  caufe  a  prcfent  fitting  of  the  Council, 
Wherein  I  will  pretend  fomc  matter  of  fuch  weight 
As  needs  mud  bave  his, Royal  Company, 

And  fo  difpaccb  him  in  his  Council  Chamber. 
Cam.  Tufti,  yet  I  hear  not  any  thing  to  purpofc. 

I  wondir  that  Lord  Cobham  ftiys  ib  long. 

His  Couofel  in  this  cafe  would  much  avail  us* 

{Tke  Kingfieps  in  upon  them  with  his  Loth. 
Scroop.V/h^t,  (hall  we  rife  thus,  and  determine  nothing? 
King.  That  were  a  Ihame  indeed  :  No,  fit  again, 

And  you  fh all  have  my  Counfel  in  this  cafe  : 

If  you  can  find  no  way  to  kill  the  Kingt 

Then  you  ihall  fee  how  I  can  furnifli  yc  5 

Scroop's  way  by  Poifon  was  indifferent. 

But  yet  being  Bed-fclIow  to  the  King, 

And  unfufpeded,  fleepiog  in  his  Bofom, 

lo  mine  Opinion  that's  the  likelier  way. 

For  fuch  filfe  Friends  are  able  to  do  mucb> 

^nd  Cleqfc^ight  is  Treafon^s  fitteft  Friend. 

Now,  cWbridge^  iri  his  fetting  hence  for  Fr4nc€$ 

Or  by  the  way,  or  as  he  goes  abroad 

To  do  the  deed,  that  was  indiftreBt  too. 

But  fomewhat  doubtful. 

Marry  Lord  ^r^jr  came  very  near  the  point. 

To  have  the  King  acCouncil,  and  there  murder  himi 

As  CAfar  was  among  his  dearcfl  Friends. 

Tell  me,  oh  tell  me,  you  bright  Honour's  ftaiBJ> 

For  which  of  all  my  kindnefKs  to  you, 

Alt  ye  become  thua  Traitors  to  the  King  I  ^  . 

^  O^  ^j,^ 
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And  France  muft  htvc  the  Spoil  of  Haarrft  Life.  ] 

All.  Ph  pardon  us,  dread  Lord. 

J&ag.  Mow,  pardon  ye  ?  that  were  a  Sin  indeed. 
Drag  them  to  Death,  which  juftly  theydefcrve: 
And  France  (hall  dearly  buy  this  ViUany. 
So  fooR  as  we  fet  footing  on  her  Breaft. 
God  have  the  praife  for  our  Dclivertncc, 
And  next  our  Thank$,  Lord  Cebham^  is  to  thee. 
True  pcrfe<a  Mirror  of  Nobility.  ^Exeunn 

Enter  Priefl  and  Doll. 

friefi.  Come^Do//,  come,  be  merry.  Wench. 
Farewcl  Kent^  we  are  not  for  thee. 
Be  lufty  my  Lafs,  come  for  Lancafhire^ 
We  muft  nip  the  Boung  for  thefe  Crowns. 

DM.  Why  is  all  the  Gold  (pent  already,  that  you  hid 
the  other  Day  ? 

Vriefi.  Gone,  Doll^  gone  ',  flown,  fpenr,  vanifli'd,  the  Devi1» 
Drink,  jind  Dice,  has  devoured  all. 

Dell.  You  might  have  IdTc  me  in  Xr;^/,  'till  you  had  been 
better  provided. 

trU^.  No,  DelL^  no, i&;»^'s  too  hot,  DolU  Kent't  tooV^li 
the  Weathercock  oiWrotham  will  crow  no  longer j  we  have 
pluckt  him»  he  has  toft  his  Feathers,  I  have  prun'd  him  bare, 
left  him  thrice,  is  moulted,  moulted.  Wench. 

Hell.  I  might  have  gone  to  Service  again,  old  Mr.  JBir- 
pol  told  me  he  would  provide  me  a  Miftrefs. 

fifiefi.  Peace,  D^//,  peace;  come,  mad  Wench,  Til  make 
thee  an  honcft  Woman,  we'll  inco  Lancajhire  to  our  Friends, 
the  troth  is,  V\\  marry  thee,  we  want  but  a  little  Mony,  and 
Mony  we  will  have  I  warrant  thee  ;  ftay,  who  comes  here? 
Some  JTriyi  Villain  methinks  that  has  flain  a  Man,  and  now  he 
ii  rilling  on  him,  ftand*clofe,  DoU^  we'll  fee  the  end. 

Enter  the  Irilhman  with  his  dead  Mafier»  and  rifles  him. 

Irifi.  Alas  poe  Matter,  Sir  Richard  Lee^  be  St.  Patrick;  is 
rob  and  cut  thy  trote,  for  de  ftiain,  and  dy  Mony,  and  dy 
gold  Ring,  be  me  truly  is  love  de  well,  but  now  dow  bekdl 
de,  befhifiten  Kanave. 

Prie/i.  Stand,  Sirrah,  what  art  thou  f 

Irijb.  BcSt.?4/r/VtMcfter,i$poor//i/2wr4»,  islalcufcer: 
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Pneft.  Sirrah,  Sirnh,  you*re  a  darop'd  Rogue,  you  have 
Jciird  a  Man  Here,  and  rifled  him  of  all  that  he  has;  "sblood 
you  Rogue  deliver,  or  Tlinot  leave  you  To  much  ss  aHiir 
above  your  Shoulders,  you  w.horefon /r#y&  Dog.  [jRohshm. 

Irifh.  Wc's  me  St.  fatricl^^  Ife  kill  my  Mafter  for  ftiain 
tnd  his  Ring,  and  now's  be  rob  of  all,  me*s  undo. 

Frieft.  Avant  you  R^fcaJ,  go  Sirrah,  be  walking.  Come 
jD(?//,  the  Devil  laughs  when  one  Thief  robs  another;  come 
Wtncb,  we'll  to  St,  Alhansy  and  revel  in  our  Bower,  roy 
biave»Girl. 

Doll.  O  thou  art  old  Sir  John  when  all's  done  'ifaith. 

[^Exeunt, 
Enter  the  IrKhman  wich  tht  Hoft  of  the  HohJc. 

Irifj.  Be  metro  Mailer  ispoor/rf/fcw^/i,  iswanc  ludgincr, 
ishi^e  no  M*>ny,  is  ftarve  and  cold,  good  Mafter  give  her 
foi^^^  Me  u  is  famife  and  tye, 

//  /?.  Fairh  Ftilow  I  have  no  L  idjnng,  but  what  I  keep 
for  my  Gaefts;  as  for  M;*st,  thou  (halt  have  as  much  as 
there  is,  and  i(  thou  wilt  lye  in  the  Barn,  there's  fair  Straw, 
and  room  enough, 

Jripj.  Is  tank  my  Mafler  hcrtily, 

Hofi.  Ho,  Robim 

Rob.     Who  calls  .^ 

Hofi*  Shew  this  poor  Irijhman  to  the  barn,  go  Sirrab. 
Enter  Carrier  and  Kate. 

Club.  Who's  withm  Jiere?  who  looki  to  the  Hbrfes? 
Uds  hat,  here*s  fine  Work,  the^Hens  in  the  Ma  pei,aDd 
the  Hogs  in  the  Litter,  a  bots  found  you  all,  bere'sa  Houfc 
well  lookt  to  i'faith. 

Kate.  MiS  Goff  Clftih  Ife  very  cawd. 

Club.  Get  in,  Kate^  get  into  the  Fire  and  warm  ihee. 
^ohn  Oftleri 

Hoft.  What,  GaflFer  Qmb^  welcome  to  St.  jilbans^ 
How  do's  all  our  Friends  in  Lancaflnrel 

Club.  Well,  @od  a  Mercy  John^  how  iioWomX  where 
11  he  f 

OfiL  Totns  gone  from  hence,  heV  at  the  three  Horfc- 
loaves  at  Stony  Stratford  \  h(W  do*s  c^Jd  DiekJDunf 

Qub.  Uds  hat,  old  t>un  is  moyr-d  in  a  flou^h  in  Brick: 
hill-lane;  a  plague  found  it,  yonders  fuch  abominauo0 
^Weather  as  was  never  lkn» 
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j-    OJIU  lids  hit  Thief»   hive  one  half  peck  of  Petfe  and 
Oats  more  for  thar»  as  I  am  yohft  OflUr^  he  has  been  «ver 
I  as  a  good  Jade  as  ever  travelled* 

Cluk.  Faith  well  faid,  old  Jacl^  thoa  art  the  old  Lad  ft  ill. 
I  Ofil.  Come,  Gaffer  Cbib^  unload*  unload*  and  get  to  fupper. 
i  Enter  the  Hofi%  Lord  Cobbam*  and  Harpobh 

Hofi.  Sir,  you*re  welcome  to  this  Houfe,  to  fuch  as  is  here 
with  ail  my  Heart ;  but  I  fear  your  Lodging  will  be  the 
word.  I  have  but  two  Beds^  and  they  are  both  in  a  Cham- 
ber, and  the  Carrier  and  his  Daughter  lies  in  the  one,  and 
you  and  your  Wife  muft  lye  in  the  other. 

Cok  Faith,  Si--*  for  my  felf  I  do  not  greatly  pafs't 
My  Wif»  is  weary,  and  would  be  at  reft, 
For  we  hive  travv  l^'J  very  f<«r  to  liay. 
We  muft  be  content  wi.h  luch  as  you  have. 
Hofi.  But  T  cannot  tell  tiow  to  do  with  your  Man. 
Bar.  Whati    haft  thou  ncvCiC  an  empty  Rjoom  in  thy 
Houfc  for  me? 

Hoft.  Not  a  Bed  in  troth.  There  came  a  poor  Irijhmdn^ 
and  I  lodg'd  him  in  the  Barn^  where  he  has  fair  Straw,  al- 
though he  have  nothing  elfe. 

Har.  Well,  mine  Hoft,  I  prithee  help  me  to  a  pair  of 
clean  Sheets,  and  I'll  ^o  lodge  with  him. 

Hofi.  By  the  Mifsthat  thou  ftialt,  a  good  pair  of  hempen 
Sheets  were  ne'er  lain  in :  come  [Exfuni. 

Enter  Cenfable^  Mijor  and  Wench. 
Major.  What?  have  you  feaicht  the  Town? 
Con.  All  the  Town,  Sir,  we  have  not  left  a  Houfe  iin» 
fcarcht  that  ufes  to  lodge. 

MajQr.  Surely  my  Lord  of  Rochefler  was  then  deceived* 
Or  ill  informed  of  Sir  John  Oldcafile ; 
Or  if  he  came  this  way,  he*s  paft  the  Town, 
He  could  not  elfe  have  fcap'd  you  in  the  Search, 

Con.  The  privy  watch  hath  been  abroad  all  Might, 
And  not  a  Stranger  lodgcth  in  the  Town 
But  he  is  known,  only  a  lufty  Prieft 
We  found  a  Bed  with  ai  pretty  Wench, 
That  fays  flie  is  his  Wife,  yonder  at  the  Sheaps*^ 
But  we  have  charg'd  the  Hoft  with  his  forth  coming 
To  morrow  Morning. 
Major.  What  think  you  bcft  to  do? 
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Con.  Faith,  Mr.  Mayor,  here's  1  few  ftragliog  Houfei 
beyond  the  Bridge,  and  a  lictle  Inn  where  Carriers  ufe  to 
lodge,  although  I  think  furely  he  would  ne'er  lodgethere; 
'  but  we*ll  go  fearchy  and  the  rather  becaufe  there  came 
Notice  to  the  Town  the  laft  Night  of  tnlrijbman^  that  had 
done  a  Murther,  whom  we  are  to  make  fearch  for. 

^4jftfr.ComeIpray  you,  and  be  Gircumfpeft.    lExiunt. 

Com,  Firft  befet  the  Moufe,  before  you  begin  to  fearch. 

Offi.  Content,  every  Man  take  a  feveral  jplace. 

lA  Noife  withhu 
Keep*  keep,  (Irike  him  down  there,  down  with  hkm. 

Enter  ConfiabU  with  the  Irifhman  in  Marpool'i  App4^eU 

Con.  Come  you  villainous  Heretick,  tell  us  where  your 
Matter  is. 

Irifl).  VatMcfter? 

IfUjoT.  Vat  Mefter  \  you  counterfeit  Hebeli  This  (hill 
not  ferve  your  turn, 

Irifb.  Be  Sent  VMricky  ha  no  Mefter. 

€i^n.  Where's  the  Lord  Cobham^  Sir  John  OUcafile^  that 
lately  efcaped  out  of  the  Tower  i 

Jrijb.  Vat  Lort  Cobhaml 

Major;  You  Counterfeit,  this  (hall  not  ferve  you,  we'll 
tdrture  you,  well  make  you  confefs  where  that  arch  Here- 
tick  i^*    Conie  bind  him  faft. 

Jrijh.  Ahone,  ahone,  ahone,  a  Cree. 

Con.  Ahone  you  crafty  Rafcal  f  [Extmu 

[Lord  Cobham  comes  out  flealing  in  his  Gown. 

Ok  HdrpooX  H^rpool^  I  hear  a  marvellous  Noife  about 
the  Houfe,  God'  warrant  us,  I  fear  we  are  purfii*d ;  wbat, 
ffarpoole  f 

//4r.  M^i/iin.]  Who  calls  there? 

Gk  'Tis  I,  doft  thou  not  hear  a  Noife  about  the  Mouft/ 
•  Har.  Yes  marry  do  I,  'zounds  I  cannot  find  my  hofej 
this  hijh  Rafcal  that  lodg'd  with  me  all  Nighr,  hath  ftoln 
my  Apparel,  and  has  left  me  nothing  but  a  lowfie  maotle, 
and  a  pair  of  Broads.  @et  up,  get  up,  and  if  the  Carrier  and 
his  Wench  be  afleep,  change  you  with  him  as  he  hath 
done  with  me,  and  fee  if  we  fan  fcape. 
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Noifi  heard  abomt  the  Heift  a  frettj  while^   thetftntfr  tU 
Confttbic  mtetiMg  Marpool  in  the  Irifhman'i  Apf^reU 
Giy.  Sund  ciofv,  here  comes  the  Injkmdn  that  did  eh* 
Murther,  by  all  Tokens  this  is  he, 

MiKjw.  Andpercfiving  the  Moufebefet,  would  getaway; 
ftand,  Sirrah« 
flAr.  What  art  thou  that  bid'ft  me  ftand? 
Con.  I  am  the  Officer,  and  am  come  to  fearch  for  an  /r#/S^ 
mM^  (uch  a  Villain  as  thy  (elf»  thou  haft  murther'd  a  Man 
this  laft  Night  by  the  high  way. 

Hsr.  'Sblood  Conftable  art  thou  m^ci  /  am  I  an  Irifi^ 
man  ?  • 

Major.  Siil-ah,  we'll  find  you  an  Irijbman  before  we  part; 
Lay  hold  upon  him. 
Con.  Make  him  faft,  O  thou  bloody  Rogue  1 
Enter  Leri  Cobham  and  his  Ladjf,  Jn  the  Gdrricr  and 

Wenches  ApforeU 
Cok  What  will  thefc  Oftlers  deep  all  Day? 
Good  morrow,  good  morrow*  come  Wench,  come ; 
Saddle,  Saddle,  now  afore  God  two  fair  Days,  ba? 
Con.  Who  goes  there? 

Major.  O  'tis  Lanes/hire  Carrier,  let  them  pafs. 
Cob.  What,  will  no  body  ope  the  Gates  here  ? 
Come,  let*s  int'  ftableto  look  to  ouf  Capons. 

[^ExeuntCohhzm  and  his  Lady. 
Clubi  Hoft,  why  Oftler?  [The  Carrier  calling. 

Zwooks  here's  fuich  abomination  Company  of  Boys.* 
A  Pox  of  this  Pigfty  at  the  Houfe  end, 
It  fills  all  the  Moufefull  of  Fleas,  Ofller,'  Oftler. 
OftL  Who  calls  there?  what  would  you  have? 
Club.  Zwooks,  do  you  rob  your  @L>efts? 
Do  you  lodge  Rogues,  and  Slaves*  and  Scoundrels,  ha/ 
They  ha'ftolnour  Cloathshere;  why  Oftler? 
dfil.  A  murren  choak  you,  what  a  bawling  you  keepj 
Hofi.  How  now/  what  would  the  Carrier  have? 
Look  up  there* 

Ofil.  They  fay  the  Man  and  the  Woman  that  lay  by 
them,  have  nolo  their  Cloaths. 

Hofii  What  are  the  ftrange  Folks  up  yet  that  came  ia 
Ycfter  Night  f  V 

Con.  What  mine  Hofti  up  To-early? 
Hefi.  What  Mn  Major^tni  Mr.  Confiablel,,yGoMajor. 
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Major.  Wc  arc  come  to  ftet  for  fome  fufpei^ed  Perfonsi 
an  d  fuch  as  here  we  found  have  apprehended, 
J  Inter  Cdrrier^  and  Kate^  in  Cobham  and  Ladji  AppareL 

Con.  Who  comes  herej 

Club.  Who  comes  here  f  A  plague  found  ome,  you 
ba  wl  quoth  a,  ods  hat  I'll  forfwear  your  Houfes  you  lodg'd 
t  Fellow  and  his  Wife  by  us,  that  ha*  run  away  with  our 
pa  rrely  and  left  us  fuch  Gew-gaw$  here,  come  Kaie^  come 
lo   me,  thowfe  dizeard  y'faith. 

Major.  Mine  Hoft,  know  you  this  Man  t 

Hofi.  Yes  Mafter  Mayor,  I'll  give  my  word  for  him, 
w  hy  Neighbour  Club^  how  comes  this  gear  about? 

Kat€.  Now  t  foul  on'r,  I  cannot  make  this  Gew-gaw 
ft  and  on  my  Head, 

Con.  How  came  this  Man  and  Woman  thus  attired/ 

Hofi.  Here  came  a  Man  and  Woman  hither  this  lail 
>  light,  which  I  did  take  for  fubftantial  People,  and  lodgd 
al  !i  in  one  Chamber  by  thefe  Folks  ,  methinks  have  been  fo 
b  old  to  change  Apparel,  and  gone  away  this  Morning  eer 
t  hey  rofe.  ,  | 

Major.  That  was  that  Traitor  OldcafiU  that  thas  efcapc 
lus;  make  hue  and  cry  after  him,  keep  faft  thatTraiterous 
piebel  his  Servant  there;  farewel,  mine  HoA;  ' 

Car.  Come  Kate  Owdham,   thou  and  Ife  trimly  dizard.  i 

Kate,  rfaith  neam  Cltth,  Ife  wot  ne'er  what  to  do.  Ifebe  I 
[;fo  flouted  andfo  (homed at;  andby  th'Mefs  Ife  cry«  lExeunu 
Enter  Cobham  and  bis  Lady  difguis^dm 

Cob.  Come,  Madam,  happily  efcap  d*  here  let  us  fit, 
'  ^This  Place  is  far  remote  from  any  Path, 
!  And  here  a  while  our  weary  L.inbbs  may  reft 
TTo  take  rcfrefliingt  free  from  the  purfuit 
K)f  envious  Rochefier. 

L.  Cob.  But  where,  my  Lord, 
^hall  we  find  reft  for  our  difquiet  Minds? 
'There dwell  untamed  Thoughts  that  hardly  (loop 
''To  fuch  abafement  of  difdained  Rags  .• 
^We  were  not  wont  to  travel  thus  by  Night, 
JEfpecially  on  Foot. 

Cob.  No  matter,  Love,  extremities  admit  no  better  choice: 
And  were  it  not  for  thee,  fay  fro  ward  time 
Impos'd  a  greater  Task,  I  would  cfteem  it  ^        . 
As  lightly  as  the  Wind  that  blows  upon  us  ^^^S^^       gut 
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But  io  thy  fufferance  I  am  doubly  ta>kt; 
Tbnu  waft  not  wont  to  have  the  Earth  thy  Stool* 
Nor  the  jnoift  dewy  Grafs  thy  Pillow*  nor 
T/.y  Chamber  to  be  the  wide  Horizon. 

L.  Cob.  How  can  it  feem  a  trouble,  having  you 
A  partner  with  me,  in  the  woift  I  f<eH 
No,  gentle  Loid,  yourptfence  would  give  eafe 
To  Death  it  lelf,  fliould  he  now  fciz^  upon  roe. 

{Hirers  Bread  and  Cheefe^  and  a  Bottljs. 
Behold  what  my  forcfight  hath  Undertaken 
For  far  we  faint,  they  are  but  homely  Gates, 
Yet  fawc*d  wi-^h  Hunger,  they  may  feem  asfweet 
As  greater  Dainties  we  were  wont  to  tafte. 

Cob.  Praife  be  to  him,  whofe  plenty  fends  both  this 
And  all  things  elfe  our  mortal  Bodies  need: 
Nor  fcorn  we  this  poor  feeding,  nor  the  (late 
Wc  now  are  in,  for  what  is  it  on  Earth, 
Nay  under  Heaven,  continues  at  a  flay  ? 
Ebbs  not  the  Sea,  when  it  hath  overflown  f 
Follows  not  da:  kiefs,  when  the  Day  if  gone  ? 
And  fee  we  not  fometimes  the  Eye  of  Heav'o 
Dim'd  with  o'er-flying  Clouds  ?  There's  not  that  Work 
Of  careful  Nature,  or  of  cunning  Art, 
How  ftrong,  how  beauteous,  or  how  rich  if  be. 
But  falls  in  time  to  ruin.     Here,  gentle  Madam, 
In  this  one  draught  I  wa/h  my  Sorrow  down.         [Drinks^ 

L.  C$b.  And  T,  encourag'd  with  your  cheaiful  Speech, 
U^iU  do  the  like, 

C#t.  Pray  God  poor  Harp9$l  come. 
If  he  ihould  fall  into  the  Biihop's  Hand<^, 
Or  not  remember  where  we  bad  him  meet  us, 
Ic  were  the  thing  of  all  things  elfe,  that  now 
Could^breed  revolt  in  this  new  peace  of  Mind. 

L.  Cob*  Fear  not,  my  Lord,  he's  witty  to  devi/e. 
And  flrong  to  execute  a  prelent  fhift. 

Cob.  That  Power  be  ftill  his  Guide  hath  guided  u$^ 
My  drowfie  ^yes  wax  heavy  j  early  rifing, 
Together  with  the  travel  we  have  had. 
Makes  me  that  I  could  take  a  nap, 
Were  I  perfwaded  we  might  be  fecure* 
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L.  Cob.  Let  that  depend  on  me»  whilft  you  do  fieep^ 
I'll  watch  that  no  Misfortune  happen  us« 

Ob.  I  flialif  dear  Wife,  be  too  much  trouble  to  thee* 

L.  Cob.  Urge  not  that»^ 
My  Duty  binds  me,  and  your  Love  comfflandsy 
I  would  I  had  the  skill  with  tuned  Voice 
To  draw  on  deep  with  fome  Tweet  Melody* 
But  imperfe6lion  and  unaptnefs  too 
Are  both  repugnant;  Fear  inferts  the  one^ 
The  other  Nature  hath  denied  me  ufe. 
But  what  talk  I  of  means/  to  purchafe  that 
Is  freely  happened  ?  Sleep  with  gentle  Mand» 
Hath  (hut  his  Eye-lids.  O  vifiorious  labour, 
'  Mow  foon  thy  Pow*r  can  charm  the  Body's  Senfc  f 
And  now  thou  likewife  climb'ft  unto  my  Brain, 
Making  my  heavy  Temples  ftoop  to  thee, 
Great  @od  of  Heaven  from  Danger  keep  us  free. 

[Falls  aflu^ 
Enter  Sir  Richard  Lee,  and  his  Men. 

Lee.  A  Murther  clofely  done,  and  in  my  Ground  f 
Search  carefully,  if  any  where  it  were, 
This  obfcure  Thicket  is  the  likelieft  Place. 

iSirr.  Sir,  I  found  the  Body  ftiff  with  cold. 
And  mangled  cruelly  with  many  Wounds. 

Lee.  Look  if  thouknew'ft  him,  turn  his  Body  up: 
Alack,  it  is  my  Son,  my  Son  and  Heir, 
Whom  two  Years  fince  I  fent  to  Ireland^ 
To  praftife  there  the  Difcipllne  of  War, 
And  coming  home,  for  (o  he  wrote  to  me. 
Some  favage  Heart,  fome  bloody  devilifh  Hand» 
Either  in  hate»  or  thirfting  for  his  Coin, 
Hath  here  fluc'd  out  his  Blood.    Unhappy  hour^ 
A  curFed  Place,  but  moil  unconftant  Fate, 
Thathadftreferv^d  him  from  the  Bullets  fire. 
And  fuffer'd  him  to  Tape  the  Wood-kerns  furyt 
Didfl  here  ordain  the  Tre;ifure  of  his  Life, 
JEven  here  within  the  Arms  of  tender  Peace, 
To  be  confum'd  by  Treafon's  wafteful  Mand  / 
And  which  is  ni  jft  a£9i&ing  to  my  Soul, 
That  this  his  Death  and  Murder  (hould  be  wrought 
Without  the  knowledge  by  whofe  means  'twas  doOtf* 
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a  Sir.  Not  fo,  Sir,  I  have  found  the  Authors  of  it, 
See  where  they  fit|  and  in  their  bloody  Fifts 
The  fatil  Inftruments  of  Death  and  Sin* 

Lee.  Juft  Judgment  of  that  Pow^r»  whofe  gracious  Eye^ 
Loathing  the  fight  of  fuch  a  heinous  Fad, 
Dazling  their  Senfes  with  benumming  Sleep, 
Till  their  unhallowed  Treachery  was  known. 
dwake  ye  MonAers,  Murtherers  awake. 
Tremble  for  Horror,  blufli  you  cannot  chufe. 
Beholding  this  unhuman  Deed  of  yours. 

Cob.  What  mean  you*  Sir,  t«  trouble  weary  Souls, 
Und  interrupt  us  of  our  quiet  Sleep  ? 

Lee.  O  deviliih  I  can  you  boaft  unto  your  felves     ^ 
Of  quiet  Sleep,  having  within  your  Hearts 
The  guilt  of  Murther  waking,  that  which  cries 
D  ifs'the  loud  Thunder*  and  foUicits  Heav*n 
Vich  more  than  Mandrakes  ihrieks  for  your  Offence? 

L  Cob.  What  Murther?  You  upbraid  us  wrongfully. 

Lee.  Can  you  deny  the  Fad?  See  you  not  here 
The  Body  of  my  Son,  by  you  mifdone  ? 
Look  on  his  Wounds>  look  on  his  Purple  hue : 
Bo  we  not  find  you  where  the  Deed  was  done  { 
Were  not  your  Knives  fafl  dofed  in  your  Hands? 
Is  not  this  Cloth  an  Argument  befide. 
Thus  ft^in'd  and  fpotte^  with  his  innocent  Blood? 
Thefe  fpeaking  Charafters,  were  there  nothing  elfc 
To  plead  againft  ye,  would  convift  you  both. 
To  Hartford  with  them,  where  the  Sizes  now  are  kept^ 
Their  Lives  ihall  anfwer  for  my  Son's  loft  Life. 

Coh.  As  we  are  innocent,  io  may  we  fpeed. 

Lee.  As  lam  wrong'd,  fb  may theLawproceed»[£jirrmfi! 
inter  Bijhop  pf  Rochefter,  Confime  of  St.  Albans,  with  Priefi, 
Doll,  and  the  Irishman  in  H^r^oVs  Apparel. 

Roch.  What  intricate  Confufion  have  we  here? 
Not  two  hours  fince  we  apprehended  one 
w  Habit  /r/yJ,  but  in  Speech  not  foj 
^nd  now  you  bring  another,  that  in  Speech  islrijhf        "^' 
Jut  in  HibitEnfUjht  Yea,  and  more  than  fo. 
The  Seriigit  of  that  Hcretick  Lord  a^A^w^.  -  ~ 

/rijh.  Fait  me  be  no  SerVant  of  dc  Lort  Cobhami 
Me  be  M^k,Ch^  of  UM  .....Google 
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Roeh.  OthcTwife  cali'd  Harpool  of  KcpUf  go  to^  Sir, 
You  cannot  blind  us  with  your  broken  Irip). 

Priefl.  Truft  me,  faid  Bilhop,  whtther  Iriftf  or  EniliJ}}^ 
Harpool  or  not  Harpoolt  that  I  itave  to  the  Trial  : 
But  fure  I  am,  this  Mao  by  Face  aiid  Speech* 
Is  he  that  murder'd  young  Sir  Richard  Lee : 
I  met  him  prefently  upon  the  F&d, 
And  that  he  flew  his  Mafter  for  that  Gold, 
Thofe  Jewels,  and  that  Chain  I  took  from  him« 

Rech.  Well*  our  Affairs  do  call  us  back  to  Londw^ 
So  that  we  cannot  prpfecute  the  Caufc 
As  we  d^fire  to  do»  therefore  we  leave 
The  Charge  with  you,  to  fee  they  are  conv^ey'd 
To  Hartford  Size:  Both  this  CouBterfeit. 
And  you,  Sit  John  oiWrctham^  and  your  Wench^ 
For  you  are  culpable  as  well  as  they. 
Though  not  for  Murth^r,  yet  for  Felony. 
But  (ince  you  are  the  means  to  bring  to  light 
This  gracelefs  Murther,  ye  (hall  bear  with  you 
Our  Letters  to  the  Judges  of  the  Bench, 
To  be  your  Friends  in  what  they  lawful  may. 

Priefi.  I  thank  your  Lordfliip.  \Excnnt. 

Enter  Cosier,  bringing  forth  Lord  Cobham. 
Goal.  Bring  forth  the  Prifoners^  iee  the  Court  prepar'df 
The  Juftices  arc  coming  to  the  Bench: 
So,  let  him  (land,  away  and  fetch  the  reft.  [Exit. 

Coif.  O  give  me  patience  to  endure  this  Scourge^ 
Thou  that  arc  fountain  of  that  virtuous  Stream, 
And  tho*  contempt  of  Witnefs,  and  Reproach 
Hang  on  thefe  I'^on  Gyves,  to  prefs  my  Life 
As  low  as  Earth,  yet  ftrengthcn  me  with  Faidb, 
That  I  Qiay  ipounc  in  Spirit  above  the  Clouds* 

Enter  Goalftr^  bringing  in  Lady  Cobham  and  HaipooL 
Here  comes  niy  Lady,  Sorrow  'tis  for  her. 
Thy  wound  is  grievous,  elfe  I  fcoflF  a  thee 
What  and  poor  HarpQol!  art  thou  i'th*  Briars  too? 
Har.  I7aith,,  my  Lord,  lam  ia^  get  out  how  t  cafl* 
L.  Cob.  Say,  gentle  Lord,  for  now  we  are  alone^ 
And  may  confer^,  (Jiall  we  confefs  in  brie^f, 
Of  whence  and  what  we  arf>  and  io  prevent  Jt 

The  Accufatipn  is  commenc'd  agaioH  us ! 

'  Cob, 
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Cob.  What  will  that  hflp  us?  Being  known,  f«^ect  Lav<  f, 
Ve  Aiall  for  Merefie  be  put  to  Death, 
?or  fo  they  tcijp  the  Religion  we  piofcfs^ 
slo^  if  we  dye,  let  this  our  comfoit  be. 
That  of  the  guilt  imposed  our  Souls  are  free. 

Jhlar^  Ay»  ay,  my  Lord,  Harfool  is  lo  refolv'd, 
L  wreak  of  Death  the  itfs  in  that  1  die, 
L^oc*by  the  Sentence  of  that  envious  Pricft. 

L.  Cob.  Well,  be  it  then  according  as  Heavens  pleafe. 

Enter  Lord  J  fidget  Juflices^  Majar  of  St.  AIbans,Lar^Powist  « 
and  his  Lady^  old  Sir  Richard  Lee:  The  Jndge  and  Jit^ 
fiises  take  their  PUces.  / 

^udge»  Now,  Mr.  Mayor,  what  Gentlemin  is  that 
You  bring  with  you  upon  the  Bench? 

Major.  The  Lord  Powis»  if  it  like  your  Honour, 
And  this  his  Lady  travelling  toward  l^ales; 
Who,  for  they  lodged  laft  Night  within  my  Houfe, 
And  my  Lord  Biftiop  did  lay  wait  for  fuch^ 
Were  very  willing  to  come  on  with  me. 
Left  for  their  fakes,  fufpicion  we  might  wrong, 

yndge.  We  cry  your  Honour  mercy,  good  my  Lord, 
Will't  pleafe  you  take  your  Place.   Madam,  your  Lidylhif 
May  here,  or  where  you  will  rcpofe  your  fcif. 
Until  this  bufinel^  now  in  hand  be  pafi, 

L.  Porw.  I  will  withdraw  into  fome  other  Room^ 
So  that  your  Lordfhip  and  the  reft  be  pleas'd,    . 

Judge.  With  all  our  Hearts :  Attend  the  Lady  there, 

Pow.  Wife,  I  have  ey'd  yon  Prisoners  all  this  while. 
And  my  Conceit  doth  tell  me,  'tis  our  Friend 
The  Noble  Cotham^  and  his  virtuous  Lady. 

L.  P&iv.  I  think  no  Icfs,  are  they  fufpeded  for  this  Murthcr  ? 

Pow*  What  it  means 
I  cannot  tell,  but  we  (hall  know  anon: 
Mean  time  as  you  pafs  by  them,  ask  the  queftion. 
But  do  it  fecrctjy  you  be  not  feen, 
And  make  lome  (ign,  that  I  know  your  Mind* 

{Ai  {he  pajfes  over  the  Stage  6j  them. 

L.  Pffw.  My  Lord  Cobhaml  Madam  f 

Cob    No  Cobham  now,  nor  Madam,  as  you  love  us, 
But  John  of  Lanca/hire,  and  Joan  his  Wife. 
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£.  P§Wb  O  tell»  what  is  it  that  our  love  can  do 
To  pleifure  you,  for  we  are  bound  to  you  ? 

C#^«  Nothing  but  this,  that  you  coDceal  our  Names; 
So»  gentle  Lady,  pafs  for  being  fpied. 

L.  ?m.  My  Heart  I  leavf,  10  bear  part  of  your  Grief- 

Jadgt.  Call  the  Prifoners  to  the  Bar:  Sir  Richard  U9^ 
What  Evidence  can  you  bring  again Q  thofe  People, 
,To  prove  them  guilty  of  the  Murthep  done  J 

Li$.  This  bloody  Towel,  and  thele  naked  Knives, 
Beiide,  we  found  them  fitting  by  the  Place, 
Where  the  dead  Body  hy  within  a  Buih. 

y^dge.  Whatanfwer  you  why  Law  ihould  not  proceei 
According  to  this  Evidence  given  in. 
To  tax  ye  with  the  penalty  of  Death  i^ 

Gh.  That  we  are  free  frpm  Murther*s  very  thought, 
And  know  not  how  the  @eatleman  was  (Iain. 

I  Jt^jt*  How  came  this  linen-doth  fo  bloody  then  { 

JL.  Cob*  My  Husband  hot  with  travelling,  my  Lord, 
His  Nofe  gufiit  out  a  bleedingi  that  was  it. 

%  J/f/i.  But  how  came  your  (harp-edg'd  Knives  unflieath'dS 
^  Z  Cet.  To  cut  fuch  (imple  Vidual  as  we  had. 

Jt^dgem  Say  we  admit  this  Anfwer  to  thofe  Articles, 
V^hat  made  you  in  fo  private  a  dark  Nook, 
&:>  far  remote  from  any  common  Path, 
As  was  the  Thick  where  the  dead  Corps  was  thrown  f  . 

Cct.  Journeying,  my  Lord,  from  £tfW«;i>  from  the TerD» 
]Down  into  Lancajhire^  where  we  do  dwell; 
'Und  what  with  Age,  and  Travel  being  faint, 
Wt  gladly  fought  a  place  where  we  might  reK, 
Prce  from  refort  of  other  Paffengers, 
And  fo  we  flray'd  into  that  fecret  Corner^ 

Judge.  Thefe  are  but  ambages  to  drive  off  time^ 
And  linger  Juftice  from  her  purposed  end. 
But  who  are  thefe { 

Entir  CgnfiabU  with  the  Irilhrnan,  Priefi^  Md  DoLU 

On.  Stay  Judgment,  and  releafe  thofe  Innocents^ 
For  here  is  he  whofe^Handhath  done  the  Deed, 
For  which  they  ftaad^indited  at  the  Bar: 
This  favage  Viflian,  tbii  rude  (rijb  Slave; 
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His  Toogue  already  harh  co^/efs'd  the  Fad* 
And  here  is  witoefs  to  confirm  as  iDttcfa. 

Friefi.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  oo  fbmer  had  he  (Iiin 
His  loving  Mafter  for  the  Weakh  he  had. 
But  I  upon  the  inftaot  met  with  him  .* 
Aod  what  he  purchased  with  the  iofs  of  ^lood, 
With  ftrokes  I  prefeotly  bereav'd  him  of, 
Some  of  the  which  is  fpent,  the  reft  remaining, 
I  willingly  furrender  to  the  Hands 
Of  old  Sir  Xicbdri  Let^  as  being  his ; 
Befide,  my  Lord  Judge,  I  greet  your  Honour 
With  Letters  from  my  Lord  of  R^chejter.    [Delivers  them^ 

Let.  h  this  the  Wolf,  whofe  thirfty  Throat  did  druik 
My  dear  Son*s  Blood  /  arc  thou  the  Snake 
He  cherifht,  yet  with  envious  piercing  fting 
Aflaild'ft  him  mortally?  Wer*t  not  that  the  Law 
Stands  ready  to  revenge  thy  cruelty. 
Traitor  to  God,  thy  Mafter,  and  to  me, 
Tbefe  Hands  (bould  be  thy  Executioner* 

Jndge,  Patience,  Sir  Richard  Lee^  you  fhall  have  Juftice. 
The  Fad  is  odious,  therefore  take  him  hence* 
Aod  being  hang*d  until  the  Wretch  be  dead, 
His  Bocfy  after  (hall  be  hang*d  in  Chains, 
Near  to  the  Place  where  he  did  ad  the  Murder. 

MJb.  Prethee,^  Lord  Shudge,  let  me  have  mine  own 
Cloatbs,  my  Strouces  there,  and  let  me  be  hang'd  in  a  Wyth ' 
^fter  my  Country  the  Irijh  Falhion.  [Exit. 

Jndge.  Go  to^  away  with  him.     And  now.  Sir  John^ 
Although  by  you  this  Murder  came  to  light. 
Yet  upright  Law  will  net  hold  you  excused, 
For  you  did  rob  the  Iriflhtmdn^  by  which 
Vou  ftand  attainted  here  of  Felony  t 
Befide,  you  have  been  lewd,  and  many  Years 
Led  a  lafcivious,  unbefeeming  life. 

frlefl.  O  but,  my  Lord,  Sir  3^^A*  repents,  and  he  willmenil. 

Jitdge.  Id  hope  tnereeff,  together  with  the  favour 
My  Lord  of  Reebefier  increats  for  you. 
We  arc  content  you  (hall  be  proved. 

fritfi.  I  thank  your  Lordfliip. 

Judge,  Thefe  falfly  here  accused,  and  brought 

V0L.YL      '""  Ec  Cc^c^aU 
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In  peril  wrongfully^  we  in  like  fort  dofet  tc  liberty. 

L$e.  And  for  imeodSy 
Touchirg  die  wrong  itnwitcifigly  1  have  done^ 
I  give  thcfe  few  Crowns* 

Judge.  Your  kindneft  merits  priile.  Sir  Ricbdrd  Leif 
So  lee  us  hence.   ^        lExoMt  all  iut  Powis  ami  Cobhao. 

Pow.  But  Pou>h  ft  ill  muft  Oay, 
There  yet  remains  a  part  of  thjft  true  Love, 
He  owes  his  noble  Friend,  unficisfied 
And  unperform'd,  which  firft  of  ill  doth  bind  me 
To  gratuhte  your  Lordftiip*s  fafe  delivery  : 
And  then'intreat,  that  fince  unbokt  for  thus 
We  here  are  met,  your  H(A)our  would  voucfafafe 
To  ride  with  me  to  ffUa^  where  thdtsjE;fa  mj  povtti 
(Though  nor  to  quittWKe  thofc  great  Benefits 
I  have  received  of  you)  yet  both  toy  Houft, 
My  Purfe,  my  Servants^  and  what  etfe  I  have 
Are  all  at  your  Command.    Deny  me  not, 
I  knew  the  Bi (hop's  Hate  purfues  ye  ib» 
As  there's  no  fafety  m  abiding  here* 

Cob.  *Tis  triici  my  Lord,  and  God  forgive  hin  for  i(« 

Pouf.  Then  let  us  htMOf  jnou  fiiall  be  nraight  provided 
Of  lufly  Geldings  :  and  once  entred  VMiSj 
Well  may  the  Bi(hop  faunr,  but  fpigbt  bis  Eace, 
He  never  more  AiaH  have  tlie  Game  ta  Chace.     [Em^t. 


d  by  Google* 


s 


d  by  Google^ 


■*■  ll 


^1 


tl 


i\\yr 


THE 

PURITAN: 

OR,,    THE 

W  I  DO  W 

OF 


*********** 


■  <      I  P.J.HP— »— *^P—UIJi  J  ■      11*1"      III      "^ 


Printed  in  the  Year  1709- 

Digitized  by  VjjOOQIC 


Dramatis  Perfonas. 


SIR  Godfrey,  Brother-in-  Law  to  the  Widow  Plus. 
Mafter  Edmond»  Son  to  the  Wtdouf  Plus. 
George  Pyc-boord,  a  Scholar  and  d  Citizen. 
Sir  Oliver  Muck-Hill,  a  Suiter  to  the  Lady  Plu*. 
A/r  John  Pchny-Dub,  a  Stater  to  Moll. 
Sir  Andrew  TipftafFc,  a  Suiter  to  Franccy. 
The  Sheriff  of  London. 
Captain  i4\e,  a  Highway-mam. 
Puttock     ^ " 

and       Y^wo  of  the  Sheriff's  Serjeants. 
RaTenfliaw!> 
Dogfon,  aTeoman. 

Corporal  Oztht  a  vain-glorious  Fellow. 
Nichdas  4$"/.  Aatlings,  o  «     •  -.  *t    r    j 

SmonSt.M^OvTnesi^'^,"'^''^^'^^'  ^^J 
Frailty,  ^  %    P^«- 

Peter  Skirmifli,  an  old  Soldier, 
A  Nobleman. 
A  Gentleman  Citizen, 
Officers. 

Lady  ?\us,  a  Citizen's  Widow.  ;j      ::    > 

Frances,  1 

and     y  her  two 'Daughters. 
Moll,      > 
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ACT  I.    SCENE! 

Enter  the  LadyWidowYi^x^yYt^Vizt%and^o%  Sir 
Godfrey  with  Edmond,  all  in  Mmrning,  The 
Widow  wringing  her  Hands^  and  burfting  out 
into  Taffion^  as  newly  come ^rom  the  Burt^l  of 
her  Husband. 

WIDOW. 

H,  that  ever  I  was  Bom.  %\m  evqi;  I  was 
Born! 
SirGid.Uzy^   good   Sifter,    deu  Sifter^ 
fweet  Sifter,  beof  good  comfort  (hew  your 
felf  a  Woman,  now  or  ncvcii. 
^    Wid.  Ob,  I  have  loft  the  dear^ft  Man,   I 
have  buried  the  fweeteft  Husband  that  ever  lay  by  Womap* 
Sir  God.  Nay,  give  him  his  due,  he  was  indeed  an  honeft^ 
virtuous,  difcreer,  wifeMan,— ««he  was  oiy  Brother,  a$  right. 
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Wid.  O,  I  ftiill  never  forget  hll&i  nev^r  fefget  \C\m^  he 
'VIS  a  Man  (o  well  given  to  >  Woman— -oh/ 
.  Sir  Gttd.  Nayi  but  kind  Sifter,  I  could  wctp  a  ttiuch  ts 
any  WomiO,  butaUs»  our  Tears  cannot  call  him  again:  me- 
thmks  you  are  well  ready  lifter,  iqd  know  that  Death  is  as 
common  as  //•otj,  a  commdn  Nnne  to  all  Men ;—— a  Man 

fliali  be  taken  when  he's  making  water, nay,  did  nor 

the  iearaed  Parf<>n,  Mafter  P/gw^ir,  tell  us  e'en  new,  thic 
ill  Fleih  is  fraih  we  are  born  ta  Die,  Min  hai  bu<  a  time : 
Witfi  fi;th  like  deep  and  profound  peWHrafions,  is  he  is  t 
rare  Fellow,  you  know,  and  an  excellent  Reader:  and  for 
Example,  (as  there  are  Examples  abundanct)  did  not  Sir 
Humphrey  Bubhh  die  t'otner  Day,  there's  a  lufty  Widow, 
vrhy  Ihe  cry'd  not  above  half  an    H^^ur  for  fliame, 

fdr  diami:  Tben  foli^wtd  him  oid  Mafter  Ftdfhnft  the 
UfuteY,  there's  a  Wife  Widow,  why  (he  tiy'd  ne*cr  a  whic 
at  all. 

?^^,.,0,  tank  not  me  with  thofe  wicked  Women,  I  had  a 
Husband  out-ihin'd  'em  all. 

Sir  God.  Ay  that  he  did,  i' faith,  he  ouc-ihin'd  'email. 

ffid.  Daft  thou  fiand  there  and  fee  us  all  weep,  and  not 
6nce  flied  a  Tear  for  thy  Father's  Death?  oh  thou  ungraci- 
ous Son  and  Heir  thou  / 

Edm.  Trothf  Mother,  1  fliould  not  weep  I'm  fure;  I 

am  paft  a  Child  t  hope,  to  make  all  my  old  Schoolfellows 

,  laugh  at  me;  I  (liould  be  mockr,.fo  I  /hould;  pi  ay  let 

bne^of  my  Sifters  weep  for  me,  Til  hugh  as  much  for  her 

another  time. 

Pf^td,  O  thou  paft-Grace  thou,  out  of  my  fight  thou  grace- 
UTs  Imp,  thou  j^rieveft  me  mure  than  the  Death  of  thy  Fa- 
ther; O  thouftubborn  only  Son:  hadft  thou  fuch  an  ho- 
neft  iAin  to  thy  Father-*-*- that  would  deceive  ill  the  World 
to  get  Hi^hes  for  thee,  and  canft  thou  not  atfbid  a  little 
Salt-Water?  He  that  fo  wifdy  Ad  cfuite  Sverthrow  the 
right  Hehr  of  thoft  Laftds^  which  now  ^ou  i^efpeft  not: 
up  eyery  Morring  betwi^tr  four  and  five,  fa  duly  at  Wp/* 
minfi^-HHll  every  Tcrtn-tiVne,  with  all  his  Cafds  and  Wri- 
tings, for  thiee,  thou  wicked  jihf^lon  ■  ■■  ■  .,  V 
•  b  dear  HuSbahd ! 

£dm.  Weep,  quotha?  I  prr^tfl  tamgladhe^iGlmrched; 
for  now  he's  ^«tof,  \  (hall  fpend  in  quifjgyGooQle 
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Fr4M.  Par  Mother,  piay  ceaft»    balf  your  Tears  fuSce, 
Tis  tiae  for  you  to  take  truce  with  your  £ye5. 
Let  mc  weep  now*  ' 

WtiL  O  (itch  t  dear  Knight,  filch  a  fweet  Husband  have 

I  loft,  have  I  left/ if  bleffed  be  the  Coarfe  the  Rain 

rains  upoi9,  he  had  ic>  pouring  down. 

Sir  God.  Sifter,  be  of  good  chear,  we  are  all  mortal  our 
felves,  I  come  upon  you  frefhly,  I  ne'er  fpeak  without  com- 
fort, hear  me  what  I  ftiall  fay,  ■■  M.my  Brother  has  left  you 
wealthy,  you're  rich* 

md.  0/ 

Sir  God.  I  fay  youVe  rich.*  you  are  alfo  fair. 

Wid.  01 

Sir  God.  Go  to,  you're  fair,  you  cannot  fmother  it. 
Beauty  will  come  to  light ;  nor  are  your  Years  (b  far  en- 
ter'd  with  you,  but  that  you  will  be  fought  afer,  and  may 
very  well  anfwer  another  Husband ;  the  World  is  full  of 
fine  @allants*  choice  enow»  Sifter,  ■  for  what  fhould 
vre  do  with  all  our  Knigius,  I  pray?  but  to  ^marry  rich 
Widows,  wealthy  Citizens  Widows,  lufty  fair-brow 'd  La- 
dies* Goto,  he  of  good  comfort,  I  fay«  leave  fnobbingand 

>»^ecping,— —  yet  my  Brother  was  a  kind-hearted  Mao. 

I  would  not  live  the  Elf  fee  me  nqw, come,  pluck 

up  a  Woman's  Heart, here  ftand  your  Daughters,  who 

be  well  £ftated«  and  at  maturity  will  alfo  be  inquicM  after 
with  good  Husbands,  fo  all  thefe  Tears  (haU  be  foon  dry'd 
^Pi  and  a  better  World  than  ever-*-— -what,  Worfian  ? 
youmuft  not  weepftiiU  he's  dead*  he's  buried—. — yet  I 
cannot  chu&  but  weep  for  him. 

Wid.  Marry  again f  no>  ler  me  be  buried  quick  then/ 
And  that  fame  pare  of  Qiiirc^wbereon  I  tread 
To  fuch  intent,  O,  may  it  be  my  Grave: 
And  that  the  Prieft  may  turn  his  Wedding-prayers, 
Even  with  a  breath,  to  Funeral  d^ftand  aflies; 
O,  ouc  of  a  Million  of  Millions,  I  ftiould  ne'er  find  fuch  a 
Hu&band;  he  wa$  unroatchaWe— — unmatcbable ;  nothing 
Was  fo  hot,  nor  too  dear  for  me,  I  could  not  fpeak  of  that 
one  thing  that  I  had  not,  befide,  I  had  IJLcvs  pf  all,  kept  all,  re- 
ceiv'd  all,hadMony  in  my  Purfe,  fpcni  What  I  would,  went  a- 
broidwhen  I  would,cainehome  when  E  would,  and  did  alt  what 
1  would  ;Or-~-oiy  fwcct  Husband  j  I  fliatl  never  have  the  like. 
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Sir  God.  sifter?  ne'er  fay  fo,  lie  was  an  honcft  Broriier 
,  ef  mi«e,  and  fof  and  you  may  light  upononeasboneft  again, 
or  one  as  honeft  again  may  light  upon  you ;  that's  the  pro- 
perer  phrafe  indeed. 

WiL  Never:  O  if  yen  love  me  ui^e  it  not. 

0  may  I  be  the  by-word  of  the  World, 
The  common  talk  at  Tabic  in  the  Mouth 
Of  every  Groom  and  Waiter,  if  c*er  more 

1  entertain  the  carnal  fuic  of  M^n.  *        {KmoU^ 
M$ll.  I  muft  kneel  down  for  £a(hion  too. 

Fran.  And  U  whom  never  Man  as  yet  hath  fcafd, 
E*en  in  this  depth  of  general  Sorrow,  vow 
Never  to  marry,  to  (uftatn  fuch  lofs. 
As  a  dear  Husband  {eems  to  be,  once  Dead. 

MolL  I  lov'd  my  Father  well  too;  but  to  fay, 
•Nay,  ^  ow,  I  would  not  marry  for  hit  death. 
Sure  I  fliould  fpeakfalfe  Latin,  ihould  I  noti 
rd  IS  (bon  vow  never  to  come  in  Bed. 
Tut,,  Women  muft  live  by  th' quick,  and  not  by'th'deid. 

JVid.  Sear  Copy  of  my  Husband,  O  let  me  kifs  thee : 
[DtawtJig  0m  her  HmsbMnds  Pi&m^ 
How  like  him  is  their  Model;  their  brief  Pifture 
Quickens  my  Tears:  my  forrows  arc  renew'd 
At  their  frc(h  fight. 

Sir  God.  Sifter"    ■ 

Wid.  Away, 
All  honefty  with  him  is  turn'd  to  Clay, 
O  my  fweet  Husband,  O 

FrM,  My  dear  Father  f  [^Exemtt  Wid.  Mi  Fran< 

Moll.  Here's  a  puling  indeedh/  I  chink  my  Mother  weeps  * 
for  all  the  Women  that  ever  Buried  Husbands;  for  if  from 
time  to  time  all  the  Widowers  Tears  in  England  \koA\xtXi 
Botled  up,  I  do  nor  think  all  v>ould  have  fill'd  a  three-half- 
penny Bottle:  alis,a  fmall  matter  backs  a  Handkerchief, — • 
and  fbmetimes  the  Spittle  ftands  too  nigh  Saint  Thomas  4 
JVatrin^s.  Well^  I  can  ittourn  in  ^ood  fober  (brt  as  well  is 
anothi?rv  but  where  I  Ipend  one  Tear  for  a  dead  FatbcTy  I 
could  give  twenty  KifTes  for  a  quick  Husband. 


Sir  God,  Weil^  go  thy  ways,  old  Sir  Godfrey^  and  thou 
»ay'ft  be  J>road  on*r,  thou  h  ;  i\      kitid  Joving  Stfter-in- 
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kw.  How  conftantf  how  paffionatc?  how  full  of  April  the 
poor  Soul's  Eyes  arc.  Well,  I  would  my  Brother  kftew  on'f, 
he  fliiould  then  know  what  a  kind  Wife  he  had  left  behind 
him.  Truth,  and  'twere  not  for  ihame  that  the  Neighbours 
at  th'nezt  Garden  (hould  hear  ifie  betwixt  Joy  and  Grief*  I 
ihould  e'en  cry  out-right*  [£;w>5ir 'Godfrey. 

EJw.  SOf  a  fair  riddancet  ny  Father  1i  laid  ki  duft,  bis 
Coffin  and  be  is  like  a  whole  Meat-Pye,  and  the  Worms 
will  cut  him  up  (hortly  i  Farcwel  old  Dad,  farewel ;  Til 
be  carb'd  in  no  more  :  I  perceive  a  Son  and  Heir  may 
quickly  be  made  a  Fool,  and  he  will  be  one,  but  Til  take 
another  order ;  —— *•  Now  (he  would  have  me  weep  for 
him  ferfooth,  and  why  ;  becaufe  he  cozen'd  the  right 
Heir  being  a  Fool,^  and  beftow'd  thofe  Lands  on  me  his 
Eldeft'Soo^  and  therefore  I  muft  weep  for  him,  ha,  ha: 
why,  all  the  World  knows*  as  long  as  *twa$  his  Pleafure  to 
get  me,  *twas  bis  Duty  to  get  for  me  :  I  know  the  Law 
in  that  point,  no  Attorney  can  gull  me.  Well  my  Un- 
cle is  an  old  Af^  «nd  ao  admirable  Coxcomb,  Til  rule  the 
Koaft  my  felf,  I'll  be  kept  under  no  more,  I  know  what 
t  may  do  well  enough  by  my  Father's  Copy  :  the  Law's 
in  mine  own  Hands  now  :  Nay,  how  I  know  my  ibrength, 
I'll  be  ftrong  enough  for  my  Mother^  I  warrant  you. 

lExit: 

Enter  George  Pye*boord,  4»^  Peter  SkirmiA. 

fye.  What's  to  be  done  now,  old  Lad  of  War,  thou 
that  were  wont  to  be  «s  hot  as  a  Turn«fpir,  as  nimble  as  a 
Fencer,  and  as  loufie  as  a  School-mafter ;  now  thou  art 
put  to  filence  like  a  Seftary^  ■  ■■  .War  (its  now  like  a  J  a* 
fiice  of  Peace,  and  does  nothing :  where  be  your  Muf* 
kets,  Cidivers  and  Hot»lhots  {  in  L9ng4ane^  at  pawn,  at 
pawn  i  — —  Now  Keys  are  our  only  Guns,  Key-gunp, 
Key-guns,  and  Bawds  the  Gunners>  ■  who  are  your 
Sentinels  in  Peace,  and  (land  ready  charged  to  give  wa- 
ning; with  hems,  hums,  and  pocky-cougbs ;  only,  your 
Chambers  are  Ucenft  to  pUy  upon  you,  and  Drabs  enow  to 
give  Fire  to  'em. 

Skft.  .Well,  I  cannot  tell,  but  I  am  ftire  it  goes  wrong 
with  me,  for  (ince  the  ce(rurecf  the  Wars,  I  have  (pent 
above  a  hundred  Crownt  out  of  Purfe  :  I  have  been  a  Sol- 
dier 
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dier  ari^  tiiM  this  fcnrty  Yctrs*  mi  now  I  perceive  an  old 
SMkff  mA  an  old  Courtier  have  both  one  Deftinyt  ^nd  in 
the  ecd  euro  both  ir^o  Hob«i»ails« 

Pye.  Pretty  Mjrftery  for  a  B^garyfor  indeed  a  Hob*oiil 
is  the  true  EotbleiD  of  a  Beggar's  Shoe^foaL 

Skir.  I  will  not  fay  but  that  War  is  a  Blood-fucker»  and 
fo  i  but  ill  my  Confcience^  (as  there  is  no  Soidier  but  has 
t  piece  c^onc,  though  it  be  fcdi^  holes^Iike  a  fliot  Ancieotk 
no  matter,  *twiUferve  to  fwcar  by^  in  my  Coifdeiicej  i 
think  {ome  kind  of  Peace  has  more  hidden  oppreflions,  and 
violent  beady  Sins>  ("though  lod(iqg  of  a  geMk  Nature)  thaa 
a  profcft  War,. 

Pje.  Troth,  and  for  mine  ovn  part,  I  am  a  poor  Gentleman, 
and  a  Scholar,  I  have  been  aiatrtculated  in  the  Univerfity, 
wore  out  fix  Govrna  there,  feen  femePooh,  and  {bme  Scho- 
lars, fome  of  the  City»  and  fome  of  the  Country,  kept  Or- 
der, went  bane^headed  over  the  Qaadraogie^  eat  my  Com- 
mons with  a  good  Stomach,  and  battled  with  Difcretioo, 
at  laft,  having  done  many  flights  aod  tricks  to  maintam  my 
Wit  in  ufe  (is  my  Brain  would  never  endure  me  to  be  idk,) 
I  was  expeU'd  the  Univtrlity,  only  for  ftealing  a  Cheefeout 
.of  yefM$  CoUtdge. 

Shr.  rs*t  poffibkf 

fje.  O  /  there  was  one  Wcljhman  (God  forgive  him)  pur- 
fued  it  hard,  and  never  left,  'till  I  turn'd  my  Staff  toward 
London^  where  when  I  came,  all  my  Friends  were  pit-Hold, 
gone  lo  Graves,  (as  indeed  there  was  but  a  few  left  before) 
then  was  I  turn'd  to  my  Wits,  tofhifc  in  the  World,  to  tewre 
among  Sons  and  Hurs,  and  Fools,  and  GsUs,  dnd  Ladiis 
eldeft  Sons,  to  work  upon  nothing,  to  feed  out  of  Flint, 
and  ever  fince  has  my  Belly  been' much  beholden  to  my 
Brain,  But  now  to  return  xb  you,  old  S^if^ifr^  I  fay  as 
you  fty,  and  for  my  part  wilh  a  Turbulency  in  the  World, 
for  I  have-  nothing  in  the  World,  but  my  Wits  and  I 
thint  they  are  as  mad  as  they  will  be :  and  to  ftrengtben 
^our  Argument  the  n:ore,  I  fay  an  honeft  War  is  better 
than  a  bawdy  Peace.  As  touching  my  Proftffion;  the  mul- 
tfpltcity  of  Scholars,  hatcht  and  nourijOht  in  the  idle  Calms 
of  Peace,  makes 'cm  like  Fifties,  one  devour 'another;  ard 
the  Community  of  Learning  has  fo  plaid  upon  aifedionf, 
jind  thereby  almoft  Religion  is  come  about  to  Phantafie, 
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and  difcredited  by  being  too  much  ipoken  of  *— ^in  {o  ma- 
ny and  mean  Moucbs.  I  my  felf  being  a  Scholar  and  a 
Graduate,  have  no  other  comtorc  by  my  Learning,  but  the 
Aife&ion  oi  my  words,  to  know  how  Scholar-like  to  nim»e 
what  I  wane,  and  can  call  my  lelf  a  Beggar  both  in  Greek 
andXatid,  and  therefore  not  to  cog  with  Peace,  ril  not  be 
afraid  to  fay,  *tis  a  great  Breeder,  ^ut  a  bad  Nouri(her.*  a 
great  Getter  of  Children,  which  mufV  cither  be  Thieves  or 
rich  Mei\,  Knaves  or  Beggars. 

Skir.  Well^  would  I  had  been  born  a  Knave  then,  when 
I  was  born  a  Beggar;  for  if  the  truth  was  known,  I  think 
I  was  begot  when  my  Father  had  never  a  Penny  in  his 
Purfe. 

?]€•  Puh,  faint  not,  old  Skirmijh,  let  this  warrant  thee, 
Factlis  Defccnfiis  jiverni^  'tis  an  eafie  Journey  to  a  Knave, 
thou  may'ft  be  a  Knave  when  thou  wilt;  imj  Peace  is  a  good 
Madam  to  all  other  Profeflions,  and  an  airrant  Drab  to  us, 
let  us  handle  her  accordingly,  and  by  our  Wits  thrive  in 
defpightof  her',  for  the  Law  lives  by  Quarrels, rht Courtier 
by  fmooth  Good-morrows,  and  every  Profcffion  makes  ic 
fdf  greater  by  Imperfedions,  why  not  we  then  by  Shifts, 
Wiles,  and  Forgeries?  And  fteing  our  Brains  are  the  uijy 
Patrimonies,  let's  fpend  with  Judgment,  not  like  a  cjcfpeiate 
Son  and  Heir,  but  like  a  f>ber  and  difcrcet  Tempkr.- 
onethat  will  never  march  beyond  the  bounc's  of  his  Allow- 
ance, and  for  our  thriving  mean*,  thus,  I  my  felf  will  put  on 
the  Deceit  of  a  Fortune-teller;  a  Fortune-teller. 

Skir^  Very  proper* 

f]€.  And  you  a  Figure*cafter,  or  a  Conjurer. 

Skir.  A  Conjurer  i 

Tji.  Let  me  alone,  111  inflrud  you,  and  teach  you  to 
deceive  all  Eyes  but  the  DevilV. 

Skjr^  O  ay,  for  I  would  not  deceive  him,  and  I  coui4 
chufc,  of  all  others, 

Pje.  Fear  not,  I  warrant  you;  and  fo  by  thefe means  ^e 
flitll  help  onc'another  to  Patients,  as  the  condition,  of  the 
Age  affords  Creatures  enow  for  cunnirg  to  work  upon. 

5^V.  O  wondrous,  new  Fools  and  freih  AflTes. 

Pje.  O,  fit,  fit,  excellent- 

iS^;V.  What  in  the  name  of  Conjuring? 
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Pjfc.  My  Memory  greets  me  happily  with  an  admtrible 
Subjeft  to  grase  upon^  The  Lady- Widow,  who  of  lite  I 
faw  weeping  in  her  Garden,  for  the  Death  of  her  Husband, 
iure  (he's  but  a  watriih  Saul,  and  half  on*t  by  this  time  is 
dropt  out  of  her  Eyes:  DeTice  well  manag'd  may  do  good 
upon  her:  it  (lands  firm,  my  firft  praftice  ihail  be  tbre, 

Si^.  You  have  my  Voice,  G^srgc. 

Pje.  Sh'as  a  grey  Gull  to  her  Brother,  a  Fool  to  her  only 
Son,  and  an  Ape  to  her  youngeft  Dauf^hter ;  — *-l  over- 
heaid  '«m  feverally,  and  from  their  words  Tl!  drive  my  de- 
vice^ and  thou»  old  Pcfer  Sl^irmijb^  (halt  be  my  fecood  io 
.all  flights. 

Skir^  Nc*cr  doubt  me,  George  Pje^Beord^    ■       only  yoB 
•  muft  teach  me  to  conjure, 

E/iter  Caft4sm  Idk pinion  d^  and  with  a  Guard  ofOffictv 
fajfeth  over  the  Stage. 

Pje.  Puh,  Pll  perfea  thee,  Peteri 
How  now!  what's  he? 

Si^.  O  George  I  this  Hght  kills  me, 
•Tis  my  fworn  Brother,  Captain  Idle* 

Pje.  Captain  Idle. 

ikif*  Apprehended  for  Ibme  fellonious  Aft  or  other,  he 
has  Itarted  out,  has  made  a  Night  on't,  lackt  Silver;  I  cio- 
not  but  commend  his  Refolution,  he  Would  not  pawn  his 
Buff-Jerfkin,  I  would  either  feme  of  us  were  impioy'd,  or 
might  pitch  our  Tents  at  Ufurers  Doors,  to  kill  the  Slaves 
as  they  peep  out  at  the  Wicket. 

Pje.  Indeed,  thofe  are  our  ancient  Enemies;  they  tep 
our  Mony  in  their  Hands,  and  make  us  to  be  hang'd  for 
•robbing  cf 'cm:  but  come  let's  follow  after  to  the  Prifo") 
itid  know  the  nature  of  this  offence,  and  what  can  we  fte^^ 
him  in,  he  (hall  be  fure  of;  and  Til  uphold  it  ftill,  thtc 
1  charitable  Kuve  is  better  than  a  foothing  Puritan. 

\P,xtii^» 
Bnter  at  one  Door  Corporal  Oath,   and  ai  the  other  thrte  ff 

tho  tfidoiv  Puritan*i  ServingrMen^     Nicholas  5t.   Ant- 
lings,  Simon  SuM^ry-OvcrieSt aHdVtzyltyyinblack/^Mrvj 

Monming  Qoats^  and  Books  at  tkeir  Gir^Us^^cqmi»gp^^ 

Chnrch.     Tkfj  meet. 

Nich.  What,  Corporal  0^/i?  I  am  ferry  we  have  mt 

'ith  you  nc»C  oariH^arts}  you  are  tfic  M^p  that  wcar« 

for* 
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forbidden  to  keep  compaoy  withal,  we  muft  not  fwear  Icao 
tell  you,  and  you  have  the  name  for  Swearing. 

Sim.  Ay,  Corporal  Omh^  I  would  you  would  do  fo  much 
as  forfake  us,  we  cannot  abide  you,  we  muft  not  be  feen  iu 
your  Company. 

FraiL  There  is  none  of  as»  I  can  tell  yov,  but  (hall  be 
foundly  whipt  for  fwearing. 

C^rf.  Why  how  now  ?  we  three  ?  Pnritanical  Scrape-fliooc^ 
Flefli  a  Qood^  Friday  si  a  Hand. 

AM  Oh. 

€0orp.  Why  Nicholas  St.  jintlings^  Simon  &.  M^y^ 
Overies^  has  the  De'il  poiTeft  you,  that  you  fwear  do  better^ 
you  Half-Chriften*dir4fam//ri>youUn*godmother'd  VarletSi 
does  the  firft  L<  flbn  teach  you  t6  be  Proud,  and  the  fecond 
to  be  Coxcombs  ^  proud  Coxcombs ;  not  once  to  do  duty  ta 
a  Man  of  Mark. 

FraiL  A  Man  of  Mark,  quotha,  I  do  not  think  he  cani 
(hew  a  Begpar*s  Noble. 

Corp.  A  Corporal,  a  Commander,  one  of  Spirit,  tkat  is  able 
10  blow  you  up  all  dry  with  your  Books  at  your  €irdlcs. 

Sim.  We  are  not  taught  to  believe  thaty  Sir^  for  we 
know  the  Breath  of  Man  is  weak. 

[Corpora!  ircatbts  on  Frailty. 

FraiL  Foht  yotf  lye,  Nicholas  i  for  here^s  one  ftiong 
enough  %  blow  us  up,  quotha,  he  may  well  blow  me  abovfr^ 
twelve-fcoreoff  on  him  :  I  warrant*  if  the  wind  flood  right, 
a  Mao  might  fmell  him  from  the  top  of  NewgaiOf  to  the 
Leads  of  Ltsdgate. 

Corp.  Sirrah,  thou  hollow  Book  of  Wax-candle; 

Nich*  Ay,  you  nuy  fay  what  you  will,  fbyou  fwear  not. 

Corp.  I  (wear  by  the 

Nich.  Hold,  hold,  good  Corporal  Oath  ;  but  if  you  fwear 
once,  we  (hall  fall  down  in  a  Swoon  prefencly, 

Corp.  I  muft  and  will  fwear  :  you  quivering  Coxcombs, 
my  Captain  is  imf^rifon^d,  and  by  FkkM\  Leather  Cod* 
piece  point 

NicL  O  Simon^  what  an  Oath  was  there  t 

FraiL  If  he  fliould  chance  to  break  it,  the  poor  Man's 
Breeches  would  611  down  about  his  heelsi  for  Fonns  allows 
but  onePoiot  to  hisHofe.  ~     '  • 

Corp. 
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*  €$Tf.  Wich  liierr,  my  Bully*Fleef,  I  will  thump  ope  ibf 
Prifjn  Doors»  and  brain  the  Keeper  with  che  3fggin£<^Box» 
buc  111  (e€  my  honeft  fwcec  C^uiio  /^  i|^  liberty, 

iVir/>.  How»  Capcaiii  /^/  my  old  Aii4t's  Son,  my  dettr 
Kiniman  in  Cafpddochio. 

.  Co7^«  Ay,  ciiou  Churchppeelii^t  thou  Holy*paring,  R^ 
]igious  oiitfide  thou  ;  if  thou  hadft  aoy  ^%i^t  in  tfaee,  tbou 
wouldft  vtfit  faim,  relieve  him*  Areor  to  ^et  him  mtf* 

Nich.  Affure  you,  Corporalf  in^ecd-b^  *m  the  ilift  tHpe 
I  heard  ont* 

^  Or^.  Why  do^t  tkom  theQ»  M4irmsfi$\  hrifl^iordi  thy 
yearly  Wages,  kt  not  a  Commander  periih. 
Sim.  But  if  he  be  one  of  die  wicfecd,  he  OiilII  periih^ 

Nich.  Weliy  Corporal,  I'll  e^eo  sdoQg  with  grw»  to Ti£e 
my  Kinfmiu),  ii  I  xan  dp  hun  eny  gOM#  {  WfU^rr^but  I 
have  nothing  for  him,  Sim$H  St.  Marj^Overio  and  frmb^ 
pray  make  a  Lie  for  me  to  the  Kflightt  Ay  AliHeib  oU  Sir 
Godfrey. 

C$rf.  A  Lie{  may  yo«  lie  thai  { 

JtaU.  O  ay,  pe  may  lie,  bttt  »«  mttft  ODt  /wear^ 

Sim.  Trpc,w<emayljre'«uthoitf  NeigbbottfVWHS^f  hot 
we  muft  not  fwear  we  did  lb. 

Corp.  O,  an  e^ceileiK  Tag  pf  Religion* 

Nick.  O,  Simom^  I  have  llioii|^t  wpomn  fwod  iBXC||&,  ft 
will  go  currant  (ay  t h|t  I  am  ^ooe  to  «  faft. 

5i«r.  To  a  F^ftf  wry  good* 

iV/c4i.  Ay^  to  a  Faft»  iay,  whk  Mafter  fmU^Mlj  die  Ni^ 
nifter. 

&»»•  Mafier  fuU-Mlj/t  an  hooeft  Mia^   8e  feeds  ihe 
Flock  well,  for  he's  an  eaDoelkM  f^eeder. 

{Exsmt  OrporM  4»d  Nichols. 

Frail.  Of,!  iivit  iecn  hma  eae  a  wte>le  JPig»  and  ai^er- 
ward  fall  to  the  FecMoca ^  {^Exdm$  Simon  4im^  f laijlf y. 

7ir  MsrJffAlfi0  PfifoH. .  £/f/^  Cf;»/4M^  Idle  4ir  ^nr  Vw^ 

and  an  old  Soldier  at  the  other^ 

fje.  Pray  turn  the  Key.  [J^eakif^  vfklm. 

Skir.  Turn  the  Key,  I  pray. 

Capt.  Who  flioul4  thofe  be»  I  AbmSl  know  their  Voico  i 
O  my  friends  I  {jEmringm 

YouVe 
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You're  welcome  to  a  fiDclling  Hoom  bere;  you  newly  ttok 
leave  of  the  Air*  is%  00c  a  firti^  fivour? 

Pjt.  K%  all  Prtfons  havefaiells  of  fundry  Wretdiesi 
Who,  though  departed*  leave  their  Tcents  behind  'em. 
By  GoUt  Captain,  I  am  fiocerely  forry  for  diee* 

Cap.  By  my  troth,  Crr^r^e,  I  thank  thee;  bur*  pifh«.>  .i^ 
what  mufi  be»  muft  be. 

Skpr.  Captain,  w4iat  do  yen  4ye  ki  for?  is't  great?  what's 
your  Offence? 

Cftj,  Faith,  my  Offence  is  ordinary^'  common* 

a  High-way»  and  I  fear  me  my  pentlty  will  be  ordinary  and 
common  too,  a  Halter. 

Pje.  Nay,  prophefie  not  ib  ill,  ft  flitllsofaard. 
But  rilOiiftfiurthy  Life. 

(kpt.  Whether  I  live  or  die,  thou'it  an  faoneft  Gior^^ 
I'll  tefl  yoQ-'-^Sihrcr  fiowM  not  with  me»  as  k  lud  done» 
for  now  the  Tide  runs  to  Bawds  and  Flattereri^  I  llad  a 
Aart  out,  and  by  chance  fet  upon  a  &t  ScewanGJ,  thinking 
his  Purfe  had  been  as  purfie  as  Us  ftniy ;  and  the  Slave 
had  about  him  but  the  poor  purchace  often  ®rotts:  Not- 
withfknding  being  defcryed,  purfmd,  aid  uJcen,  I  Icnow 
the  Law  is  fb  grim,  in  reilpeft  of  snany  desperate,  unietled 
Soldiers,  that  I  fear  me  I  ihall  dance  after  their  Pipe 
forV. 

Skir.  I  am  twice  forry  £)r  yottj  Captain;  firft,  that 
yoinr  Purchace  was  fo  fmall,  Md  now  that  your  Danger  is 
fo  great. 

O^u  Pafli,  the  worft  is  but  deaths     ■  ha*  you  a 

Pipe  rf  Tobacco  about  you? 

Skiu  I  think  I  have  thereabouts  about  me. 

[Caft^im  ihws  4  Pif€. 

Capt.  Here's  a  clean  Sentleman  too,  to  receive* 
P/f.  Well,  I  muft  caft  about  fome  happy  flight : 
Work  Brain,  that  ever  didft  thy  Mafter  right. 

[Offtrml  Mi  Nicholas  within. 
Corp.  Keeper,  let  the  Key  be  turn'd. 
l^ich.  Ay,  ay,  pray,  MaAer  Keepers  give's  1  cai  of  your 
Office.    . 
Cm.  Mow  now?  more  Vifitants?  .    ..  ■■  what,  Corporal 

04th  f  ^ 

Pje,  Skir.  Corporal.  r-^^^t;; 
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Corp.  In  PriioD*  honeft  Captain?  this  muft  not  be* 

Niche  How  do  you»  Captain  Kinfman? 

dpt.  Good  Coxcombt  what  mak^s  that  pure-— ftarcht 
Fool  here? 

Nkh.  You  fee,  Kinffnan*  I  am  fomewhat  bold  to  call  io, 
and  fee  how  you  do;  I  heard  you  were  fafe  enough^  and  I 
was  very  glad  on'r,  that  it  was  no  worfe. 

Copt.  This  is  a  double  torture  now, this  Fool  bfy  th* 

Book  doth  vex  me  more  than  my  Imprifonment*     What 
meant  yoUf  Corporal,  to  hook  him  hither? 

C^.  Who»  he?  he  Aiall  relieve  thee,  and  fupply  thee, 
I'll  make  him  do*r. 

Capt.  Py,  what  vain  Breath  you  Tpend  : 
He  fupply?  ril  (boner  exped  Mercy  from  an  Ufuret  when 
flay  Bond's  forfeited,  fooner  Kindneft  from  a  Lawyer  when 
my  Mony*s  fpent:  nay,  fooner  Charity  firom  the  Devfl» 
fhanCood  from  a  Puritan.  Ill  look  for  Helief  from  him 
when  Lftcifnr  is  refioi^d  to  his  Blood,  and  in  Heaven  again. 

Nich.  I  warrant  my  Kinfman's  talking  of  me,  fwmy  left 
Ear  bums  moft  tyrannically. 

Pje»  Captain  IdU,  whafs he  there?  he  loob  like  a  Mon- 
key upward^  and  a  Crane  downward. 

Capt*  Plhaw;  a  fooli(h  CouGn  of  mine:  I  mufl  thank 
God  for  him. 

Pji.  Why,  the  better  fabjed  to  work  a  fcape  upon ;  thou 
ihalt  e'en  change  Clothes  with  him*  and  leave  him  here, 
and  fo— — 

Gift.  Pu(h,  I  publilht  htm  e^en  now  to  my  Corporal, 
he  will  be  damn'd  e*er  hi  do  me  fo  much  good  y  why,  I 
know  a  more  proper,  a  more  handfome  Device  than  that, 
if  the  Slave  would  be  Sociabley--*— -now  ®«odman  Fk^^ 
facef 

Nich.  Ot  my  Coufin  begins  to  fpeak  to  me  DoVf  I  (hall 
be  acquainted  with  him  again,  I  hope. 

Skjr.  Look  I  what  ridiculous  Riptures  take  hold  of  his 
Wrinkles. 

Pje.  Then  what  fay  you  to  thisPevice,  a  happy  one 
Captain? 

Capt.  S(»eak  low,  Georgiti  Prifon  Rats  have  frider  Ears 
(ban  chofc  in  Malt-Ions. 
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Nkh.  Cbufin*  if  it  lay  in  my  power*  as  they  lay» 
to do 

Coft.  Twould  do  me  an  exceeding  pleafure  indeed,  thit ; 
De*er  talk  furder  on*t,  the  Fool  will  be  haog'd  e'er  he  do. 

Onrf.  Pox,  ru  thump  'imto't« 

Tje.  Why»  do  but  try  the  Fopfter,  and  break  it  to  him 
>luntly. 

Q^t.  And  fo  my  difgrace  will  dwell  in  his  JaW5»  and  the 
Slave  flaver  out  our  purpofe  to  his  Mafter ;  for  would  I  were 
but  as  fure  on't,  as  I  am  fure  he  will  deny  to  do't. 

Nich.  I  would  be  heartily  glad*  Coufin*  if  any  of  my 
FrieodihipSj  as  they  fay,  might ftand,  ha 

Pje.  Why,  you  fee  he  otters  his  Friendihip  foohflily  to 
you  already. 

Ofu  Ay»  that's  the  Hell  ox/u  I  would  he  would  o£Fer  it 
wifely. 

Nich.  Verily,  and  indeed  la,  Coufin j- 

Caft.  I  have  took  note  of  thy  Fleers  1  good  while*  if  thou 
art  minded  to  do  me  good,  as  thou  gap*ft  upon  me  comfort* 
ably,  and  giv'fl  me  charitable  Faces ;  which  indeed  ii  but  a 
faihion  in  you  all  that  are  Puritans,  wilt  foon  at  Night  fteal 
me  thy  Mailer's  Chain  I 

Nich.  Oh,^  I  ftiall  fowne  ? 

Pje.  Corporal,  he  ftarts  already! 

Capu  I  know  it  to  be  worth  three  hundred  Crowns,  and 
with  the  half  of  that*  I  can  buy  my  Life  at  a  Broker's,  at 
fecond  band,  which  now  lyes  in  pawn  to  the  Law;  if^his 
thou  refufe  to  do*  being  eafie  and  nothing  dangerous,  in 
that  thoii  art  held  in  good  Opinion  of  thy  Mafter,  why 'tis 
a  palpable  Argument  thou  hold'ft  my  Life  at  no  Price, 
and  thefe  thy  broken  and  unjointed  Offers  are  but  only 
created  in  thy  Lip,  now  Born,  and  now  Buried,  foolifh 
Breath  only  :  what,  woult  do*t  \  (hall  I  look  for  Happineis 
1 10  thy  aofwer? 

j  Nich.  Steal  my  Matter's  Chain,  quoth  he  f  no,  it  (hall 
jDe'er  be  faid*  that  Nicholas  St.  Antlings  committed  Bird* 
lime  I 

Qtpu  Nay,  I  told  you  as  much,  did  I  not  ?  though  he  be 

I  Puritan*  yet  he  will  be  a  true  Man. 

Nich.  Why  Coufin,  you  know  'tis  written,  Thou  (halt 

)t  Steal. 
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C0pt.  Why,  tnd  Fool,  thou  ihatlc  leve  thy  Ncighhpttr; 
and  help  him  in  Extremities. 

Nich.  Mats  I  think  it  be  indeed ;  ia  wb^  Chapter's  thati 
Coufin  ? 

Capt.  Why  in  the  firft  of  Charity,  the  fecond  Ve(& 

Nxb.  The  firfl  of  Charity,  quoth  at  that's  a  good  Jeff, 
there's  no  fuch  Chapter  in  my  Book  ! 

Capt.  No,  I  know  'tw4S  torn  out  of  thy  .BoQft>  and  that 
makes  it  fo  little  in  thy  Heart. 

Pje.  Coioe,  let  me  te^  you,  youVe  too  unkind  a  Kinfman 
i*faith  *,  the  Captain  loving  yqu  fb ,  dearly,  ay»  like  the 
Pom  water  cT  his  Eye,  and  you  to  be  fo  uncomfoitable, 
fie,  fie. 

Nich.  Pray  do  not  wi(h  me  to  be  bang'd,  any  tliiog  elfe 
that  I  can  do ;  had  ic  been  to  rob»  f  would  ha'  doo'tsliutl 
mud  not  Steals  that's  the  word,  the  literal.  Thou  fliaU  nol 
Steal;  and  would  you  wilh  me  to  fteal  then? 

Pjr.  No  Faith*  that  were  too  much,  to  fpe^  truth  ;  why 
wile  thou  Nim  it  from  himi 

NicL  That  I  will. 

Pje.  Why  enough.  Bully ;  ho  will  he  (lontetK  with  that 
or  he  (hall  ha' none;  let  me  alone  with  him  nows  Captaio, 
I  ha*  dealt  with  your  Kinfioao  in  a  Corner ;  a  gQod-«4uod- 
natur'd  Fellow,  methinks :  Go  to,  you  (ball  not  have  all 
your  own  asking,  you  (hall  bate  fomewhai;  on't,  he  is  not 
contented  abfolutelyt  as  you  would  fay,  to  ftesfl-  the  Chain 
from  him,  but  to  do  you  a  pleafurej  he  wjU  ntm  it  from 
him. 

Md.  Ay,  that  I  will|  Coufin; 

Cdpt.  Well,  feeing  he  will  do  no  more,  is  far  as  I  feei  I 
muft  be  contented  with  that. 

Corp.  Here's  no  notable  gullery  { 

Fje.  Nay,  V\l  come  nearer  to  you,  GeiitleiDcn,  hecaufe 
we'll  have^^only  but  a  Help  and  a  Mirth  oii%  the  Knight 
Ihall  notldle  his  Chain  neither,  but  be  oftly  laklout  of  the 
way  fome  one  or  two  ZSiays, 

Nki.  Ay,  that  would  be  good  indeed,  Kinfinan, 

Pjfi^  For  I  have  a.fa^rther  reach,  to  profit  us  betta^,  by 
the  miffing  on't  only,  than  if  we  had  it  out-righ|^  as  my 
Difcour&  ihalljoaake  it  known  to  you  i~~when  thou  haft 
the  jChain,  do  biit  convey  it  out  at  a  Back-dopr  mo  the 
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Garden,  and  there  hang  it  doft  in  f he  Rofemary  Bank,  but 
for  a  fmall  Sealbn  ;  aiui  by  that  barmlefs  device*  I  knov^ 
how  CO  wind  Captain  fJk  oiic  of  Prifboj  che  Knight  thy 
Mafter  (hall  get  his  Pardon,  and  releafe  him,  and  he  fatisfie 
thy  Mjrfler  with  his  own  Chain^  and  wondrous-  thanks  on 
both  Hands. 

A/ichm  That  were  rare  indeed  la  I 
P/ay  let  me  know  bow; 

Pye.  Nay*  'tis  very  necelTary  thou  (hoVld^ft  know,  hti 
caafe  thou  muft  be  employed  as  an  Ador  / 

JN'ich.  An  Aftor  /  O  no,  that's  a  Mayer?  and  oar  Par^ 
fon  rails  againft  Mayers  mightily,  I  can  tell  you^  becaufc 
they  brought  him  drunk  upo'th'  Stage  oncei^i  as  be  Wit! 
be  borribly  druhk 

Orp.  Mafs  I  cannot  blame  hiii  then^ 
Poor  Chmrch  fpout. 

Pjc.  Why  as  an  i«)t«ri&edler  then! 

JSTich.  Ay»  that*  that^ 

Pye.  Sive  me  Audience  then  i  when  the  old  Knight  thy 
Mailer  has  rag'dhis  fifi  for  the  lofs  of  the  Chain*  teii  him 
thou  haft  a  Kinfman  in  Prifoni  of  fuch  exquifite  Art,,  that 
the  Devil  himfelf  is  French  Lackey  to  him,  and  runs  b^re 
headed  by  his  Morfe- — Belty,  wHen  he!  has  ooc)  whom  he 
will  caafe*  with  moft  Jri/h  dexterity*  to  fetch  his  Chaiii» 
though  'twere  hid  under  a  Mine  of  Sea^coal*  ind  m'er 
make  Spade  or  Pick-Axe  his  tnftruments*,  tell  him  batthiSt 
with  farther  Inftru&ions  thou  fhalt  receive  froiti  me^  and 
fhott  (hewefi  thy  fd(  a  Kinfoian  indeedi 

Cerp.  A  dainty  BuUy^ 

Skir.  An  honcft— -Bookkecpcf. 

CafU  And  my  three  times  thrice  honey  CouOoa 

Nsch.  Nay^  grace  of  God  Til  rob  him  on'c  fudder>ly* 
ind  hang  it  in  the  Rofemar^bank,  but  I  bear  that  rnind^ 
CToufin,  I  would  not  Heal  any  thing*  methinks*  for  mine 
>wn  Father*  ^ 

Skir.  He  bears  a  good  Mind  in  that,  Optain# 

Pj^.  Why,  weM  faid, 
rle  begins  to  be  an  honcft  FdkW*  faith* 

Cerp.  In  truth  he  4oci. 
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Ntch.  You  fee^Coufin,!  lA  willing  to  do  you  aoy  kind- 
nefs»  always  faving  my  felf  barmlefe.  (^£xii  Nicholas* 

Capt.  Why  I  thank  cfaee,  fare  thee  we]l»i  ihall  requite 
it. 

Corf.  'Twill  be  good  /or  thee,  Capuin»  that  tlioa  haft 
fuch  an  egregious  A(s  to  thy  Couiin. 

Caft.  Ay,  is  not  that  a  fiiie  Fodl,  Corporal  i 
But,  QcorgCy  thou  talk'ft  of  Art  and  Conjuring, 
How  iltall  that  be?  . 

Pje.  Puh,  bt't  not  ill  ypUr  cire. 
Leave  that  to  me  and  my  DircdioTiS;   ^ 
Well,  Captair,  doubt  nbt  thy  delivery  now, 
fi'en  with  the  vantage,  Man,  to  gain  by  Prifon, 
As  my  Thoughts  prompt  me  .*  Hold  on  ht^in  and  plot, 
I  aim  at  many  cunnytg  far.  events^    . 
All  which  I  doubt  not  to  hit  at  length; 
ril  to  the  Widow  \vich:a  Quaint  Al&^b:s .. 
Captain,  be  merry. 

V  \Capu  Who  I  ?'  Kerry  merry  Buffe«Jerkin» 
;:  tjf.  Obi  I  im  hippy  in  more  fl^hts,  atid  one  will  knit 
firting'id  another'      ■        'Corporal  O^thk 

Cotp.  Hoi  Pullyl 
'    Pjr.  And  thou,  cJd  Paer  Skirmlfix^  I  hive  a  oeceflary 
task  *for  yxy\i  both, 
.    Skir..  Lay't  upon  Gc$rg€  Pye-boordr  .: 

Corp*  What  e'er  it  be,  we'll  manage  ii^ 
'    Pj^A  I  would  have  you  tWQ  matncato  a  QUarrel  before  the 
Lady  Widov/%  Dooc^  and  draw  yo\xt  iSwords-  i'th'  €dge  of 
the  Evening:  Clafh  a  lictle^  clafh,  clifll* 

Corp.  Fuh;  I 

Lee  us  alone  to  make  6ur  blades  ring  noon,  *  | 

Thoiigh  it  be  after  Supper. 

Pp.  I  know  you  can;  I 

And  oujt  of  that  fal^e  Fire,  I  doubt  not  bbt  to  raife  ftrangd 

belief and,  Captain,  to  countenance  my  Device  the  feci 

ter,  and  grace  my  WOrds  fo  the  Wi^ow,  I  have  a  goa( 
plain  Sattin  Suit,  thaT  I  had  of  a  youfig  Revtller  t  otf  e 
Nigh^,  for  words,  pafs  not  regardtd  no^-a-days,  unleli  t\ii\ 
come  from  a  good  Suit  of  Cloath?,  whidithefattsandinj 
Wits  had  beftowed  upon  roe.  Well,  CTaprain  Idle^  if  1  di 
..OQthighly  love  thee,  I  wQutd  ne'er  be  fcen  within  twclv 
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fcore  of  a  Prifon,  for  I  proteft  at  this  ibftanti  I  wallr  in 
great  dinger  of  fmsU  DeWs.  I  owe  Mony  to  fevcral  Hq-i 
lleffes,  and  you  know  fuch  Jills  will  quickly  be  uppn  a 
Min's  Jack* 

Capt.  True,  Gtcr^t. 

Pje.  Fare  thee  well.  Captain.  Come  Corporal  and  An- 
cient, thou  ftialc  hear  more  News  n(xt  time  we  greet 
rhee. 

Corp.  More  News  ?  Ay  by  yon  Bear  at  Bridge-Foot  in 
Heav'n  (halt  thou.  [Excunu 

Capt.  Enough  1  my  Friends,  farewel. 
This  Prifon  (hews  as  if  Ghofts  did  part  in  Hel/. 


ACT    ir.  ,     ' 

Enter  Moll,  jaungefi  Daughter  to  the  Wtdow^  akn^i^ 

f.l^OT  marry  /  forfwcar  Marriage  f  wiry  all  Wij- 
i\|   men  know  'tis  as  honourable  a  thing  as  to  lye 


MolL 


with  a  Man  ;  and  I,  to  fpight  my  Sifter's  Vow  the  more, 
have  entertained  a  Suitor  already*  a  fine  Gallant  Knight  of 
the  laft  Feather,  he  fays  he  will  Coach  me  too,  aid  well 
appoint  me,  allow  me  Mony  to  Dice  withal,  and  many  fuch 
pleafing  Broteftations  be  fticks  upon  my  Lips  :  Indeed  his 
Ihort-windcd  Father  i'th*  Country  is  wondrous  wcaklry,  a 
moft  abominable  Farmer,  and  therefore  he  may  dote  in  time ; 
troth  ril  veature  upon  him  ;  Wottien  are  not  without  ways 
enough  to  help  themfelvcs  :  If  he  prove  wife  and  good  as  his 
word,  why  I  (hall  love  him,  and  ufe  him  kindly  ;  and  if 
he  prove  an  Afsi  why  in  a  quarter  of  an  Hour's  warning  I 
can  transform  him  into  an  Oxe  j—— there  comes  in  my  ret 
lief  again.  *  ^       • 

jE»r^  Frailty. 

Frail.  O,  Miftrcfs  Moll,  Miftrefs^c/// 

Moll.  Mow  now  /  what^  the  News  ? 

Frailf  The  Knight  your  Suiter,  Sir  JohnPennyPitb. 

Moll.  %ix  John  Pennj^Dubl  ^\\ttt  f  where  / 

FraiL  He's  walking  in  fheOallery. 

/iioU.  H?s  wy  Mother  feen  him  yftf  ' 
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Frail.  O  n(^  Ae*s-«^iuiag in  the  KitehinJ     -- 

Moll.  Dired  him  hither  fofdy^  good  Frsilijii 
J'\\  meet  him  half  wty» 

Frail.  That's  juft  like  running  t  Tilt;  but  {  hope  he'll 
break  notbiog^is  time. 

EmfT  Sir  John  Peony-Dub. 

MolL  'Tis  happinefs  my  Mother  (aw  jumr  not^ 
p  welcome*  good  Sir  John. 

Dnb.  I  thank  you  faith- — Nay  you  muft  ftaod  me 'till 
Ikifs  you:  'Tis  the  Faihion  every  where  i'faitb,aiid  I  came 
fiom  Court  e'now. 

Moll,  ^ayt  the  Fates  forefend  that  I  (hould  anger. the 
pa(hion. 

,Dmb.  Then  not  forgetting  the  fweet  of  new  Ceren9onief» 
J  (irft  fall  back,  then  recovering  my  fetf^  make  my  Honour 
to  your  Lip  thus^  and  then  accoft  it, 

Moll.  Truft  me,  very  pretty  and  movirg»  you're  worthy 
on't»  Sin 
p  my  Mother,  my  Mother,  now  (he's  here, 

K^t%,    Ent$r  Jfiiw  and  Sir  GoAUey. 
JVell  ftcal  into  the  Gallery*  [Exeunt. 

Sir  God.  Nav,  Sifter,  let  Reafon  rule  you^  do  not  play 
the  Foolt  ftanid  not  in  your  own  Light,  you  have  wt^khy 
OflFerr,  large  Tendrings,  do  not  withftaad  your  good  For- 
tune ^  who  comes  a  wooing  to  you. I  pray?  no  fmall  Foolt 
^  rich  Knight  o'tb*  City,  Sir  Oliv€r  Mmk:loiU^  no  fmall 
fool  I  can  tell  you ;  and  furthermore,  at  I  heard  late  by 
your  Maid-fervantSj  as  your  Maid-fervaocs  will  fay  to  me 
any  think,  I  thank  'em,  both  your  Daughters  are  not  widi- 
out  Suitors,  ay,  and  worthy  ones  too;  one  a  brisk  Courtieri 
Sir  jindrov;  Tipfiaffo^  fuiter  afar  off  to  your  ddeft  Daugh* 
ter,  and  the  third  a  huge  wealthy  Farmer's  Son,  a  fineyouog 
Country  Knight,  they  call  him  Sit  Johm  Powtj'-PMtfMgood 
Kame  marry,  he  may  have  it  coin'd  wlien  he  lacjcs  M»nyj 
lifhat  Bleflings  are  thefe,  Sifter  ? 

fF$d.  Tempt  me  not,  Satan. 

Sir  God.  Satan?  do  I  loo|;  iikf  jSatani  I  hopte  the  Devils 
not  fo  old  as  It  I  frow* 

JVtd.  You  WPUM  my  Senfei^  Bioiker,  vhc99  you  nasc 
A  Suiter  to  mt-*— oh  I  cannot  abide  it^ 
I  take  in  ^oifon  yhep  I  hfar  one  offli'd. 
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Efumr  Simon. 
Flow  now*  Simonl  whereas  my' Son  Edmumdi 

Sinn  Ycrilyi  Madain»  be  n  at  vain  Exercife,  dripping  m 
the  Tennis  Court. 

ff^id.  At  T<nnis-Court?  oh,  now  his  Father's  gone,  I 
fliall  have  no  rule  with^hioi;  oh  wicked  Edmund^  f  might 
well  Compare  this  with  the  Prophecy  in  the  Chronicle, 
though  fi'  inferior,  as  Harrj  of  Monmouth  woo  ati,  and 
Hi%rrjKAWindfiT  loft  all;  fi>  Edmund  of  Brifiow  that  was  the 
Father,  got  alV  and  Edmund  of  L$ndQn  that's  his  Son  now» 
will  fpeM  all 

Sir  G9d.  Peace*  Sifter,  we'll  have  him  reformM,  there's 
hope  on  him  yet,  though  it  be  but  a  little, 

Emer  Frailty. 
FrniU  Forfootb,  Madam;  there  are  two  or  three  Archeri 
at  Door  would  very  gladly  ipeak  with  your  Ladyftiip* 
md.  kxchtnX 

Sir  G$d.  Your  Husband's  Fletcher  I  warrant. 
md.  Oh, 
Lee  them  come  near,  they  bring  home  things  of  his, 
Troth  I  ihould  ha'  forgot  *em.  How  now/ 
ViUtin,  which  be  thofe  Archers? 

Enter  tht  Snittrs^  Sir  Andrew  Tipftaff.*,  Sir  Oliver 
Muck<»hill,  and  Penniy-Dub. 
Frail.  Why,  do  you  not  fee  'em  before  you  ?  arc  not 
tfaefe  Archers,    what  do  you  call  Vm  Shooters/  Shooters 
SLnd  Archers  are  all  one*  1  hope* 
V\Hd.  Out  ignorant  Slave. 
Mnck^  Nay,  pray  be  patient  Lidy, 
We  come  in  way  d  honourable  Love# 
Tifjt.  Dub.  We  do. 
Mnck*  To  you. 

Tipfi.  Dffb.  And  to  your  Daughters. 
J^  O  why  will  youoff^r  me  this.  Gentlemen  ?  indeed 
I  will  not  look  upon  you ;  when  the  Tears  are  fcarce  out  of 
mine  £yes,  not  yet  wa(h*d  off  from  my  Cheeks,  and  my  d^ar 
Husband's  Body  fcarce  fo  cold  as  the  Coffin,  what  reafon 
have  you  to  offer  it?  I  am  not  like  fome  of  your  Widowa 
that  will  bury  one  in  the  Evening,  and  be  (ure  to  another 
e'er  Morning;   pray  away,  p»-«v  take  your  Anfwtrs,  good 

FI4  ^       '     Knigh«t 
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Knights,  and  you  be  fireet  Knights,  I  have  voVd  never  to 
marry ;— and  fo  have  my  Daughters  too  1 

Dfib.  Ay»  c wo  of  you  have,  but  the  third's  a  good  Wench  / 
,  Muck.  Lady,  a  fhrewd  Anfwer  marry;  the  bcft  h,  'tis 
but  the  firft,  and  he*s  a  blunt  Wooer,  that  will  leavefor  one 
ihirp  Anfwcr. 

Tfffi.  Where  be  your  Daughters^  Lady,  I  hope  they*!! 
give  us  better  Encouragement  ? 

Wfd.  Indeed  they'll  anfwer  you  fo,  takci't  a  my  word 
they'll  give  you  the  very  fame  anfwer  f^erluuim^  truly  lii^ 

Dub,  Mum:  MqW%  a  good  Wench  ftillj  I  know  what 
(he'll  do? 

Muck:  Well,  Lady,  for  this  time  we'll  take  our  leaves 
hoping  for  better  comfort, 

Wid.  O] never,  never;  and  I  live  thefe  thoufaod  Years; 
and  you  be  good  Kaights,  do  not  hope  ,  *twiU  be  aH  Vain, 
Vain,'.  ■!  look  you  put  oflF  all  your  Suits,  and  you  come 
to  me  again, 

Frail.  Put  off  all  their  Suits,  quotha  f  ay»  that's  the  beft 
wooing  of  a  Widow  indeed,  when  a  Man's  Nonfutedy  that 
is,  when  he's  a-bed  with  her.    - 

[Going  out  Muckhii  Md  Sir  Godfrey. 

Jkfuck:  Sir  Godfrey^  here's  twerty  Angels  more,  work 
hard  for  me  '^  there's  Itfe  in'c  yet.  [^Exit  Muckhii. 

Sir  God.  Fear  not  Sir  Oliver  MnckM^  Til  ftick  clofe  for 
you,  leave  all  with  me» 

Enter  George  Pye-boord  the  SchoUr. 

Pje.  By  your  leave.  Lady  Widow* 

Wid.  What  another  Suitor  now  f 

Pje.  A  Suiter,  no,  I  proteft;  Lady,  if  you'd  give  me 
your  felf.     I'd  not  be  troubled  with  you, 

IVtd.  Say  you  fo.  Sir,  then  you're  the  better  welcome, 
Sir. 

Pje.  Nay,  Heav'nblefsme  from  a  Widow»  ank6  I  were 
fare  tobury  her  fpecdilyl 

iVid.  GooA  btuntnefs^  well,  your  Bufioefs,  Sir/ 

Pye.  Very  needful;  if  you  were  in  {vivateooce. 

W^/ Needful?  Brother,  pray  leave  us;  and  you.  Sir. 

Frail.  I  (hould  laugh  now,  if  this  blunt.FellowfliouIdput 
'em  all  befide  the  Stirrop,  and  yaulf  intoihe  Saddle  himielf, 
I  have  fcen  as  mad  a  TricJ;.     .  [Exit  Frailty* 
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Enter  Dau^ters* 

Wid.  Now,  Sir  ?—  here's  none  but  we*-^— ^Daughters 
forbear. 

Pje.  O  no,  priy  let  *em  flay,  for  what  I  have  to  fpcak 
importcth  equally  to  them  as  you. 

Wid.  Then  you  may  ftay. 

Pye.  I  pray  beftow  on  me  a  ferious  Ear, 
For  what  I  fpeak  is  full  of  wei«»ht  and  fear. 

Wid.  Fear? 

Pye*  Ay,  iPt  pafs  unregarded,  and  uneffefted, 
Elfe  peace  and  joy;-  I  pray  Attention. 

Widow,  I  have  been  a  meer  Stranger  for  thcfe  Parts  that 
you  live  in,  nor  did  I  ever  know  the  Husband  of  you,  and 
Father  of  thero,  but  I  truly  know  by  certain  fpiritual  In- 
telligence, that  he  is  in  Purgatory,  • .     r 

Wid.  Purgatory?  tuh;  that  word  deferveS  to  be  ^it 
i;pon;  I  wonder  that  a  Man  cf  fober  Tongue,  as  you  fecm 
ti  be,  Ihould  have  the  Folly  to  bdieve  there's  fuch  a 
place, 

Pfe.  Well,  Lady,  in  cold  B'ood  ilpcdcir,  I  ifToreyou 
that  there  is  a  Purgatory,  in  which  place  I  know  your  Htif^ 
baid  to  refide,  and  wherein  he  is  like  to  remain,.  *till  thc- 
diffolutinn  of  the  World,  'tiJJ  the  laft  general  Borfirci  when 
all  the  £.arth  (hall  melt  into  nothing,*  ancKthe  Seas  fcald 
their  finny  Labourers;  fo  long  is  his  abidance,  unlefs  you 
alter  the  property  of  your  purpofe,  together  with  each  of 
your  Daughters  theirs,  that  is,  the  purpofe  of  (ingle  Life  in 
your  felf  and  your  eldeft  Daughter,  and  the  fpeedy  deter- 
mination of  Marriage  in  your  ybungeft. 

MelU  How  knows  he  that?  whar,  has  fome  Devi) told 
him? 

Wd.  Strange  he  ihould  know  our  Thoughts^  '^  ■  ■»■*■ 
Why  but  Daughter,  have  you  purposed  fpeedy  Marriage/ 

Pj€.  You  fee  ihe  tells  you  ay,  (he  fayi  nothing. 
Nay>  give  me  credit  as  you  pleafe,  I  am  a  ftranger  to  ynu^ 
and  yec  you  fee  I  know  your  Determinations,  which  muft 
come  to  me  metaphyfically,  and  by  a  fuper-nacurtl  Intelli* 
gence. 

TVid.  This  puts  amazement  on  me. 

Fran.  Know  our  Secrets? 

.       ;        .  Meil. 
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MolU  rd  thought  to  fldil  i  Maniage,  would  his  ToDgue 
Hid  dropt  oot  when  he  blab'd  it. 

VTid.  Buty  Sir,  my  Husband  was  too  honeft  a  dealing  Man^^ 
to  be  now  in  any  Purgatories^- 

Pye.  O  do  not  load  your  Confdt^ct  with  untruths^ 
*Tis  but  meer  folly  now  to  gild  'cm  o'er; 
That  has  paft  but  ibr Coppery  Praifes  here. 
Cannot  unbind  him  there.*  confefs  but  truths 
I  know  he  got  his  Wealth  with  a  hard  gripe : 
ph  hardly^  hardly. 

JPid»  This  is  the  mnft  ftrangeofalU  how  knows  he  that? 

Fjfe.  He  would  eat  Fools  and  ignorant  Heirs  dean  up; 
And  had  his  drink  from  many  a  poor  Man's  brow. 
Even  as  their  labour  brew'd  it. 
He  would  fcrape  Riches  to  him  moft  unjuftly; 
tThe  very  dirt  between  his  Nails  was  ill  got> 
And  not  his  owo»«-~-oh 

I  groan  to  fpeakon't^  the  thought  makes  me  (hudder!—— 
Shudder  f 

WW*  It  quakes  me  too»  now  I  think  on*t Sir,  I  am 

much  griev'd,  that  you  a  Stranger,  Ihoqld  fo  deeply  wrong 
my  dead  Husband  ( 

Pje.  OhI 

WiU.  A  Mao  that  would  keep  Church  To  dulv;  rifeear-> 
ly  before  his  Servants,  and  e^en  for  Religious  hafte>  go  un« 
garter'd,  unbuttoned,  nay  Sir  Reverence  untrofl,  to  Mor« 
^ing  Prayer? 
'    Pj9.  Oh  uft 

Wii.  Dine  quickly  upon  High-days,  and  when  I  had  great 
tGttefts,  would  e'en  (faamrme,  and  rife  from  the  Table,  to 
jget  a  good  Seat  at  an  A^rooon-Sermor; 

iy.  There's  the  Devil,  there's  the  Devil,  true,  he  tfaftu^ 
it  Sandityenoiigh,if  be  had  kiH'd  a  Man,  fa*t'ad  beeii  done 
in  ajPue  ,orundone  his  Neighbour,  fo*t  'ad  been  near  enough 
to  the  Preacher.  Oh^-^-^r  a  Sermon's  a  £ne  ihort  Cloak  of 
%%  Hour  long,  aud  will  hide  the  upperpaitof  a  DiOembkr.— ' 
Churchy  ay,  he  feem'd  ril  Church,  and  hisCon&iesce  was 
as  hard  as  the  Pulpin 

fl^d.  I  can  no  more  endure  this.  > 

Ty€.  Nor  I,  Widow,  endure  to  (litter. 

WiA%  Is  this  all  your  bufinefs  with  met  .^       , 
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Pjei  Mo,  Lady,  'cis  but  the  indidioo  to't» 
You  may  believe  my  ftrains,  I  ftrike  all  true. 
And  if  your  Confcience  would  leap  up  to  your  Tongue^  your 
felf  would  aflEirm  it,  and  that  you  (hall  perceive  I  know  of 
thfogi  to  come,  as  well  as  1  do  of  what  is  prefent;  a  Brother 
of  your  Husband's  (hall  (hortly  have  a  lofs. 

Wid.  Aloft?  marry  Heaven  forefend,  Sir  C7(?<j//rf;,  my  Brot 
thcH 

fjc*  Nay,  keep  in  your  wonders,  *cill  I  have  told  you 
the  Fortunes  of  you  all;  which  are  more  fearful,  if  not  hap- 
pily prevented,— —for  your  part  and  your  Daughters,  if 
there  be  not  once  this  Day  (bme  Blood- flied  before  your 
Door,  whereof  the  humane  Creature  dyes,  of  you  two  the 
eldeft  (hall  run  Mad. 

Wid.  iTiAFr4H.  Oh! 

MolL  That's  not  I  yet. 

Pje.  And  with  moft  impudent  proftitutiop,  (how  yoi|r 
naked  Bodies  to  the  view  of  all  beholders. 

Wid.  Our  naked  Bodies?  fie  for  fbame. 

Pje.  Attend  me. 
And  your  younger  Daughter  be  ftruckcn  Dumb. 

AidU  I^umb?  out.  alas;  'tis  the  worft  pain  of  all  for  t 
Woman,  Td  rather  be  mad,  or  run  Naked,  or  any  thing* 
Dumb/ 

Pye.  Give  Ear:  E'er  the  Evening  fall  upon  Hill,  Bog, 
and  Meadow,  this  my  Speech  (ball  have  paft  Probation,  and 
then  (hall  I  be  believed  accordinoly. 

Wid,  If  this  be  true,  we  are  all  (ham'd,  all  undone. 

MclL  Dumb?  Til  {peak  as  much  as  I  can  po(fibIe  l^e^ 
f ^re  Evening. 

Pyt.  But  if  it  fb  come  to  pafs  (as  fv>r  your  fair  fakes  \ 
wi(h  in  may)  that  this  prefage  of  your  ftrange  Fortunes  be 
prevented  by  that  accident  of  Death  and  UIood-(hedding^ 
which  I  before  told  you  of;  take  heed  upon  your  Lives* 
that  two  of  you  which  have  vow'd  never  to  marry,  feck 
rut  Husbands  with  all  prefent  (peed,  and  you  the  third)  that 
have  fuch  a  de(ire  to  out*ftrip  Chafticy,  look  you  iiied(il9 
not  with  a  Husband. 

M9IL  A  double  Torment. 

Pj€,  The  breach  of  this  keeps  your  Father  in  Pnrgs^ 
un^  and  the  puni(bnients  that  (hall  follow  you  in  this 
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World,  would  with  horror  Idil  the  Ear  0iould  hear  *enr^ 
lated. 

Wid.  Mirry?  Why  I  vow'd  never  to  marry, 

Fran.  And  fo  did  I. 

MblL  And  I  vov/'d  never  to  be  fuch  an  Afs^batto  mar* 
ry.  What  a  crofs  Fortune's  this  ? 

Pje^  Ladies,  though  I  be  a  Fortune-teller,  I  cannot 
better  Fortunes,  you  have  'em  from  roe  as  they  arc  re- 
Veal'd  to  me :  I  would  they  were  to  your  Tempers,  ind 
Felkws  with  your  Bloods;  that's  all  the  bitternels  I  would 
you. 

Wid.  O !  'tis  a  juft  vengeance,  for  my  Husband's  hard 
purchafes. 

Fye.  I  wifli  you  to  bethink  your  felves,  and  leave  *em, 

Wtd.  I'll  to  Sir  Godfrejy  my  Brother,  ami  acquaint  biin 
with  thefe  fearful  prefixes. 
'  Fr^n^  For,  Mother,  they  portend  loffes  to  him* 

Wid.  O  ay,  they  do,  they  do  ; 
If  any  happy  iffue  crown  thy  wards, 
I  will  reward  thy  cunning.  [Exit  Wid.  a»dfm. 

Pye^  'Tis  enough.  Lady,  I  wifli  no  higher. 
*    Moll.  Dumb?  and  not  marry ^  worfe, 
Neither  to  fpeak,  nor  kifv,  a  double  curfe.  ^   [Exit* 

Fye..  So,  all  this  comes  well  about  yet,  I  play  the  For- 
tune-teller, as  well  as  if  I  had  had  a  Witch  to  my  Gran- 
nam  i  for  by  good  happincfs,  being  in  my  Hoftcffcs  Gar- 
den, which  neighbours  the  Orchard  of  the  Widow,  I  hid 
the  hole  of  mine  Ear  to  a  ho!c  in  the  \¥aH,  and  heard  'cm 
make  thefe  vows^  and  fpeak  thofe  words>  upon  which  I 
wrought  thefe  advantages ;  and  to  encourage  my  Forgery 
the  more,  I  may  now  perceive  in  *em  a  natural  fimfrficity 
which  will  eafily  f\vaHow  an  abufe,  if  any  covoriog  be 
over  it:  and  to  confirm  my  former  prefage  to  ihc  Wi- 
dow, I  have  advis'd  old  Peur  Skirmifh  the  SokHo"!  Jo 
hurt  Corporal  Oath  upon  the  Leg,  and  in  that  hurry  TU 
rufti  amongft  'em,  and  inftead  of  giving  t^  Corpoial 
fome  Cordial  to  comfort  him,  I'll  pour  into  his  Mouth  a 
Potion  of  a  flecpy  Nature,  and  make  him  fecm  as  dead; 
for  which  the  old  Soldier  being  apprehended,  ^^^ 
ready  to  be  born  to  Execution,  M!  ftcp  in,  and  take  upon 
me  the  Cute  of  the  dead  Man,  upon  pai§  of  dying  the 
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condemned's  death :  tht  Corporal  will  wake  at  his  Minute, 
when  the  fleepy  forte  hath  wrought  it  ftlf,  and  fo  (hatl  I 
get  my  felf  into  a  moft  admir'd  Opinioii,  and  tinder  the  pre- 
text of  that  conning,  beguile  as  I  fee  occafion  .*  and  if  that 
ioo\i(ti  NichoUs  St.  Anilingsk^tf  true  time  with  the  Chain, 
iDy  Plot  will  be  fotmd,  the  Captain  ddliver'd,  and  my  Wits 
applauded  amongft  Scholars  and  Soldiers  for  ever* 

[Exit  Pye-boord. 
Enter  Nicholas  St.  hmYinfus^'wifh  the  Chain. 
Nich.  O,  I  hive  found  tn  excellent  advantage  to  take  away 
the  Chain,  my  Mafter.put  it  off  e'en  now,  to  fay  on  a  new 
Doublet,  and  I  foi^t  it  away  by  little  and  litle,  moft  Pu- 
ritanically !  we  fliall  have  good  fportandn  when  he  bafs  mif&'d 
it,  about  my  Coufin  the  Conjurer  fthe  World  ihall  feeFm 
an  honeft  Man  of  my  word,  for  now  Vm  going  to  hang  it 
between  Heaven  and  Earth  among  the  Rofemary-brancbes. 
'    .  [£^i>  Nich* 


A   C   T      HI. 

Enter  Simon  St»  M4ry^0.veri^  afid  Fraiby. 

FraiL  Qlrrab,  Sii»m  St^Matj4)verus,  my  Miftrefs  feiids 
3  away  all  her  Suiters,  and  puts  Elcas  iothen:  Ears. 

Sim.  Frailty ^  (he  does  l^  m  hooefi,'chaft,  and  virtuous 
Woman;  for  Widowsought  not  towalbwin  the  puddle  of 
Iniquity.  \       ''     '   -   - 

Frail.  Y tt^  Slm$ft9  many  Widows  will  do't,  whatfoe'er 
conies  on't#       :.'- 

Sim.  True,  Frailty,  their  filthy  Flefli  detires  a  CoajunSi-t 
00  Copulative;  what  S^angers  srr  within,  Frailtji 

Frail*  Therc^s  none,A«iw<;  but  Mailer  A^^r  tfi6. Taylor: 
he's  above  with  Sir  Godfrey^  praifing  of  a  Doublet  /  and  t 
muft  eif)idga  tnon^to  fetch  Maftdo  4$^  tbe  Barber* 

Sim.  Matter  ShJ,*%  a  goodMan,  he  wafhes  tbe.Sios  of  the 
Beard  clean.  * 

Enter  0U%\itmAi  thaSMier. 

5'4*>.- How  now.  Creatures?  what's  a  Clock? 

Frail.  Why>do  fm.  tike  u$|o  be ^'^^(i^at  the  CIock-Houfe  t 
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Sl^r.  I  Oy  Igain  ta  you»  what's  a  Clockl 

SipK  Trttlyla,  wego  by  theClockofourCoofciciice^  tH 
worldly  Clocks  wc  know  gq  falfe,  and  are  fe^  by  druokco 
Ssxcons. 

Sl^r.  Then  whit's  a  Clock  in  your  Coefcience?  — —  O, 
I  mail  breik  off^  here  comes  the  Corporal-— «*— httai,hui&: 

what's  a  Clock  i 

Enter  drporal: 

Corp.  A  Clock?  why  [h^  fevenctep. 

FraiL  P«ft  feventeenf  nay»  h*as  met  with  his  match  now, 
Corporal  Oath  will  6t  hfoi. 

Skit*  Tbqu  doft  not  bawk  nor  baffle  aie»  doftthou?  I  am 
a  Soldier--— paft  ieventeea? 

C^rp.  Ay,  thou  art  not  angry  with  the  Figcores,  art  thou? 
I  will  prove  it  unto  thee,  12  and  i  is  thirteeD^  I  hope,  % 
four  teen,  3  fil|een»  4  fixteen,  and  5  fevenseen,  then  paft 
feveoteen,  I  will  take  the  Dial's  part  in  a  juft  CauTe. 

Skir.  I  fay  'tis  but  paft  five  then. 

Corp*  III  fwear  'tis  paft  feventeen  then:  doft  thott  not 
know  Numbers?  canft  thou  not  cafi? 

Skir.  Caft?  doft  thou  fpeak  of  my  cafttng  i'th'  ftreet? 

[Drifail 

Corpi  Ay>  ftfld  iA.theMatket*pbce. 

Sim.  ClubSi  Clubs,  Clubs.  [Sioioo  rtm  inl 

FraiL  Ay,.  I  knew  by  their  fliuffling*  Clohs  woidd  be 
Trump:  M^fs  here's  the  Knave,  and  he  can  do  any  good 
upon  'em:  Qubsj  Chibs>  Chibs. 

Emor  Pye*boord« 

Gtpt.  O  Villain,  thou  haft  open'd  a  Vein  in  my  jAgl 

Pjc.  How  now  ?  foe  fiiame,  for  flianK«  put  up,  put  op. 

Capt.  By  yon  blue  Welkin,  'twas  out  of  my  ptrt,  Go^iy 
to  be  hurt  on  the  Leg. 

EfUitr  Ogkeru 

Pji.  Ob,  peace  oow*-*^!  have  a  Cordial  here  to  com- 
fon  thee* 

Offi»  Down  with  'e0»  down  with  'eoi,  lay  Haodi  vpoo 
theViUain. 

Skir.  Lay  Hands  on  meS 
.  Pje.  I'll  not  be  feeft  amoBg  'cm  n^w* 

Capt.  rm.buit,  aad  had  more  need  have  ^gfooi 
Layr  Hands  ttpoQ  mt^  tfaaq  rough  Officers^ 
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Offi.  €p,  carry  htm  to  be drcf$*d  then: 
Jhus  mucioous  Soldier  (hall  along  with  ffie  to  Prifoti. 

Skin  To  Prifon?  where's  C;#arg<  f 

OJL  Away  with  him*  lExtmu  m$h  Skirl 

Pje.  So> 
Alllights  as  I  would  wiih>  the aina2*d  Widow 
Will  plant  me  firongly  now  in  her  belief. 
And  wonder  at  the  virtue  of  my  words: 
For  the  event  turns  thefe  prefaget  from  'em^ 
Of  beti^  mad  and  dumb,  and  begets  joy 
Mingled  with  admiration:  thefe  empty  Creatoits^ 
Soldier  and  Corpora^  were  but  ordain'd 
As  inftrumems  for  me  to  work  upon. 
Now  to  my  Patient,  here*s  bis  Potion.      [Emi  Pye^ioord* 
Enter  thi  W$d0W  Ufi$k  her  twe  D4t$gh$irs. 

Wtdx  O  wockItous  bappineisy  beyond  our  thoughts  t 
0  lucky  fair  event  I  I  think  our  Fortunes 
Were  bleft  e'en  in  our  Cradles  t  we  are  qitkeed^ 
Of  all  thofe  fliameful  violent  prefages 
By  this  raih  bleeding  chMce:  go*  FrM$j^  run,  andknovr 
Whctlier  he  be  yet  Uvingi  or  yet  dead» 
That  here  before  my  Door  received  his  hurt. 

FraiU  Madam/ he  was  carried  to  the  Superior,  bur  if  he 
bad  no  Mooy  when  he  cape  there,  ^  I  warrant  he's  dead  by 
this  time.  [Exit  Fraiky. 

Fran.  Sure  that  Man  is  a  rare  Fortune^teHer,  never  fookc 
upon  our  Hands,  nor  upon  any  mark  about  us,  a  wondrous 
Fellow  furely. 

MoiL  I  am  glad  I  have  the  ufe  of  ay  Toi^ue  yet,  iho"^  of 
nothing  elfe.  I  (hall  find  the  way  to  marry  too*  I  hopefliortly. 

JfU.  O  whereas  my  Brother  Sir  GeJ^ej^  i  would  he  were 
here,  that  I  might  relate  to  him  how  prophetically  the  cun* 
ning  (gentleman  fpoke  in  all  things. 

?  Enttr  Sir  Godfrey  m  4  r^#. 

Sir  God.  O  my  Chiin,  my  Chain,  I  have  loft  my  Chaifli;; 
v^here  be  thefe  Villains,  Varlets?  '^ 

mi.  Oh,  Vas  loft  his  Chain.  '      >     , 

Sit  God.  My  Chain,  my  Chain.  -  > 

md.  Brot!^er,  be  patient,  heu  me  fpedk,  you  know  I  told 
yau  that  a  Cunning-man  told  me»  that  you  ftioul^  have  a 
]o/s,  and  be  has  Prophefied  fo  true.  .    •  »'> 
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Sir  God.  Our,  h^s  a  Villain  to  prophcficof  the  lols  of  my 
Chain,  *twas  worck  above  three  htindred  Crowns,  befides 
*cwas  my  Fuher*s,  my  Father's  Father's,  my  Grandfather's 
kQge  @randfufaer*$:  I  had  as  lief  ht  loll  my  Heel:,  as  the 
Chaia  that  hang  about  it.     O  my  Chain,  my  Chain, 

Wid.  Oh,  Brother,  who  €anj>e  againfta  misfortune*  'tis 
happy  'twas  no  more* 

Sir  God.  No  morel  O  goodly  godly  Sifter,  would  you 
had  me  loft  more?  my  baft  Gown  too*  with  the  Cloth  of 
Gold-Lace  {  my  Holidiy  Cafcoins,  and  my  Jerkin  iet  wich 
Pearl?  no  morel    . 

Wid.  Oh,  Brother,  you  can  read-^-^i- 

SirOod.  But  I  cannot  read  where  -my  Chain  is  :  what 
3lraD^nt(bave  been  here?  you  let  m  Strangers,  Thieves, 
and  Catch*poles :  haw  comes  it  gone?  theire  wsis  n^ne.above 
witK  tDc.bm  my  Taylor,  and  my  Taylor  will  not-^n  iftcal 
I  hope? 

MolL  No»  fae!sa(iraid  of  a  Chain. 
Ettter  Frailty. 

Wid.  How  now.  Sirrah?  the  hews? 

RrdiL  O,   Miftrefs^  be  may  well  be  calPd  a  Corporal 
now,  far  his  Corps' are  at  dead  as  a  cold  Clpon's^ 
'  *Wid^  More  happinefs. 

.,  Sir  God.  Sirrah,  wfaat'c  this  to  my  Chain  ?<  where's  07 
jChtio>  Knave? 
'    FirsiL  Your  Chain,  Sir  ? 

SirG^d.  My  Chain  is  loft.  Villain. 

Frail.  I  would  he  were  hangM  in  Chains  that  his  it  then 
for  me:  Alas,  Sir,  I  km  none  of  your  Chain  fince  yon  were 
hung  with  it  yourfeK 

Sir  God.  Out  Varlec;  it  had  full  three  thpufand  Linksi  I 
havjs  ok  told  it  over  at  my  Prayers : 
Qver  and  over,  full  threethoufand  Links. 

Frail.  Had  it. ib»  SiTi  fure  it  cannot  be  loft  then;  Til  put 
jroa:  19  chat  comfort. 

SirGod.  Why?  why? 

Frail.  Why  if  your  Chain  had  fo  many  Links,  it  annot 
chufe  but  come  to  li^ht« 
^  •     •  BHi4r  Nicholas. 

Sir  God.  Delufiom  Now»  long  Nicholas^  where  is  my 
Chain? 
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Nich.  Why  about  your  Neck,  iVt  not.  Sir? 

SirQod.  About  my  Neck,  VtfleC  /  my  Chain  is  IcA, 
'lis  ftoirn  awty,  Vm  toWd. 

Wid.  Nay»  Brother,  (how  your  felf  a  Man. 

Nich.  If  it  be  loft  or  ftole,  if  he  would  be  patient,  Mi* 
ftrefs,  I  could  bring  him  to.a  cunning  Kiafmnn  of  mine  that 
would  fetch  it  again  with  a  Sefarara. 

Sir  God.  Canft  thou  i  I  will  be  patient,  fay,  where  dwells 
he? 

NicL  Marry  he  dwells  now,  Sir;  where  he  would  not 
dwell,  and  he  could  cfaufe,  in  the  MarfidtfcMy  Sir;  but  he's 
an  acellent  Fellow  if  he  were  out :  h^as  travell'd  all  the 
World  o'er,  he,  and  been  in  the  feven  and  twenty  Provinces : 
why,  he  would  nMke  it  be  fetcfat,  Sir,  if  it  were  rid  a  thou- 
land  Mile  om  of  Town.  ^ 

Sir  Gsd.  An  admiraUe  Fellow,  what  lies  he  for  ? 

Mch.  Why,  he  did  but  rob  a  Steward  of  ten  Groats 
t'other  Night,  as  any  Man  would  ha  done,  and  there  he  lies 
for't- 

Sir  God.  I'll  make  his  peace, 
A  trifle,  TU  get  his  pardon,  . 
Befides  a  bountiful  rewards  111  about  it. 
But  fee  the  Clerks,  the  Juftice  will  do  muctt4 
I  wlH  about  it  ftraighi,  good  Sifter  pardon  me. 
All  will  be  well  I  hope,  and  turn  to  good* 
The  name  of  Conjurer  has  laid  my  Blood.  {;^ExeMHt^ 

£f$tcr  Vuttook  smd  Ravenihaw,  twoSerj^smi,  with  Tiomdn 
Dv^gfon,  to  4ureft  (Seorge  Pye-boord, 

Put.  His  Hoftefs  where  he  lies  will  truft  him  no 
longer,  ihe  h^tb  feed  me  to  arreft  him  ;  if  you  will  ac- 
company me,  becaufe  I  know  not  of  what  nature  the 
Scholar  is,  wbecherdefpei^te  orfwift,  youfliall  ihare  with 
ine,  Serjeant  Ravoufbaw^  I  have  the  good  Angel  do  arreft 
him. 

Rav.  Troth  TJl  tdce  part  with  thee  theni»  Serjeant,  not 
for  the  fake  of  the  Mony  fo  mach,  as  for  the  hate  I  bear 
to  a  Scholar.  Why,  Serjeant,  'tis  natural  in  us  you  know  to 
hate  Scholars^  natural  beiidef,  chey  will  publifli  our  Im- 
perfcdions,  Knaveries,  and  Conveyances  upon  Scaffolds  and 
Stages. 

Pat.  Ay,  and  ijpighcfuUy  too ;  troth  I  have  wqndred  how 
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the  Slaves  coid4  fee  iakoour  Breaftsibmtteli^iKhen  our  Daub* 
lets  M^e  bucton'd  with  Pewtci^ 

R4V.  Ay»  and  fo  clofe  without  yicldiiig :  oh,  they're  par- 
lous  Fellows,,  ihty  will  fcarcb  ittorc  with  their  Wics,  than  a 
Cooftable  with  his  Officers.  "^ 

Pmt.  Whift,  whifi.  wWft,  Yc«ia»  D^f^t  Yeoman 
Dogfon.  . .       .     ■     •  • 

Ikg.  Ha  t  what  lays  .Serjeant  f 
?Hu  Is  he  in  the  Pothecaries  Shop  fiill  \ 
Dog^  Ay,' ay. 
,  Tm.  Hane  aa  Eye^  Jbtveto  Eye. 

Xw.  The,  bed  IS,  Serjeant,  if  he  be  a  true  Scholar,  he 
wears  no  Weipoa  I  think* 
fii4,  No,  M>»  he  WQ0it  Qo  Weapon. 
Rav.  Mafs,  I  am  right  glad  of  tha* :  •tha«^  pw  »c  in  bet- 
ter Heart :  Bay,  if  1  dutch  kiAi  once^  lot  me  aIon«  to  d«g 
him  if  he  be  ftiff*Ncck.di;  I  have  becw^one  of  the  fa  my 
ftlf,  thai:.)hs  dra^gg'ii  as  taltMeovo*  their  Haiadf,  wken  their 
Weapons  have  been  gone,  as  ever  Baftinado'd  a  Serjeani — 
I  have  done  I  can  tell  you.    , 

Dog.  Serjeant  Pttnockf  Serjeant  Fsmvck. 
Pat.  Hoh. 

Dog*  He'js  coming  out  £ii^le^   ^         r 
Put.  Pea<;ei  peace,  bo  m*  toojgreedyt  leihiaiplay  atole, 
let  him  play  a  Utrfe,  mt*^  ;erk  him  up  of  a  fuiden,  I  ha  fifli*d 
in  my  lime*  '         i 

i^vt  A!yi.  aod  caaghr.  onqy*  a  Fool^  Sei^eant. 

£m$r  ?^t»bimfi. 
Pp.  I  ptmd  QQw  foHb  Nkhaidst  jrhe  Ch  iii*s  coBch'd, 
And  the  cdd  Kmght  hasfpent  hit  t^e  upon'r. 
The  Widow  hoids  me  io  grwr  iiaHttriam 
For  cuoaing  Art  /  'mcyigft  }Of  s,  Fm  eVo  loft. 
For  my  d^i^icfi  canno  iKavy;  omt  be  .crdli^' 
And  now  I  muft  to  Prifon  to  the  Captain,  and  there'—— 
Psti.  I  aiireftyou,  ^.r   .v.  I;     ^      ^ 

Pye,  Ob^ I  fpoke  43ra«r  *  than.  I  wir  awii^f  I  muft  to 

P|fifonmd#ed» 

Pnii  They  Ciy  yauVc  a  .Sdbthr,  nay  Sir*— ^— Yeooan 
DoffiHi  have  o^e  to  bis  Amis^^-'you'lt  rail  ag«infi  Serjeantd 
and  ftage  'em,  you  tickle  their  Vices. 
Pjf4^  Nay,  ule  IM  ike  a  iScitcIemaii,  ^«-*  Tax  Ktde  Icf^- 
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nu  You  rGentieiMh  t  thit'i  a  godd  /eft  iYaith;  can  a 
Scholar  bea  Geademan-J—^htnta  IS^ntltman  will  not  be 
a  Scholar ;  —-look  upon  your  wealthy  Citizens  Sons,  whe- 
ther they  be  Sch<^Iars  or  no,  that  are  Gentkmcn  by  their 
Fathers  Trades  :  .a  Scholar  a  Gentiemin  I 

f)t.  Nay,  let  Fortvne  drive  all  her  flings  into  me,  flie 
cinnot  hurt  itttoc  in  me,  a  Gentleman,  ^jtccidens  infiparabiU 
to  my  Blood. 

Rav.  A  rabkatient,  Hay,  yoB  ihall  have  a  bloody  rablement 
upon  you  I  warrant  you. 

Put.  Go,  Yeom^i  I>ogfan9  before,  and  enter  the  ASioh 
I'th'Counter^    ^  ^  {Exitjyog. 

Pji.  Pray  doii>t  handle  me  croeMy,  I'll  go 
Whither  you  pleafeto  htve  me. 

'«^  Ob,  he's  tame,  let  him  loofe  Serjeant. 

fye.  Pray  at  whofcSuitis  this? 

Pfit.  Why,  atyourMftfteffcsSuitwhcreyou  lye.  Miftrefs 
Otmibtmw^  for  fted  and  Board,  the  Sum  four  Pound  five 
Shillings  and  five  Pence. 

Pje.  I  know  the  Sum  too  true,  yet  I  prcfumM 
Upon  a  farther  day ;  vni^^  'tis  my  Stars  : 
And  I  muft  Wf  it  now,  though  never  harder. 
I  iwear  now,  my  device  is  croft  indeed. 
Capuiti  muft  lye  byt :  tbiV  is  Deceit's  feed. 

P^u  Come;,  come  away; 

p,r^''  Pf*y  give  me  lb-much  time  ts  to  knit  my  Garter,  and 
ill  away  with  you. 

Put.  Well,  we  muft  be  paid  for  this  waiting  upon  you, 
m  IS  no  pains  to  attend  thus.       iMaking  to  tie  his  Gorier. 

Pye.  I  am  now  wretched  aad  miferaWe,  I  (hall  ne'er 
[«cover  of  this  Difeafe  .•  htk  Iron  gnaw  their  Fifts  :  they 
ave  ftrucfc  a  Feaver  into  my  Shoulder,  which  I  fliall  ne'er 
Jake  out  again  I  ftar  me,  'fill  with  a  true  Habeas  Corpus 
•fteSejaon  remove  me;  oh  if  I  take  Prifotr  once,  I  fliall  be 
Wsd  to  death  with  Aftions,.  but  not  fo  happy  aS  fpeedily  ; 
Jhaps  I  miy  be  forty  Year  a  prefSng  'tiU  I  be  a  thin  old 
^aoi  that  looking  through  the  Grates,  Men  may  look 
"r»ugh  me ;  all  my  Means  is  confounded,  what  fliall  I 
^0?  has  my  Wits  ferved  mefo  long,  and  now  give  me  the 
'»P  (like  a  ftrain'd  Servant)  when  1  have  moft  need  of 
^m  :  no  Device  to  ^ccp  my  poor  Carcafe  flbto'  thtfe  Psst^ 
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tocki  3  ~— yes,  happiiiers,  hav^  1  a  Paper,  about  lae  now  ? 
yes  too,  ril  try  it»  it  may  hit*  Extremity  is  Tcacb^fioff  mtf 
to  V9it^  ay,  ay. 

Pnt.  '2i^oot  how  tnany  yards  are  in  thy  @arters»  that  thou 
ait  fo  long  a  tying  on  theinj  come  away.  Sir. 

Pjc.  Troth  Serjeant,  I  protefl,  you  could  never  lia  t6ok 
ipe  at  a  worfe  time*  for  now  at  this  inilant  I  have  no  Itw- 
ful  Pidure  about  me. 

Put.  *Slid  how  ihall  we  come  by  our  Fees  then  % 

Ra^.  We  muft  have  Fees,  Sirrah. 
^  Pje.  I  could  have  wiflu'd  ]'faich»  that  you  had  took  me 
hair  an  Hour  hence  for  your  own  fak^  for  I  proteft  if  you 
had  not  crofsM  me,  I  was  going  in  great  joy  to  receive  five 
Pound  of  a  Gentleman,  for  the  Device  of  a  Mask  here, 
drawn  in  this  Paper,  but  tiows  come,  I  muft  be  .eontented, 
'tis  but  fo  much  loft,  and  aciw^able  to  the  reft  of  my 
Fortunes.  ■     j 

pHt.  Why,  how  far  hence  dwells  that  Gentlemaa./ 

Rav.  Ay,  well  faid  Serjeant,  'tis  good  to  caft  about  for 
Mony. 

Pnt.  Speak,  if  it  be  not  far— ~— 

Pje.  We  are  but  a  little  paft  it,  the  next  Street  behind 
us» 

Pfit.  'S!id  we  have  waited  upon  you  greivoufly  already, 
if  you'll  fay  you'll  be  liberal  when  you  ha*t,  give  us. double 
Fees,  and  fpend  upon's,  why  well  (how  you  that  kindneis, 
and  go  along  with  you  to  the  Gentleman.    . 

Rav.  Ay,  well  faid  ftiil,  Serjeant,  Urge  that. 

Pje.  Troth  if  it  will  fuffice,  it  fliall  all  I>e  among  you, 
for  my  part  Til  not  pocket  a,  Penny,  my  Hoftcfs  (hall  have 
her  four  Pound  five  Shillings^  and  bate  me  tbe  five  Pence, 
and  the  other  fifteen  Shillings  I'll  fpend  upon  you. 

iiav.  Why,  now  thou  art  a  good  Scholar. 

P$$t.  An  excellent  Scholar  i'faith  }  has  proceeded  very  weD 
alate  ;  come,  we'll  along  with  you. 

{Excum  2iHth  him ;  f^iffftg  in^  th%  kf^ck^  ^ 
the  Door  with  a  Knockit  withinfide. 

Ser.  Wh^-  knocks,,  who's  nt  Door  ?  we  had  need  ^of  a 
Porter. 

Pje.  A  few  Friends  here,— —pray  is  the  Gentleman  your 
M|(lcr  withifi? .         ,  '  r. 
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*^  Ser.  Yes,  U  your  bufincfs  to«him? 

Pye.  Ay,  he  knows  i^  when  he  fees  me.* 
I  pray  you»  have  you  forgot  me? 

Scr.  Ay  by  my  troth,  Sir,^  pray  come  near, •I'll  in  and 
tell  him  of  you,  pleafe  you  to  walk  here  in  the  Gallery  'till 
he  comes. 

Pje.  We  will  attend  his  Worfliip,— Worftilp  I  think, 
for  lo  much  the  Pofts  at  his  Door  fliould  (ignifie,  and  the 
fair  coming  rn,  and  the  Wicket,  elfe  I  neither  knew  him  nor 
his  Worfhip,  but  'tis  happinefs  he  is  within  Doors,  what* 
foe'er  he  be,  if  he  be  not  too  much  a  formal  Citizen,  he  may 
dome  good:  Serjeant  and  Yeoman,  how  do  yuu  like  this 
Houfe,  is't  not  moft  wholfomely  plotted  ? 

Rdv.  Troth  Pf  ilbner,  an  exceeding  fine  Houfe. 

Pje.  Yet  I  wonder  how  he  fhould  forget  me,  for  he  ne*er 
knevf  me;  No  matter,   what  is  forgot  in  you,  will  be  re- 
membred  in  your  Mafter. 
A  pretty  comfortable  Room  this  methinks  : 
Tou  have  no  fuch  Rooms  in  Prifon  now  i 

Put.  Oh,  Dog-Wholes  to't. 

Pje.  Doh-holes  indeed— -I  can  tell  you  I  have  great 
hope  to  have  my  Chamber  here  (hortly,  nay,  and  Dyet  too, 
for  he's  the  moft  free*heartedft  @entleman  where  he  takes : 
you  would  little  think  it.  And  what  a  fineGallery  were  here 
iforme  to  walk  and  ftudy,  and  make  Vcrfes? 

Phu  O,  it  ftands  pleafantly  for  a  Scholar. 
Enter  GentUmdn. 

Pje.  Look  what  Maps,  and  Piftures,  and  Devices,  and 
thingf,  neatly,  delicately!  Mafs  here  he  comes,  he  (hould 
he  a  Gentleman,  I  like  his  Beard  well;  "  All  happinefsto 
your  Wor&ip. 

Gent.  YouVe  kindly  welcome,  Sir. 

Pttt.  A  fimple  falutatfon. 

Rdv.  Mafi,  it  feems  the  Gentleman  makes  great  account 
of  him'. 

Gent.  I  have  the  thing  here  for  you.  Sir. 

Pje.  I  befeech  you,  conceal  me.  Sir,  I'm  undone  elfe,~-^ 
I  have  the  Mask  here  for  you.  Sir,  Lobk  you,  Sir,  —I  be- 
feech your  Worfliip,  firft  pardon  my  rudenefs,  for  my 
extreams  make  me  bolder  than  I  would  be;  I  am  a  poor 
^tnde^an,  and  a  Sicholar,    and  now  moil  unfortunately 
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fall'n  into  th'e  Hands  of  ufunercifol  Officers;  arrefled  for 
Debt,  which  though  foK^,  I  .^^ny^.  not  Mc  to  c<»Dpaf5,by 
reafon  I'm  deftitute  of  Laads,  Mopy^  and  Fri^ds,  fe  that 
if  I  fall  iqjo  the  hungry  fwallow  bl  the  Prifon,  I  sm  like 
utterly  to  perifli,  and  wit\k  Fees  aind  |ixcort^n9  he  pinch'd 
clean  to  the  Bone:  Now,  if  ever  pity  had  intereft  in  the 
Blood  of  a  Gentleman,  I  befcccl>  you  vcuch&fe  but  to 
favour  that  means  of  my  efcapf,  which  I  have  already 
thought  upon. 

Gefff.  Go  forward. 

Ftit.  I  warrant  he  likes  it  rarely* 

Pye*  In  the  plunge  of  my  £xtremiiie$>  being  giddy,  and 
doubtful  what  to  do;  at  laft  k  was  put  in  -my  labouring 
thoughts,  to  make  a  happy  ufe  of  this  Paper,  md  to  bleir 
their  unlettered. Eyes,  I  toAd  them  there  was  a  Device  for  a 
Mask  d;awn  in-c,  and  that  (but  for  their  ioferceptiot})  I  was 
goingtoaGentlemanto  receive  my  re  ward  for't^  they  greedy 
at  this  word,  and  hoping  to  make. purchafe of  me,  offer*d 
their  attendance  to  go  alopg  with  me,  fiiy  hap  was  to  make 
bold  with  your  Door,  Sir,  which  my  thoughts  (bewMme 
the  moft  faireft  and  comfortableftentfance,andI  hope  I  have 
happened  right  upon  Underftanding,  and  Pity :  may  it  pleafc 
your  good  Worfliip  then  but-to  behold  my  Device,  which 
is  to  let  one  of  your  Men  put  me  out  aca  Back-door,  aod 
I  ihall  be  bound  to  your  Worfliip  for  ever. 

Gem.  By  my  troth  an  excellent  Device. 

fm.  An  excellent  Device,  he  fays;  he  likes  it  wonder- 
fully.     . 

Genu  A  my  faith,  I  never  heard  a  better. 

Raven.  Hark».  he  fwears  he  never  heard  a  better,  Ser- 
'  jeant. 

Put.  O,  there's  no  talk  on't,he'$  an  excellent  Scholar,  and 
cfpecially  for  a  Mask. 

Gent.  Give  me  your  Paper,  your  Device ;t  i  was  never 
better  pleased  in  all  my  Life:  good  Wit,  brave  Wit,  finely 
wrought,  come  jp.  Sir,  aod  receive  your  Mony^  Sir. 

Pje^  rU  follow  your  good  Wot fhip,-  " 
You  heard  how  be  lik'd  it  now? 

Pm.  Pub,  we  know  he  could  not  chufe  but  like  it :  go 
thy  ways,  thou  art  a  fine  witty  fiellow  i'faith,  thou  flialc 
Difcourfe  it  to  us  at  the  Taverij  moth  wilt  thov)    . 
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P]f9m  Ay,  ly,  that  I  wiU» look,  Scrjeacts.herc  are 

Maps,  %m  pretty  Toys*  be  doing  in  the  mean  time,  I  fhali 
quickly  Jiave  told  out  the  Mony,  you  kndw. 

Put.  Go,  gOt  little  Villain,,  fetch  thy  chink,  I  begin  to 
love   thee,  Tjl  be  drunk  to  Night  in  thy  company. 

Pye.  This  Gentleman  I  may  well  call  a  part 
Of  nay  Salvation,  in  thefe  earthly  evils. 
For  he  has  fav'd  me  from  three  hungiy  Devils.    \jExit  Pye. 

Put.  Sirrah  Serjeant,  thefc  Maps  are  pretty  painted  things^ 
but  I  could  ne'er  fancy  ihcm  yet,  methinks  they're  too  bu- 
fie,  and  full  of  Circles  and  Conjurationsj  they  fay  all  the 
World^s  in  one  of  them,  but  I  could  ne'tr  find  the  Counter 
in  the  Piultrj. 

Rav.  I  think  io\  how  could  you  find  it  i  for  you  know 
it  ftands  behind  the  Houfes. 

Hog,  Mafs,  that's  true,  ihen  we  muft  look  o*  back-fide 
for't  ••  'sfoot  here's  nothing,  all's  bare. 

Rmf.  I  warrant  thee  that  (lands  for  the  Counter,  for  you 
know  there's  a  company  of  bare  Fellows  there.  ♦ 

P«/.  Faith  like  enough,  Serjeant,  I  never  mark'd  fo  much 
beforr.  Sirrah  Serjeant,  and  Yeoman,  I  fliould  love  thefe 
Maps  out  a  cry  now,  if  we  could  fee  Men  peep  out  of  Door 
in  'em,  oh,  we  might  have  'em  in  a  Morning  to  our  Break* 
faft  fo  finely,  and  nt'er  knock  our  Heels  to  the  ground  a  whole 
Day  for  'em. 

Rav.  Ay  marry  Sir^  I'd  buy  one  roy  felf. 
But  this  talk  is  by  the  way,  where  fhairs  Sup  to  Night: 
five  Pound  receiv'd,  let's  talk  of  that. 
I  have  a  trick  worth  all,  you  two  (hall  bear  him  to  th*  Ta» 
vcrA,' whilft  I  go  dofe  with  his  Hoftefs,  and  work  out  of  hsr, 
I  know  (he  would  be  glad  of  the  Sum,  to  SngerMony;  be* 
caiife  ihe  knows  *(is  but  a  defperate  Debt,  and  full  of  haiard: 
what  will  you  fay  if  I  bring  it  to  pafs,  that  the  Hoftefs  (hall 
be  contented  with  one  half  for  all,  and  we  to  (hare  toother 
fifty  Shillings,  Bullies/ 

tuu  Why,  I  would  call  thee  King  of  Serjeants,  and 
thou  ihould'ft  be  Chronicled  in  the  Counter- Book  fdr 
ever. 

Rw.  Wdl,  put  it  to  ine,  wdl  make  ^  Night  on't 
i'fiitb, 

G  g  ^  %f 
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Dog.  'Sfooty  I  thifik  he  recetvts  more  Monyi  be  (hys To 
long. 

Put.  He  tarrys  long  indeedy  may  be,  I  can  tell  you  up- 
on the  good  liking  on^c  the  Gentleman  »ay  prove  more 
bountiful. 

Rav.  That  would  be  rare^  well  fearch  him* 

fnt.  Nay,  be  fure  of  it,  we'll /earch  htm>  and  makehioi 
lighc  enough.  • 

Enter  the  Gentleman. 

Rdv.  Oh.  here  comes  the  Geatlemin,-^By  your  leave,Sir. 

Gent.  God  you  good  den  Sirs,— .would  you  Ipeak  with 
mt? 

Pnt.  No,  not  with  your  Worffilp,  Sir;  only  we  arc  bold 
to  ftay  for  a  Friend  of  ours  that  went  in  with  your  Worihip. 

Cent.  Who  i  not  the  Scholar} 

Pnt.  Yes,  e'en  he,  an  it  pleafe  your  Worfbip. 

Gent^  Did  he, make  you  ftay  for  him?  he  did  yoXi  wrong 
then:  why,  JL  can  affure  yorfhe's  gone  above  an  Hour  ago. 

Rav^  Mow,  Sir  i 

Gent.  I  paid  him  his  Mony,  and  my  Man  told  me  he  weoc 
put  at  Back-door. 

Put.  Back-door  i 

Gent.  Why,  what's  the  matter/ 

Pnti  He  was^our  Prifoner,  Sir,  we  did  weft  him. 

Gent.  What  he  was  not/  you  the  Sheriff^s  Officers-—- 
you  were  to  blame  then* 
Why  did  not  you  make  known  to  me  as  much; 
I  could  have  kept  bim  for  you,  I  proteft. 
He  received  all  of  me  in  Britain  (Sold, 
Of  the  laft  Coyning. 

Rav.  Vengeance  dog  him  with't. 
'  Put.  'Sfoot.has  he  gull'd  us  fo/ 

Veg.  Where  (hall  we  fup  now,  Serjeants/ 

Pm.  Sup,  Simon^  now,  eat  Porridge  for  a  Month; 
Well,  we  cannot  impute  it  to  any  lack  of  good  will  in  your 

Worlhip, you  did  but  as  anotlier  would  fjivc  done,  'twas 

our  hard  Fortunes  to  mifs  the  Purchafe,but  if  e*er  we  clutch 
him  again,  the  Counter  (hall  charm  him, 
,    Rav.  The  Hole  (hall  rot  him. 

1>9g.  Amen.  T^^tMMt 

Gent.  So,  L^^^;;;- 
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Vex  out  your  Lungs  withoac  Doors,  I  am  proudt 
It  was  my  hap  to  help  him,  ic  fell  lie. 
He  went  not  empty  neither  for  his  Wit : 
Alas,  poor  Wretch^  I  could  not  blame  his  Brain, 
To  labour  bis  DeliTery,  to  be  free. 
From  their  unpityiog  fangs,  Vm  glad  it  ft6od 

Within  my  power  to  do  a  Scholar  good.  {^£xit. 

Enter  in  the  Prifon^  meetings  Pye-boord  and  Ceptdin^   Pye- 
bo<Md  coming  in  mnffledm 
Otf.  How  now,  who's  that<  what  areycu? 
Pje.  The  fame  that  I  (houM  br.  Captain. 
Copt.  George  Pjebeexit  hontfi  George  \  why  cam'ft  thca 
in  half  fac'd^mt  fled  fof 

Pje.  Oh  Captain,  I  thought  we  ihould  ne'er  ha*  laughed 
again,  never  fpent  frolick  Hour  again. 
Cdpt.  Why  ?  why  f 

Pje.  I  coming  to  |Mrepare  thee,  and  v/ith  News 
As  happy  as  thy  quick  Di^ltvery, 
Was  traced  out  by  the  fcent,  arretted,  Captain. 
C^t.  Arretted,  Qeorgei 

Pje.  Arretted;  guels»  guefs,  how  many  Dogs  do  you  think 
Vd  upon  me/  > 

Capt.  Dogs?  I  fay>  I  know  not. 
PjOm  Almoft  as  many  as  George  Stow  ihc  Bear : 
Three  at  once,  three  at  once, 

Caph  How  didtt  thou  (hake  'em  off  then? 
Pje.  The  time  is  bulie,  and  calls  upon  our  Wits,  let  it 
fuflBce, 
Here  I  ftand  fafe,  and  fcap'd  by  Miracle: 
Some  other  Hoar  £ha)l  tell  thee,  when  we'll  fleep  .     ; 

Our  Eyes  in  laughter:  Captain,  my  device 
Leans  to  thy  Happinefs,  for  e'er  the  Diy 
Be  fpent  to  th'  Girdle,  thou  (halt  be  free: 
The  Corporars  in*s  firtt  fleep,  the  Chain  is  mifs'd 
Thy  Kinfinan  has  exprett  thee*  and  the  did  Knight 
With  Palfey*hanss  now  labours  thy  releafc. 
What  refts,  is  all  in  the^  to  Conjure,  Captain. 

Cy.  Conjure?  'sfoor,  Qeorge^  you  know,  the  Devil  a 
conjuring  I  can  conjure. 

Pji^  The  Devil  of  conjuring?   nay  by  my  fay^  I'd  not 
liave  thee  do  fo  much,  Caption,  as  the  Devil  a  conjuring; 
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ook  here*  I  ha  bcougbt  tbet  a  Circle  ready  Cfaaraftmd 
^  and  all. 

Cof.  'Sfoot,  George^  art  in  thy  right  Wits,  doft  know 
what  thou  fiyfl:?  why  ddft  talk  to  a  Capttio  a  oiDJunng? 
tlidft  thou  ever  hear  of  a  Captain  conjure  in  thy  Life! 
doft  call'c  a  Circle^  'tis  too  wide  a  thing,  niethiiilis; 
hid  it  been  a  lefler  Circle^  then  I  k&ew  what  to  have 
done. 

Pje.  Why  every  Fools  knows  that,  Captain,  nay  then 
ril  not  cog  with  you.  Captain,  if  you'll  ftay  and  haogtbe 
next  Seflions  you  may. 

Cap.  NO)  by  my  Faith,  Gtorge,  conae,  come,  let's  t3 
conjuring.  . 

Pje.  But  if.youlookto  bcrelcafcdj8sroy  Wits  have  tod 
pain  to  work  it,  and  all  means  wrought  to  farther  it,  befides 
to  put  Crowns  in  your  Purfe,  to  make  you  a  Man  of  better 
hopes,  and  whereas  before  you  were  a  Captain  or  poor  Sol- 
dier, to  make  you  now  aCooiounder  of  rich  Fools,  wbicli 
is  truly  the.  only  beft  purchace  Peace  can  allow  yoU|  fafer 
than  High-ways,  Heath,  or  Cony.grovcs,  and  yet  a  far  bet* 
tcr  Booty;  for  your  greateft  Thieves  are  never  hang'd,  ne- 
verhang'd;  for  why?  they're  wife,  and  cheat  within  Doo«; 
and  we  geld  Fools  of  more  Mony  jn  one  Night,  than  your 
faKe^-taird  Gelding  will  purchafe  in  a  Twelve-Months  run. 
ning,  which  confirms  the  old  .Beldams  laying.  He's  wifcft, 
that  keeps  himfelf  warmed,  that  hi  he  chat  robs,  by  a  good 
Fire, 

Cap.  Well  opened  i'faith,  George^  thou  haft  puli'd  that 
faying  out  of  the  Musk, 

Pj9.  Captain  laky  'tis  no  time  now  to  delude  or  delay) 
the  old  Knight  will  be  here  fuddenly,  I'll  perfeft  you,  di- 
red  you,  tell  you  the  trick  on'c:  'tis  nothing, 

Capt.  'Sfoot,  George^  I  know  not  what  to  fay  to'f,  con* 
jure?  I  (hall  bt hang'd  e'er  I  conjure. 

Fje.  Nayi^  tell  not  me  of  that.  Captain,  yoa'U  ne'er  cob- 
jure  after  you're  hang'd,  I  warrant  you  ;  look  yoo,  Sifi  a 
parlous  Matter,  fare,  firft  to  fpread  your  Circle  upon  the 
Ground,  then  with  a  little  conjuring  Ceremony,  as  I'll  b^ve 
an  Hackney-man's  Wand  filver'd  o'er -a  purfiofe  for  yoU| 
fhen  arriving  in  the  Circle, "with  a  huge  Word,  and  a^reat 
TraiDp|e«  as  for  inftance  Jbave  you  n^ver  feen  a  ftalf^i^^ 
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ftamping  Player,  thtt  will  nife  a  ccmpeft  with  bis  Toogtie^  ' 
and  Thunder  with  his  Heek? 

Qip^  O  yes,  ycs^  yes;  of  tec,  often*  ^ 

Pje^  Why  be  like  fuch  a  one  ?  for  any  thing  will  bkat 
the  old  Knight's  Eyes;  for  you  muft  note,  that  he'll  ne*ur 
dare  to  venture  into  the  Room»  ,on]y  perhaps  peep  fear- 
fully through  the  Key-hole,  to  fee  how  the  Play  goes  for- 
ward* 

C^^  Well,  I  may  go  about  it  when  I  will,  but  mark  tb« 
endon't,  I  ihall  but  (hame  my  ftjf  i'faith,  Georgia  fpeak 
big  words,  and  ftamp  and  ftare,  and  he  look  in  at  Kye-hole, 
why  the  very  thought  of  that  would  make  me  laugh  out- 
right, and  fpoil  all;  nay  Til  tell  thee,  Ge^rgt^  when  I  ap- 
prehend a  thing  once>  I  am  of  fuch  .»  laxative  Laughter, 
that  if  the  Devil  himfelf  flood  by,  I  (houkt  laugh  ip  his 
Face. 

Pje.  Pub,  that's  but  the  babe  of  a  Man,  and  may  eaiiiy 
be  hu(h*d,  as  to  think  upon  fome  difafler,  tom«  fad  Misfor- 
tune, as  the  Death  of  thy  Father  i'th*  Country. 

Gdp.  *Sf6ot,  that  would  be  the  more  to  drive  me  into 
fuch  an  ectafie,  that  I  Ihould  ne'er  lin  laughing  «tfe, 

Pje.  Why  then  think  upon  going  to  hanging, 

Cdpt.  Mafs  that's  well  remcmbred,  now  Til  do  well,  I 
warrant  thee,  ne'er  fear  me  now  j  but  how  ftiall  I  do,Gtffr/jr, 
for  boifterous  Words,  and  horrible  Names  I 

Pje,  Puh,  any  fuftian  Invocations^  Captain,  will  fervf  as 
well  as  the  befl,  fb  you  rant  them  out  well,  or  you  may  go 
to  a  Pothecary's  Shop,  and  take  all  the  words  from  the 
Boxes. 

Capu  Troth,  and  you  fay  true,  Ginrgt^  there's  flrange 
words  enow  to  raife  a  hundred  Quack-falvcrs,  though  they 
be  ne'er  fo  poor  when  they  b^in  i  but  here  lyes  the  fear 
on't,  how  if  in  this  falfc  Conjuration,  a  true  Devil  Aould 
pop  up  indeed. 

Pye.  A  true  Devil,  Captain?  why  there  was  ne'er  fuch  a 
onie,  nay  faith  he  that  has  this  place,  i$  as  falfe  a  Koave  as 
our  laft  Church-warden. 

Cap,  Then   he*s   falfe  enough  %    Confciencc   ffaith, 
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The  Crj  M  Marihalfea.  Enter  Sir  Godfrey,  Mr.  Edmond* 
4Mi  Nicholas. 

D7  Prifiners.  Good  ©enilemen  over  the  way,  fend  your 
rclicn 
fiood  Gentlemen  over  the  way, >Good  Sir  Godfrey. 

Pye.  He's  come,  he's  ^ome. 

Nkb.  Matter,  that's  my  Kinfman  yonder  in  the   Buff- 

Jerkin Kinfman,  that's  my  Mafter  yonder  i'  th'  TaiFaty 

Hat  pray  falute  hiip  intirely. 

[Thej  falute ;  and  PycAyootdfaltttesMafier  Edmoool. 

Sir  Ged.  Now  my  Friend. 

Pye.  May  I  partake  your  Name,  Sir  f 

Edm.  My  Utmt  is  MaRct  Edmoftd. 

Pye.  Mafter  Edmonds are  you  nor  a  JfilJbman^Sir  f 

Edm.  KWelJhmanl  why? 

Pye.  Bccaufe  Mafter  is  your  Ghriften  Name,  and  Ed-^ 
mondyovLX  Sir-narx?e, 

Edtm.  O  not  [  have  more  names  at  home,  Mafter  Ed- 
mend  Plus  is  my  full  Name  at  length. 

Pye.  O  cry  you  mercy.  Sir?  [Jf^/pmng. 

Capt.  I  imderftand  that  you  are  my  Kinfmin's  good  Ma- 
fter, and  in  regard  of  that,  the  beft  of  my  Siill  is  at  your 
Service;  but  had  you  fortun'd  ameer  Stranger,  and  made 
no  means  to  me  by  acquaintance,  I  fliould  have  utterly  de- 
nied to  hive  been  the  Man  ^  both  by  reafon  of  the  Aft 
of  Parliament  againft  Conjurers  and  Witches,  as  alfo,  be- 
caufe  I  would  not  have  my  Art  vulgar^  trite,  and  com- 
iDon. 

Sir  God.  I  much  conoimend  your  care  there,  good  Cap- 
tain Conjurer,  and  that  I  will  be  Aire  to  have  it  private 
enough,  you  (halldo't  in  my  Sifter^'s  Houfe,-— mine  own 
Houfe  I  may  call  it,  for  both  our  charges  therein  ire  pro- 
portioned. 

Oipt.  Very  good,  Sir»— -what  may  I  calLyour  lofs,  Sir{ 

Sir  God,  O  you  may  calft  a  great  lofs,  a  grievous  Lofs 
Sir,  as  goodly  a  Chain  of  Gold,  though  I  fay  it,  that  wore 
it;  howfay'ft  thou,  iViViE?a/<ii?  '    , 

NicL  O  'twas  as  delicious  a  Chain  of  Gold,  Kinfman,  you 
know- 

Sir  Godi  You  know,  did  you  know'r.  Captain? 
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Cipu  Truft  a  Fool  with  fccrcii? Sir,  he  may  fay  I 

know;  his  meaning  is,  beciufc  my  Art  is  fuch,  that  by  it  I 
may  gather  a  knowledge  of  all  Things 

SirG$d.  Ay,  very  true. 

Ctpi.  A  pox  of  all  Fools ^the  excitfe  ftuck  upon  my 

Tongue  like  Ship-pitch  upon  a  Mariner's  Gown,  not  to  come 

oflFinbafte bcMady,  Knight,  to  lofc  fuch  a  fair  Chafa 

of  Gold,  were  a  foul  lofs;  Well,  I  can  put  you  in  this  geod 
comfort  on'r,  if  it  be  between  Hcav'a  and  Earth,  Knight, 
ril  ha't  for  you. 

Sir  Gad.  A  wonderful  Conjurer, O  U  'tis  between 

Heav'n  and  Earth,  I  warrant  you,  it  cannot  go  out  ol  »c 
Realm, 1  know  'tis  fomewhere  about  the  Earth* 

C4pt.  Ay,  nigher  the  Earth  than  thou  wot'ft  ofi;       ; 

Sir  God.  For  firft,  my  Chain  was  rich,  and  no  rich  tbmg 
ihall  eater  into  Heav*o,  you  know.      ^ 

Nich.  And  as  for  the  Devil,  Mafter,  he  has  no  need  ©n% 
for  you  know  he  has  a  great  Chain  of  bis  own. 

Sir  G$d.  Thau  fay*ft  true,  NichoUsy  but  he  has  put  bff 
that  now,  that  lyes  by  him. 

Capu  Faith,  Knighr,  in  few  words,  I  prcfume  fo  much 
upon  the  Power  of  my  Art,  that  I  could  warrant  your  Chiin 
again. 

Sir  God.  O  dainty  Captain! 

Capt.  Marry,  it  will  coft  me  much  fweat,  I  were  better 
go  to  fixtceo  Hoi-houfes. 

&rGcd.  Av,  good  Man,  I  w'arrant  thee. 

Cdpt.  Belide  great  Vexation  of  Kidney  and  Liven 

Nich.  O,  'twill  tickfe  you  hereabouts,  Coufin,  becaufc 
,  you  have  not  been  us'd  to*r. 

Sir.Ood.  No!  have  you  not  be^n  us*d  to't,  Ctptaini? 

Capt.  Plague  of  all  Foolsftill; indeed,  Knight,  I  have 

not  us'd  it  a  good  while,  and  therefore  'twill  ftrain  me  fq 
much  the  more,,  you  know. 

Sit  God.  Q  it  Willi  it  will. 

Capt.  What  plunges  he  puts  me  to?  Were  not  this  Knighc 
a  Fool,  I  had  been  twice  fpoiM  now;  that  Captain's  volrfe 
than  accurft  that  has  an  Afs  to  his  Kinfman,  'sfoot,  I  fetr 

he  will  drivert  out  before  I  come  to*t. Now,  Sir,^^— 

to  come  to  the  point  tndeedt"''-*- you  fee  I  ftick  here  in 
the  jaw  of  the /l/4ry^4^^#  ^^4  ^!^?^^  ^9'^! 
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'  J^  Gad^  Tu%  tat,  Ikoow  thy  meaniog,  thou  wouldft 
fiy  thou'it  X  Prifcmer,  I  cell  thee  thou'rt  none. 

Cap.  How,  flonei  why  is  not  this  the  MarJbaljMt 

Sir  God.  WiU'c  hear  me  fpeak?  I  heud  of  thy  rareCoD- 
jouriog: 

My  Chain  was  loft>  I  fweat  for  thy  Releift, 
Aschott  (hade  do  the  like  ac  kome  for  me* 
Keeper* 

Ef$ur  Keeper. 

Keep*  Sir. 
'  Sir  GoiL  Speak.  it^\ot  this  Man  £ree  ? 

'KMp.  Yes  at  his  Pleaf^re,  Sir,  the  Fees  difcharg'd. 

Sir  God.  Go,  go»  I'll  difcbarge  them,  J. 

Keep.  I  thank  yo«r  Worfliip.  [£xi>  Keeper. 

:  C^t.  Now,  trufl;  me>  you're  a  dear  Knight  ^kiodnefsun- 
cxpeded/  O  there's  nothing  to  a  free  Geodemtn,  *i-  ■  ■  ■ 
Twill  conjure  for  you»  Sir»  *till  Froth  come  through  my 
BuiF- Jerkin, 

Sir  God.  Nay,  tbea  thou  (halt  not  pafs  with  fo  litde  a 
Bounty,  for  at  the  firft  fight  of  my  Chain  again^  ■  -forty 
five  Angels  ihall  appear  unto  thee. 

O^s.  'Twill  be  a  glorious  (how  i'  faith,  Knight^  a  very 
fine  (how ;  but  are  all  thefe  of  your  own  Houre  {  are  you  fure 
of  that.  Sir/ 

Sit'Gpd;  Ay,  ay;  no,  ao ,  what's  he  yonder  ti&ing  with 
lAy  wild  Nephew,  pray  Heav'n  he  give  him  good  Couafel. 

Capt.  Who,  hef  he'sartreFriendctf  fltinef  an  admirable 
Fellow^  Knfghr,.  the  fioeft  Fortune^ teller* 

-  Sir  God*  O!  '^is  heiodeadl,  that  came  to  my  Lady  Si- 
fter, and  foretold  the  lofs  of  my  Chain  |  I.  am  not  angry 
with  him  oow»  for  I  fee  ^was  my  Fortune  ^loft  ke  By 
your  kret^  Kfr.  Fottune<^Ier,  I  had  a  glimpfe  of  you  it 
hooK^  at  my  Sifter's  tbe  Widow's,  there  you  propheited  of 

the  lofs  of  a  Chain; fimply,. though  I  (land hert) i  was 

he  that  loft  it.  ?  .^        :      . 

-  fie.  'Was  it  you,  Shr? 

Bdm.  A  my  troth,  Noncle,  he^f  the  rareft  FeHowi  has 
toU  me  my  Fortune  fo  right;  I  find  it  fo  right  to  my  na« 
cnce* 

^&d.  Whit  ts'r,  God  fefid  it  a  good  one. 
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t,im»  O9  \\%  a  paffing  good  oae,  Nunde^  for  he  fiiys  I 
fhall  prove  fucb  iir  excellent  Gamefter  in  tny  timet  chat  I. 
(hall  fpend  all  faftcr  than  my  Father  got  it. 
Sir  God.  There's  t  Fortune  indeed. 
Edm.  Nay,  it  hits  my  humor  fo  pat. 
Sir  God.  Ay,  that  will  be  the  end  on*t;    will  the  Curfc 
of  the  Beggar  prevail  fo  much,  that  the  Son  fliail  confume 
that  fooliftily,  which  the  Father  got  craftily;  ay,  «y,  ay  v 
'cwill,  'twill,  'twill. 
Pje.  Stay,  ftay,  ftay. 

[Pye-boord  wkh  an  jilmagaci^  Mdiht  Qf$mC' 
Cdptm  Turn  over,  Gnrge. 

Pit.  Jhm€.  JuIj\  here,  5^irf/,  that's  the  Month,  fiior^^ 
thirteen,  Yefterday  fourteen,  to  Day  fifteen^ 

Ca^t.  Look  quickly  for  the  fifteenth  Day,  h  if  within 

the  compafs  of  thefe  xwo  Dayf  there  would  be  fame  bbifie- 
rous  Storm  or  odier,  it  would  be4hebeft,'rd  defer ^him 
oflF  'lill  dien ;  fomc  Teropeft,  and  it  be  thy  wiD. 
Pj^4  Here's  the, fifteenth  Day,— —hot  and  fair.- 
C^pt.  Puh,  would  t'ad  been,  hot  and  fouL 
Pye.  The  fixteenth  Day,  rhatVto  morrow;  the  Morning 
for  the  moft  part,  fair  and  pleafaot* 
CafU  No  luck. 

Pje.  But  about  high-noon.  Lightning  and  Thuader. 
Capt.  Lightning  and  Thunder/  admirable!   bcft-orall! 
ril  conjure  to  morrow  juft  at  high-noon,  George. 

Pf44  Happen  h^  true  lo  morrow,  Almanack,  and  {'U-gtre 
thee  leave  to  lye  all  the  Year  after. 

Coft.  Sir,   I  muft  crave  your  Patience,  to  beftow  this 
Day  upon  me,  ihat  rmay  furnifli  my  felf  ftrongly,  ■! 

fent  a  Spfrit  imp  Lancafhire  t'other  Day,  to  fetch  back  a 
Knave-Drover,  and  I  look  for  his  return  this^Evening— to 
morfOiM  Momingv  my  Friend  here  and  I  wilK  <:oaie  and 
breal^aft  with  you.  ^ 

Sir  God.  O,  you  ftiall  be  moft  welcome* 
Capt.  And  about  noon,  wtthou^  fait,  I  purpofe  to  cdnjtfre^ 
Sir  God.  Mid-ooon  will  be  a:  fi«  time  for  you.        •  *  *  , 
Edm.  Con}uriog{  do  yoa  mean  to  conjure  at  oiifr  H6u'i^  to 
morrow,  Sir?  *      ' 

Cap^  Marry  do  I,  Sir  ?  [m  toiy  ifltcnr*  young  Gentfeman. 

Edmi 
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Edm.  By  my  troch»  I'll  love  you  while  I  live  for't:  O 
.  rare!  Nicb^Us^  we  (hall  have  Conjuring  tonoorrow. 

Nich.  Pub  I,  I  could  hi  told  you  of  that. 

C^t.  Law«  he  coutd  ha  told  him  of  that,  FooU  Cox- 
comby  could  ye  ? 

Edm.  Do  you  hear  me,  Sir,  I  defire  more  acquaintance 
on  you,  you  (hall  earn  Tome  Mony  of  me,  now  I  know  you 
can  Conjure;  but  can  you  fetch  any  that  is  loft  { 

Capi.  Oh,  any  thing  that's  loft. 

Edm.  Why  look  you.  Sir,  I  tell't  you  as  a  Friend  and  a 
Conjurer;  I  (hould  marry  a  Potbecary's  Daughter^  and'cwas 
told  me,  (he  loft  her  Maiden*head  at  Stonj-Strsifordi  Nov 
if  you'll  do  but  fo  much  a  Conjure  for't*  and  make  all 
whole  again 

Q^.  That  I  will.  Sir. 

Edm.  By  my  troth  I  thank  you,  la. 

O^t.  A  little  merry  with  your  Sifter's  Son,  Sir. 

S$rG$d»  Oh,  a  (imple  young  Man,  veryiimple;  come 
€aptain,  and  you.  Sir;  we'll  e'en  part  with  a  Gallon  of 
Wine  'till  to  morrow  Break- faft. 

Tip.CafU  Troth,  agreed.  Sir. 

Nich*  Kinfman^— Scholar. 

?j$.  Why' now  thou  art  a  good  Knave,  worth  a  hundred 
firownifts. 

Nich.  Am  I  indeed^  li  ^  I  thank  you  heartily,  U.    [Ext. 


AC  T    IV. 

Enter  Moll,  4nd  Sir  John  Penny-Dub* 

Duh.XyUT  I  hope  you  will  not  fcrve  »  Knight  (o^  Gcc- 
D  tlewoman,  will  you  ?  to  caiheer  him,  and  caft 
him  off  at  your  Pleafure;  what  do  you  think  I  was  dubb'd 
^r  nothing,  no  by  my  Faith*  Lady's  Daughter. 

MM.  Pray  Sir  John  Pefmj-VM^  let  it  be  deftr'd  a-wbilc, 
I  have  a  Heart  to  marry  as  you  can  have;  but  as  the  For- 
tune-teller told  me. 

Dub.  Pax  q'th*  Fortune-teller,  would  Derrick^  had  hccn 
jbis  Fortune  feven  Year  ago,  to  crofs  my  Love  thus;  did  he 
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know  what  cafe  t  was  in  ?  why  this  is  able  to  make  a  Man 
drown  hiaifelf  in*s  Father's  Fi(h-Pond. 

ytfo/i.  And  then  he  told  me  moreover.  Sir  yoh^^  that 
the  Breach  of  it  kept  my  Father  in  Purgatory. 

Dftk.  In  Purgatory  ?  why  let  him  purge  out  his  Heart 
there,  what  have  we  to  do  with  that  ?  there's  Phyficians 
enow  there  to  caft  his  Water,  is  that  any  Matter  to  us  ? 
how  can  he  hinder  our  Love  ?  why  let  him  be  hang'd  now 
he's  dead  ?  —  Well,  have  I  rid  Poll  Day  and  Night,  to 
bring  you  merry  News  of  my  Father's  Death,  and  now— — 

Af0U.  Thy  Father's  Death  f  is  the  old  Farmer  dead  f 

Dfib\  As  dead  as  this  Barn- Door,  Moll. 

MolL  And  you'll  keep  your  Word  with  me  now.  Sir 
Jthn^  that  I  (hall  have  my  Coach  and  my  Coachman  ? 

Dub.  Ay  faith. 

MolL  And  two  white  Morfes  with  black  Feathers  to 
draw  it  f 

But.  Too. 

AiolL  A  guarded  Lackey  to  run  befor't,  and  py'd  Li* 
veries  to  come  tralhing  after*t. 

Duk.  Thou  flialt,  Mfll. 

MolL  And  to  let  me  have  Mony  in  my  Purfe  to  go 
whithir  I  will.  ^ 

Dub.  All  this. 

MoU.  Then  come,  whatfbe'er  comes  on't,  we^ll  be  made 
furc  together  before  the  Maids  o'th*  Kitchen.  lExif. 

Enter  Widow^  Frances  and  Frailty. 

ff^d.  How  now  ?  where's  my  Brother  Sir  Godfrey  ?  went 
he  forth  thii  Morning  ? 

^raiL  O  00  Madam,  he's  above  at  Breakfaft,  with  Sir 
Reverence  a  Conjurer. 

IVid.  A  Conjurer  f  what  manner  of  Fellow  is  he? 

FraiL  Oh,  a  wondrous  rare  Fellow,  Miftrefsf  very 
flrongly  made  upward,  for  he  goes  in  a  Buff- Jerkin  ;  he 
fays  he  will  fetch  Sir  Godfrefs  Chain  again,  if  it  hang  be- 
tween Heaven  and  Earth. 

ff^id.  What  1  he  will  not  ?  then  he's  an  exlent  Fellow  I 
warrant;  how  happy  were  that  Woman  to  be  bleft  with 
luch  t  Husband,  a  Man  cunning  ?  how  do*s  he  look,  /r^/7- 
tj  ?  very  fwartly  I  warrant,  with  black  Beard,  fcorcht 
Cheeks,  and  fmoaky  Eye-brows. 
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F/AiU  Foh  ■  he's  neither  faaoai-dryed^  nor  fcorcht* 
nor  black,  Dor  nothings  I  tell  you,  Madam,  he  looks  as 
fair  to  fee  to  as  one  of  us ;  I  do  thiok,  but  if  you  faw  him 
once,  you'd  take  iiim  to  be  a  Chriftian. 

Fran.  So  f^ir,  and  ^et  fo  cunning,  that's  to  be  woodred 
at,  Mother. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Muckhill,  and  Sir  Andrew  TipftafiFe. 
Aiuck-  Blefs  you,  fwcet  Lady, 

TtpB  And  you,  fair  Mittrefs*  [£xj>  Frailty. 

Wid.  Coadcs,  what  do  you  mean,  Gentkmen  f  Fie,  did 
I  not  give  you  your  Anfwers? 
MmcI^.  Sweet  Lady  i 

ffidi  Well,  I  will  not  fiick  with  you  fora  Kiis  ; 
Daughter,  kifs  the  Gentleman  for  once. 
Fran.  Yes  forfooth. 
Tip.  Tm  proud  of  fuch  a  Favour. 
Wtd.  Truly  la.  Sir  Oliver j  you're  much  to  blame  to  come 
again  when  you  know  my  Mind  fo  well  delivered —^  as  a 
Widow  could  deliver  a  thing. 

Muck:  But  I  expeft  a  farther  Comfort,  Lady. 
Wfd.  Why  la  you  now,  did  I  not  dcfirc  you  to  put  off 
your  Suit  quite  and  clean  when  you  came  to  me  again  f 
how  fay  you  ?  did  I  not  I 
A^uck,.  But  the  (incere  Love  which  my  Heart  bears  to 

you - 

Wid.  Go  to,  I'll  cut  you  ofiF :  and  Sir  Oliver^  to  put  you 
in  Comfort,  afar  off,  my  Fortune  is  read  me^  I  muft  marry 
again. 

AiHck*  O  bleft  Fortune  1  , 

WJ.  But  not  as  long  as  I  can  chufe;  nay,  I'll  hold  out 
well. 

Enter  Frailty. 
Frail.  O  Madam,  Madam. 

Wid.  How  now  ?  what's  the  hafte  ?  [/»  her  Ear* 

T$p.  Faith,  Miftrefs  Franges^  Til  maintain  you  gallantly, 
ril  bring  you  to  Court,  wean  you  among  the  fair  Society 
of  L  dies  poor  Kinfwomen  of  mine  in  Cloth  of  Silver,  be- 
fide  you  fliall  hav^e  your  Monkey,  your  Parrott  yaur  Muf- 
kat#  and  your  Pifs,  Pifs,  Fifs. 
Fran^  It  will  do  very  well. 
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Wid.  What,  do's  he  mean  to  Conjure  here  then  ?  how 

fliall   I   do  CO  be  rid   of  thcfe  Knights, pleafe   yoi|. 

Gentlemen,  to  walk  a  while  I'ca*  Garden,  to  gather  a  Pink, 
or  a  Gillyflower. 

Both.  With  all  our  Hearts,  Lady,  and  count  us  fa* 
vour'd. 

Sir  God.  within.']^  Step  in,  Nicholas^  look,  is  the  Coaft' 
clear  % 

Nich.  Oh,  as  clear  as  a  Carter's  Eye,  Sir. 

Sir  God.  Then  enter  Captain  Conjurers  - —  now  — ♦— 
how  like  you  our  Room,  Sir  ? 

Enter  Sir  Godfrey,  Capuitty  Pye-boord,  Edaaor^d^ 
and  NichvJas. 

Cap.  O  wonderful  convenient. 

Edm.  I  can  tell  you.  Captain,  firoply*  though  it  Hc$ 
here,  'tis  the  faireft  Room  in  my  Mother's  H  iufe,  as  dain» 
ry  a  Room  to  Conjure  in,  methink?,-  ■  why  you  may 

bid,  I  cannot  tell  how  many  Dcvils  welcome  in*cj  my  Fa- 
ther has  hid  twenty  in't  at  once  I 

Pje.  What,  Devils? 

Edm.  Devils,  no  Deputies,  and  the  wealthieft  Men  he 
could  get. 

Sir  God.  Najr,  put  by  your  Chats  now,  fall  to  your  Bu* 
fineft  roundly,  the  Fefcue  of  the  Dial  is  Hpon  the  Chrif- 
crofs  of  Noon ;  but  oh,  hear  me*  Captain,  a  qualm  comes 
o'er  my  Stomach. 

Of.  Why,  what's  the  matter.  Sir  ? 

Sir  God.  Oh,  how  if  the  Devil  ftiould  prove  a  Knave, 
and  tear  the  Hangings.  .  , 

Cap.  Fuh,  I  warrant  you.  Sir  Godfrey, 

Edm.  Ay,  Nunkle,  or  fpit  Fire  Upo'th*  Sealinjj, 

Sir  Gtd.  Very  true  too,  for  'tis  but  thin  Plaiftercd>  and 
*4will  quickly  take  hold  a'  the  Laths ;  and  if  he  chance 
to  fpit  downward  too,  he  will  burn  all  the  Boards. 

Cap.  My  Life  for  yours.  Sir  Godfrey. 

Sir  God.  My  Sifter  is  very  curious  and  dainty  o'er  this 
Room,  I  can  tell  you,  and  therefore  if  he  muft  needs  fpit, 
I  pray  defire  him  to  fpit  i'th*  Chimney. 

Pje.  Why,  aflure  you,SirX7P^^)f,  he  (hall  jiot  be  brought 
up  with  fo  litde  Manners,  to  fpit  an4  fpawl  a'th'  floor. 

Hh  z  '       Sii 
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Sir  God,  Why  I  thank  you,  good  Captain,  pray  have  i 

care  1, ifall  to  yo^r  Circle,  we'll  not  trouble  you  I 

warrant  you,  come,  we'll  into  the  next  room,  and  becaufe 
well  be  fure  to  keep  him  out  there,  we'll  bar  up  the  door 
with  foroe  of  the  Godlies  Zealous  Works. 

Edm^  That  will  be  a  fine  Device,  Nuncle ;  and  becaufe 
the  ground  (hall  be  as  holy  as  the  Door,  Til  t^ar  two  or 
three  Rofaries  in  pieces,  and  drew  the  Pieces  about  the 
Chamber  ;  Oh  I  the  Devil  already.       [Rms  in.  Thundcrsu 

Pje.  'Sfoor,  Captain,  fpeak  fomewhat  for  Ihame  \  it  Ligh- 
tens and  Thunders  before  thou  vilt  begin,  why  when  \ 

Cap.  Pray   Peace,    George^  ■  thou'it    make   me 

laugh  anon,  and  fpoil  all. 

Pje.  Oh,  now  it  begins  again ;  now,  now,  now !  Captain 

Cap.  Rhumbi$s*ragdajon^  pnr^  pur^  colu€Hndrion^  Hois* 
Tolis. 

Sir  God.  through  the  Keyhole^  withinj]  Oh  admirable  Con- 
jurer {  has  fetchc  Thunder  already. 

Pj€.  Hark,  hark,  again  Captain. 

Cdp.  BenjaminOj  gAfpois-kay-gofgothoteron'ttmbrois. 

Sir  God.  Oh,  I  would  the  Devil  would  come  away  quick- 
ly, he  has  no  Confcience  to  put  a  Man  to  fuch  Pain. 

Fje^  Again. 

Ctg.  FloTvfie  k^kjpHmpoS'<dr4gone4eloomeno^'hodge  podgo. 

Pje.  Well  faid.  Captain.. 

Sir  God.  So  long  a  coming  f  O  would  I  had  ne*er  bc- 
gun't  now,  for  I  fear  me  thefe  roaring  Teropefls  will  de- 
ftroy  all  the  Fruits  of  the  Earth,  and  tread  upon  my  Com 
—  ph,  i'th*  Country. 

Cap.  Gog  de  gogf  hokgoblin^  huncl(Sj  hounJloWy  hockUj  tt 
coomeparkz 

WW.  ©Brother,  Brother,  what  a  Teropeft's  iU*  Garden, 
fure  there's  Ibme  Conjuration  abroad. 

Sir  God.  'Tis  at  home.  Sifter. 

Pjo.  By  and  hy  I'll  ftcp  m^  Captain. 

Cap.  Nunck^  Nfinck  Rip-Gafcoines^  Ips^  Drif^Dropite. 

Sir  God.  He  drips  and  drops,  poor  Man ;  alas,  alas. 

Pye.  Now,  I  come. 
^   Gap.  O  Sulphure  Sootface. 

F)€.  Arch-Conjurer,  what  would'il  thou  with  me/ 
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Sir  God.  O,  the  Devil,  Sifter,    i*th'  Dinirig-Chambcr; 
fing,   Sifler,  I  warrant  you  that  will  keep  him  out ;  quick- 
ly,   quickly.  ^  [Goes  in. 

Pje,  So,  fo,  fo;  111  releafe  thee;  enough  Captain,  e- 
nough;  allow  us  fome  time  laugh  a  little,  they're  ihud- 
dering  and  ihaking  by  this  time>  as  if  a  Earthquake  were 
in  their  Kidneys. 

Cap.  Sirrah  George,  how  was't,  how  was'c?  did  I  do't 
well  enough? 

Pje.  Woult  believe  me.  Captain,  better  than  any  Con- 
jurer, for  here  was  no  barm  in  this;  and  yet  their  horri- 
ble expedition  fatisfied  well,  you  were  much  beholding  to 
Thunder  and  Lightning  at  this  time,  it  grac'd  you  well, 
I  can  tell  you.  ^ 

Cap.  I  muft  needs  ftyfo,  George^  Sirrah  if  we  could  ha* 
conveyed  hither  cleanly  a  Cracker,  or  a  Fire-wheel,  t'ad 
been  admirable^ 

Pje.  Blurt,  blurt,  there's  nothing  remains  to  put  thee  to 
pain  now,  Captairu 

Cap.  Pain?  I  proteft,  George^  my  Heels  are  forer  than 
a  Whifon  Morris-dancer's. 

Pje.   All's  paft  now  -    ■  only  to  reveal   that  the 

Chain's  i'th' Garden,  where,  thou  know'ft,  it  has  lain  thcfc 
two  Days. 

Cap,  But  I  fear  that  Fox  Nicholas  has  reveaPd  it  a!-- 
ready. 

Pye.  Fear  not.  Captain,  you  muft  put  it  to  th*  venture 
now :  Nay  'tis  time,  call  upon  'em,  take  pity  on  *em,  for  I 
believe  fome  of  'em  are  in  a  pitiful  Cafe  by  this  time. 

Cap.   Sir  Godfrey^  Nicholas^    Kinfman, *sfoot 

they're  faft  at  it  ftill;  Qeorge^  Sir  Godfrey  f 

Sir  God.  Oh,  is  that  the  Devil's  Voice?  how  comes  he 
to  know  my  Name  t 

Cap.  Fear  not.  Sir  Godfrey^  all's  quieted. 

Sit  God.  What,  is  he  laid  ? 

Cap.  Laid;  and  has  newly  dropt 
Your  Chain  i'th'  Garden. 

^r  God.  Fth'  Garden !  in  our  Garden  ? 

Cap.  Your  Garden. 

Sir  God.  O  fweet  Conjurer!  whereabouts  ihsref 

Cap.  Look  M^ell  Jibout  a  Bank  of  Roferoary.     ^       , 
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Sir  God.  Si/lcr,  the  Roferaary-bink,  come >  come  j  there's 

my  Chain,  he  fay?. 

Wid.  Oh,  happincfsl  run,'  run.  [Suppofeth  t9  go» 

Edm.  Captain  Conjurer?  (^Edm.  a$  ^j-holc. 

Cap.  Whof  M^Q^r  Edmond  f 

Edm.  Ay,  Mafter  Edmond;  may  I  come  in  fafely  with- 
out Danger,  think  you? 

Cap»  Puh,  long  ago,  it  is  all  as  ^was  at  firft; 
Fear  nothing,  pray  come  near, how  now,    Man? 

Edm.  Oh/  this  Room's  mightily  hot  iYaith^  'slid,  iry 
(hirt  fticks  to  my  Belly  already;  what  a  fteam  the  Rogue 
has  left  behind  him?  Fob,  this  room  muft  be  aii'd.  Gen- 
tkmt^n,  It  fnells  horribly  of  Brimfione, —  ■■  'let's  open 
the  Window?, 

Tye.  Faiths  Mafter  Edmonds  'tis  but  your  Conceit. 

Edm.  I  would  you  could  make  roe  believe  that,  i'faith, 
who  do  you  think  I  cannot  finell  his  Savour,  from  another; 
yet  I  taki?  it  kindly  fiom  you,  becaufe  you  would  not  put 
me  in  a  Fear,  i'faith  •,  a  my  Troth  I  (hall  love  you  for  this 
ihe  longcft  Day  of  my  Life. 

C^p.  Puh,  'tis  nothing.  Sir,  love  me  when  you  fie 
more; 

Edm.  Mifs,  now  remember,  TJl  look  whether  he  has 
ficdged  the  Hangings,  or  no. 

Pj.  Captain,  to  ente(tain  a  Ihtle  fport  ^till  they  come; 
make  h  m  believe,  you'll  charm  him  invifiblc,  he's  apt  to 
admire  any  thing,  ycu  fee,  let  me  alone  to  give  force 
to't. 

Cap.  Go,  retire  to  yonder  end  then. 

Ed?77.  I  proteft  you  are  a  rare  Fellow,  arc  you  not? 

Cap.  O  M^der  Edmofjd,  y.m  know  but  the  leaft  part  of 
me  yet;  why  now  at  this  Inftant  I  could  flourifti  my  Wand 
thrice  o'er  your  Head,  and  claim  you  ievilible. 

Edw.  What  yoa  could  net?  make  me  walk  invifibic 
Man?  I  fliould  laugh  at  that  iVaith;  troth  Til  requite  your 
Kindnefs^  an  you'll  do>,  good  Captaio  Conjure. 

Caps  Nsy,  I  Ihoiild  hardly  deny  ycu  fuch  a  fmall  fcind- 
ncfs,  Mafter  Edmo^d  PIhs^  why,  look  you.  Sir,  *ii$  oomorc 
but  tlu?,  ard  thus  agen,  and  now  y'are  invi(ible»  ^ 

Edm^  A  01  \  faith  ^  who  w,x}uld  think  it  J 

•       n  T  ^^' 
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I  Cy.  You  fee  the  Fortune-teller  yonder  ^t  farther  end 
o'th'  Chambert  go  cowards  him,  do  what  you  will  with  him, 
he  fhall  ne'er  find  you. 

Edm.  Say  you  fo,  I'll  try  that  Tfaith [J^^flles  him. 

Pje.  Hoe  now  Captain?  who's  that  juftled  me/ 

Caf.  Juftled  you?  I  faw  no  body. 

Edm»  Ha,  hs,  ha,— — fty  'twas  a  Spirit. 

Cap.  Shall  I  ?  ■  ■■  may  be  feme  Spirit  that  haunts 
the  Circle. 

Pje.  O  my  Nofe,  agen,  pray  conjure  then,  Ciptain. 

[Pulls  him  hy  the  Nofe. 

Edm.  Troth  this  isexlent,!  may  do  a^^y  Knavery  now 
and  never  be  feen, —  and  now  r  rcnaeTribc  me.  Sir  Godfrey 
Toy  Uncle  abus'd  me  t'other  day,  an*^  t  1 1   Tales  of  me  to 

my  Mother ^—  T  roth  now  Vm  invifible,  I'll  hit  him 

aroundwhirrira'':h''eir,  when  he  comes  our  a'th'garden,— — 
I  may  bereve'igV  >)n  •  tm  no.w  finely. 

Enter  Sir  Godfrey,  Wtdow^  Frances,   Nicholas 
•  with  the  Chain. 

Sir  God.  I  have  my  Ch^in  again,  my  Chain's  found 
ag^i ^.  [Edmord  flrik^t  him. 

0  fwea  Cip'^iin,  O  admirable  Conjurer. 
O,  w^at  ni-^n  you  by  that.  Nephew  } 

EdiK.  Nephew?  1  hope  you  do  not  know  me.  Uncle? 

Wid.  Why  did  you  ftrike  your  Unci,  Son? 

EUm.  Why,  Captain,  am  I  not  invifiole? 

C«/'.  A  good  jett,  Geerge not  now  you  are  not,  Siir, 

*Vhy  did  not  you  fee  me,  when  I  did  uncharm  you  i 

Edm.  Not  I,  by  my  Troth,  Captain ; 
Then  r>.ay  you  pardon  me.  Uncle, 

1  th  jught  Vd  b:en  invifiblc  when  I  ftruck  yoa» 

Sir  God.  So,  you  would  do'tf  go^-— you're  a  foolilh  Boy, 
And  were  I  not  o'ercoroc  Vith  greater  Joy, 
I'd  make  you  tafte  CorreAion, 

Edm.  Corrcijlion,  pufli  ■  ■.  no,  neither,  you  nor  my 
Mother,  (hall  think  to  whip  me  as  you  have  done. 

Sir  Qod,  Captain,  my  joy  is  fuch,  I  know  not  how  to 
mink  you,  let  mc  embrace  you.  O  my  fweet  Chain,  glad- 
^efe^'enmalws  me  giddy,  rare  Man;  'twas  juft  i'th*  Rofe- 
ffiary-bank,  as  if  one  ihould  ha  laid  it  there,— t-.  O  cunning, 
running/ 
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Wid.  WcUt  feciog  my  Fortune  tells  me  I  mufl  marry ; 
let  one  marry  a  Man  of  Wit,  a  Man  of  Parts,  here's  jMVor- 
thy  Captain,  and  'tis  a  fine  Tide  truly  la  to  be  a  Captain's 
'  Wife,  a  Captain's  Wife,  it  goes  very  finely*  befide  aJl  the 
World  knows  that  a  worthy  Captain  is  a  fit  Companion  to 
any  Lord,  then  why  not  a  fweet  Bedfellow  for  any  La- 
dy, ril  have  it  fo— — 

Enter  Frailty. 
Frail.  O  Miftrefs,  Gentlemen,  there's  the  bravefi  Sight 
coming  along  this  way. 
Wid.  What  brave  Sight/ 

FraiL  0»  one  going  to  burying*  and  another  going  to 
Hanging. 

md.  A  rueful  Sight. 

Pjf.  'Sfoot,  Captain,  Til  pawn  my  Life  the  Corporal's 
Comn'd*  and  old  Skirmijb  the  Soldier  going  to  Execatioo, 
and  'tis  now  about  the  time  of  his  waking;  hold  out  a  lit- 
tle longer,  (leepy  Potion,  and  we  (ball  have  exleot  Admira- 
tion )  for  Til  take  upon  me  the  Cure  of  him. 

Enter  the  Coffin  of  the  Corporal^  and  the  Soldier  bounds  and 

led  bj  the  Officer S9  the  Sheriff' there. 
Frail.  O  here  they  come,  here  they  come! 
Pje.  Now  muft  I  ciofe  fccretly  with  the  Soldier,  pre- 
vent his  Impatience,  or  elfe  all's  difcovered. 

Wid.  O  lamentable  feeing,  thefe  were  thofe    Brothers, 
that  fought  and  bled  before  our  door. 
Sir  God.  What,  they  were  not.  Sifter  f 
Skjr.  George^  look  to't,  I'll  peach  at  Tyburn  elfe. 
Pje.  Mum— -— — ©entlcs  z\U  vouchfafe  me  Audience, 
and  you  efpecially^,  Mafttr  Sheriff.* 
Yon  Man  is  bound  to  Execution, 
Becaufe  he  wounded  this  that  now  lyes  cofin'd. 

Sher.  True,  true>  he  ihall  have  the  LiWj     .      >       and 
I  know  the  Law. 

Pje.  But  under  Favour,  Mafter  Sheriff*  if  this  Man  had 
been  cur'd  and  fafe  again,  he  (hould  have  been  releas'd 
then? 
Sher*  Why,  make  you  Quefiioli  pf  thar»  Sir? 
Pye.  Then  I  releafe  him  freely,  aiki  will  take  upoo  me 
the  Death  that  he  (hould  die,  if  within  a  little  Seaibn  I 
do  not  cure  him  to  his  proper  Health  again. 
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Sheu  How,  Sir?  recover  a  dead  Man! 
That  were  moft  firange  of  al).  [Frances  comes  to  him. 

'  Fran.  Sweet  Sir,  I  love  you  dearly,  and  could  wifli  my 
beft  part  yours,— ——O  do  rot  undeitake  fuch  an  impo(-| 
fible  venture. 

Pjc.  Love  you  me?  then  for   your  fwett  fake  Til  do't. 
Let  me  entreat  the  Corps  to  be  fetdown. 

Sher^  Bearers,  fetdown  the  Coffin, —^^  this  is  wonderful, 
sQd  worthy  Siow's  Chronicle. 

Pje.  I  pray  beftow  the  freedom  of  the  Air  upon  our  wbol- 
fome  Art,  Mafs  his  Chetks  begin  to  receive  natural 

warmth:  Nay,  good  Corporal,  wake  betime,  or  I  fliall  have 

a  longer  Sleep  than  you, — • 'sfoot,  if  he  fhould  prove 

dead  indeed  now,  he  were  fully  reveng'd  upon  me  for  ma- 
king a  Property  on  him,  yet  I  had  rather  run  upon  the  Ropes, 

than  have  a  Rope  like  a  Tetter  run  upon  me,  O he 

ftirs  he  ftirs  again.— look, Gentlemen,  heirecovers, 

heAarts,  he  rife$. 

Sher.  Oh,  oh,  defend  us— out,  alas* 

P)e,  Nay,   pray  be  ftill ;   you'll  make  him  more  giddy 
elfe,-— he  knows  no  Body  yct» 

•  Corp,  Zowns;  where  am  I?  covered  with  Snow?  I 
marvel? 

P)e.  Nay,  I  knew  he  would  Swear  the  fir  ft  thing  be  did^ 
as  foon  as  he  came  to  Life  again. 

Corp.  'Sfoot,  Hoftefs— ~^fomchot  Porridge, oh,  ho,lay 

on  a  dozen  of  Faggots  in  the  Moon  Parlour,  there. 

Pjf.  Lady,  you  muft  needs  take  a  little  pityof  h|m  i' faith, 
and  fend  him  into  your  Kitchen  Fire. 

tf^id.  O,  with  all  my  Heart,  Sir  ^/cW^i  and /r4*7/;r,  help 
to  bear  him  in. 

Nich.  Bear  him  in  quotha,  pray  call  in  the  Maids,  I  (hall 
ne'er  have  the  Heart  to  do't,  indeed  la. 

frail.  Nor  I  neither,  I  cannot  abide  to  handle  i  Ghoi^, 
of  all  Men, 

Corp,  'Sloud,  let  me  fee,  where  was  I  drunk  laft  Night  f 

ff^id.  O,  fliall  I  bid  you  once  again  take  him  away? 
FraiL  Why,  wcVc  as  fearful  as  you,  I  warrant  you — . 
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Wid.  Away,  Villains,  bid  the  Maids  make  him  a  Cawdle 
pirefently  to  lettlehis  Brain— or  a  Poflet  of  Sack,  quickly, 
quickly.  [Exeunt ^  p*^fring  in  the  Carp's, 

Shir.  Sir>  whatfoe'er  you  are,  I  do  more  than  admire 
you, 

Wid.  O  If  if  you  knew  all.  Matter  Sheriff,  as  you  iliall 
'do,  you  would  fay  then,  that  here  were  two  of  the  rareft 
Men  wichin  the  Walls  of  Chriftendon^. 

Sher.  Two  of  'em,  O  wonderful :  Officers,^  I  difchaige 
you,  iet  him  free,  all  s  in  tune. 

Sir  Q^d.  Ay,  and  a  Banquet  ready  by  this  time,  Mafter 
Sheriff,  to  which  I  moft  cheai  fully  invite  you,  and  your  lace 
Prifoner  there:  See  you  this  goodly  Chain,  Sir,  muo),  no 
more  Words,  'twas  loft  and  is  found  again;  come,  roy  ic- 
cftimable  Bullies,  we'll  talk  of  your  Noble  Afts  in  fparkliug 
Charnico,  and  inftead  of  a  Jefter,  we'll  ha  the  Ghoft  i'  th* 
white  Sheet  (itiat  tpper  end  o'  th*  Table. 

Sher.  Exlent,  meiry  Man,  i'fairh.  \JExiu 

Fran.  Well,  feeing  I  am  enjoin*d  to  love,  and  marry. 
My  foolifli  Vow  thus  1  cafliecr  to  Air 

Which  firft  begot  it, ^now.  Love,  play  thy  part; 

The  Scholar  reads  his  Lefture  in  my  Heart.  {Exeunu  I 


A  C  T  V.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 

Enter  in  hafie  Majler  Edmond  and  Frailty. 

Edm.^'T^  H  IS  is  the  Marriage-morning  for  my  Mother  and 
X    my  Sifter. 

FraiL  O  me,  Mafter  Edmonds  we  (hall  have  rare  doings. 

Edw.  Nay,  go,  Frailty^  run  to  the  Sexton,  you  know  my 
Moiherwillbe  married  at  Saint  AntUngs^  hie  thee,  'tispaft 
five,  bid  them  open  the  Church^door,  my  Sifter  is  almoft 
ready. 

FraiL  What  already,  Mofter  Edmondi 

Edm.  N^y,  gehie  thee,  firft  run  to  the  Sexton,  a  d  run 
to  the  Clerk,  and  then  run  to  Mafter  Pigmantht  Parl^.n,and 
then  run  10  the  Milliner,  and  then  run  home  again.  ^ 
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FraiU  Here's  run,  run,  run 

Edm.  But  hark,  FraiUj. 

Frail.  What,  more  yet  f 

Edm.  Have  the  Maids  remembred  to  fircw  the  wsy  to  the 
Church? 

FraiL  Foh,  an  hour  ago,  I  hclp'd  'em  my  ftlf. 

Edm.  Away,  away,  away,  away  then. 

Fr^iL  Away,  away,  aw^y,  away  then.         [E;t/>  Frailty. 

Edm.  I  (hailhavea  fimple  Father-in-law«a  braveCaptain^ 
able  to  beat  all  our  Street :  Captain  idte^  now  my  Lady  Mo-» 
ther  will  be  fitted  for  a  delicate  Name,  my  Lady  Idle^  my 
Lady  IdUj  the  fineft  Name  that  can  be  for  a  WomaD,  and 
then  the  Sch^laV,  lAi^tr  Pje^boord  for  my  Sifktr  Frances ^xh^t 
wi  ]  b.  iViiftrefs  Frances Pye^boord^  Mxiixds Frances  Pje-boord^ 
th'v'Jl  keep  a  noble  Table,  I  warrant  you;  Now  all  the 
K  i^hts  Nofcs  are  put  out  of  joint,  th;;y  may  go  to  a  Bone* 
fetters  now. 

Enter  Captain^  and  ^yt-hooxd. 

H^rk,  h.;rk-,  1)  .vh^  comes  here  with  two  Torches  before  *em, 
ny  fvett  Ci,vr:4i.jj  and  my  fine  Scholar?  O-how  bravely 
t^e    arc  fli>t  up  i :  one  Night,   they  look  like  fine  Britains 

.:     !  r.k^   h  r'sa  gallant  change  i' faith  i  'Aid,   they 

r..    »      j  n  and  all  by  the  Clock. 

'.^  J\}^d:r  Edmonds  kind,  honeft,    dainty  Maftcr  £^- 

"       r,  f^veet  Ciptain  Father-in-law,  a  rare  perfume 

'V    f^,  a'-etJ^e  Brides  ftirring?  may  we  fteal  upon  *em, 
lij,   Mafter  Edmondi 

v"  v/,  they're  t*c*n  upon  readincf^,  I  can  aflureyoui 
■'etc  it  thtir  Torch  e'en  now,  by  the  fame  token  I 
.idown  the  Stairs. 
")e.  Ahs,  poor  Mafter  Edmond. 

EnHr  Aistjkians. 

C4pt.  O^  the  Muficians!  I  prethee,  Maflcr  Edmcnd»  call 
*em  ii,  and  liquor  'em  a  little. 

Fdm.  That  Twill,  fweet  Captain  Father-in* Jaw,  and  make 
hz\x  of  Uiem  as  drunk  as  ft  common  Fidler^  [Exeunu 
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Enter  Sir  John  Pcnny-Dub,  and  Moll  aiovc  Ucing  ofhtr 

Cloaths. 

DMb.  Whewh,  Miftrefs  Mall,  Miftrefs  MoU.    { 

AiolU  Who*s  there? 

DMh.  Tis  I. 

Moll.  Who,  Sir  John  Tennj-Bubl  O  you're  an  etrly 
Cock  i'faitby  who  v/ould  have  thought  you  to  be  fo  rare  a 
ftirrer? 

Dnb.  Prethcc,  Moll^  let  me  come  up. 
■  Mall.  No  by  my  Faith,  Sir  John,  111  keep  you  down,  for 
you  Knights  are  very  dangerous,  if  once  you  get  above. 

Dub.  V\\  not  ftay  i'faith. 

AiolL  rfaith  you  (hall  ftay ;  for.  Sir  John,  you  rouft  note 
the  nature  of  the  Chmates:  Your  Northern  Wench  in  her 
own  Country  may  well  hold  out  'till  (he  be  fifteen,  but  if 
(he  touch  the  South  once,  and  come  up  to  London,  here  the 
Chimes  go  prtfcntly  after  twelve. 

Dmb.  6  ihou'rt  a  rn;ad  Wench,  MoU,  but  I  prethee  make 
hifte,  for  the  Prieft  is  gone  before. 

MolL  Do  you  follow  him.  Til  not  be  long  after. 

\^Ex€Hnu 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  Muck-hil?,  Sir  Andrew  Tipftaff,  and  old 
Skirmifti  talking* 

-^«ci^  O  monflrous  unheard  of  Forgery! 

Tip.  Knighr,  I  never  heard  of  fuch  Villany  in  our  own 
Country,  in  my  Life. 

Mmk.  Why,  'tis  impoffiWc,  dare  you  maintain  your 
Words? 

Skir.  Dare  we?  e'en  to  their  wezen  Pipes;,  we  know  all 
their  Plots,  they  cannot  fquander  with'us,  they  haveknaviJh- 
ly  abus'd  us,  made  only  Properties  on's  to  advance  their 
felvcs  upon  our  Shoulders,  but  they  (hall  rue  their  Abufcs, 
this  Morning  they  ire  to  be  married. 

Mmk^.  'Tis  too  true,  ytt  if  the  Widoj^r  be  not  too  muck 
befotted  on  Slights  and  i*'orgeries,  the  Revelation  of  their 
Villahics  will  make  'em  loathfomc,  and  to  that  end,  be  it 
in  private  to  you,  I  fent  late  laft  Night  to  an  Honourable 
Perfonage,  to  whom  I  'am  much  indebted  in  kindnefs^  as 
be  is  to  me,  and  therefore  prefiime  upon  the  payment  of 
his  Tongue,  and  that  he  will  lay  out  good  worda  for  me> 
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and  to  fpeak  Truth,  for  fuch  needful  Occafions»  I  only  pre- 
ferve  him  in  Bond*  and  fometioies  he  may  do  me  more 
good  here  in  the  City  by  a  free  Word  of  his  Mouth,  than 
if  he  had  paid  one  half  m  Hand>  and  took  Doomfday  for 
t'other. 

Tip.  Id  troth,  Sir,  without  foothing  be  it  fpcken,  yoa 
have  publifti'^  much  Judgment  in  thefe  few  Words, 

Muck*  For  you  know»  what  fuch  a  Man  utters  will  be 
thought  effed^ual,  and  to  weighty  purpofe,  and  therefore 
into  his  Mouth  we'll  put  the  approved  Themt  of  their 
Forgeries. 

Skjr.  And  I'll  maintain  it,  Knight*  if  flie'il  be  true. 

Enter  Servant. 
Mtick^  Mow  now»  Fellow. 

Ser.  May  it  pleafe  you.  Sir,  my  Lord  is  newly  lighted 
from  his  Coach. 

Muck*  Is  my  Lord  come  already?  his  Honour's  early  ; 
You  fee  he  loves  me  well;  up  before  Heav'n, 
Truft  me,  I  have  found  him  Night*capt  at  eleven  : 
There's  good  hope  yet ;  come,  I'll  relate  all  to  him. 

[^Exemtl 

Enter  the  two  Bridegrooms^  Captdin  and  Scholar ^  After  them^ 
Sir  Godfrey  and  Edmond,  Widow  ehangd  in  Apparel^ 
Mifirefs^r^nctsled  between  two  Knights:  «$Vr  John  Penny- 
Dub  ^»<^  Moll;  there  meets  them  a  Nobleman^  Sir  Oliver 
Muck-hill,  and  Sir  Andrew  Tipftaff. 

NoL  By  yourJeave,  Lady^ 

Wid.  My  Lord,  your  Honour  is  moft  chaftly  welcome. 

Not.  Madam,  though  I  came  now  from  Court,  I  come 
not  to  flatter  you ;  upon  whpm  can  I  juftly  caft  this  Blott 
but  upon  your  p.wn  Forehead,  that  know  not  Ink  from 
Milk,  fuch  is  the  blind  befottiog  in  the  4late  of  an  un- 
headed  Woman  that's  a  Widow.  For  it  is  the  property 
of  all  you  that  are  Widows  (a  Handful  excepted)  to  hate 
thofe  that  honeftly  and  carefully  love  you,  to  the  main^ 
tenance  of  Credit,  State,  and  Pofterity,  and  ftrongly  to 
doat  on  thofe,  that  only  love  you  to  undo  yoii ;  and  re- 
gard you  leaft,  are  bed  regarded;  who  hate  fm  moft* 
are  beft  beloved.  And  if  there,  be  but  one  Man  atnongft 
ten  thoufand  Millions  of  Men,  that  is  aCcurfti  difltftrouf, 
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and  evilly  Phneted ;  whom  Fortune  beats  m^fi,  whom  God 
hates  moft,  and  all  Societies  efteem  leaft»  that  JMan  is  fureto 
be  a  Husband— — Such  is  the  peeviflf  Moon thjM^s your 
Bloods.  An  impudent  Fellow  beft  woes  youj  a  flattering 
Lipbeft  wins  you,  or  in  mirth,  who  talks  roughlieft,  ismoft 
fweeteft ;  nor  can  you  diftinguilh  Truth  from  Forgeries, 
Mifts  from  Simplicity;  witnefsihofc  two  deceitful  Monfters, 
that  you  have  ehtercain'd  for.  bridegrooms. 

md.  Deceitful 

Pye.  All  will  out. 

Cap.  'Sfoot,  who  was  blab^d,  George  }  that  fooliih  Ni' 
choUs. 

Nob.  For  what  they  have  b. Totted  your  eafie  Blood  witk 
alf  were  nought  but  Forgeries,  the  Fortune-telling  for  Huf 
bands,  and  the  Conjuring  for  the  Chain  ;  Sir  Godfrey  heard 
the  falihood  of  all;  nothm^  but  meer  Knavery,  Deceit  and 
Couzenage. 

Wid.  O  wonderful!  indeed  I  wondrcd  that  my  Huf- 
band  with  all  his  Crafr,  could  not  keep  himfelf  out  of  Pur- 
gatory- 

Sir  God.  And  I  more  wonder,  that  my  Chain  fhould  be 
goie,  and  my* Taylor  had  none  of  it.  i 

MolU  And  I  wondred  moft  of  all,  that  I  fliould  be  tied 
from  Marriage,  having  fuch  a  mind  to't;  come  Sir  Jo\m 
tenny-Duh^  fair  Weather  on  our  fide,  the  Moon  has  chang'd 
fincc  Yefternight. 
Pye.  The  fting  of  every  evil  is  within  me. 
Nob.  And  that  you  may  perceive  I  feign  not  with  you, 
behold  their  Fellow-ador  in  thofc  Forgeries,  who  full  of 
Spleen  and  Envy  at  their  fo  fudden  Advancements,  reveai'd 
all  their  Plot  in  anger. 

Pye.  Bafe  Soldier,  to  reveal  us.' 
Wid.  Is't  poflible  we  fhould  be  blinded  fo,  and  our  Eyes 
open  ?  ^ 

Nob.  Widow,  will  you  now  believe  that  falfe,  which  too 
foon  you  believed  true  ? 

Wid.  O,  to  my  (hame,  I  do. 

Sir  God.  But  under  favour,  my  Lord*  my  Chain  was  tru- 
ly I  ft,  and  ftrangely  found,  again. 
Nob.  Rcfolve  him  of  that,  Soldier. 
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Skir^  la  few  words»  Knight,  then  thou  wert  the  Arch- 
Gull  of  all. 

Sir  God.  How,  Sir/ 

Skit.  Nay  rU  prove  it:  For  the  Chain  iris  but  hid  in 
the  Rofeinary-bank  all  this  while,  and  thou  gotft  him  out  of 
Prifon  to  Conjure  for  it,  who  did  it  adaiirably  fufiianly,  for 
indeed  what  needed  any  others,  when  he  knew  where  it 
was? 

SirGodm  O  Villany  of  Villains!  but  how  came  my  Chain 
there?  • 

-S^y.  Where's  Truly  b,  indeed  la?  he  that  will  not  Swear, 
but  Lye;  he  that  will  not  Steal,  but  Rob:  Pure  Nicholas 
Saint  Antlings. 

Sir  God.  O  Villaiul  one  of  our  Society, 
Deem'd  always' Holy,  Pure,  Religious : 
A  Puritan,  a  Thief?  when  was't  ever  heard? 
Sooner  well  kill  a  M^^y  than  Steal,  thou  know'ft. 
Out  Slave,  111  rend  my  Lion  from  thy  Back — - 
With  mine  own  Hands. 

Nich.  Dear  Mafteo  oh. 

Not.  Nay  Knight,  dwell  in  patience. 
And  now.  Widow,  being  fo  near  the  Church,  'twere  great 
pity,  nay  uncharity,  to  fend  you  home  again  ^vithout  a  Huf- 
band:  Draw  near»  you  of  true  Worfliip,  State  and  Credit: 
That  Ihould  not  (land  ib  far  off  from  a  Widow»  and  fuffer 
forged  Shapes  to  come  between  you.  Not  that  in  thefe  I 
blemilh  the  true  Title  of  a  Captain,  or  blot  the  fair  margent  of 
a  Scholar,  for  I  honour  worthy  and  deferving  parts  in  the  one, 
and  cheriih  fruitful  Virtues  iq  the  other.  Come  Lady,  and 
you  Virgin,  beftow  your  Eyes  and  yourpureft  Affeftions, 
upon  Men  of  Eftimation,  both  in  Court  and  City,  that  have 
long  woed  you,  and  both  With  their  Hearts  and  Wealth  fin- 
cercly  love  you.     ( 

Sir  God.  ©ood  Sifter,  do : ,  Sweet  little  Fran^  thefe  are  Men 
of  Reputation,  you  (hall  be  welcome  at  Court;  a  great  Cre^ 
dit  for  a  Citizen,  fweet  Sifter. 
Noif.  Come,  her  filence  does  confent  to't. 
Wid.  I  know  not  with  what  Face. 
Not.  Pah,  pah,  with  your  own  Face,  they  defire  no 
other. 
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tfid.  Pardon  me,  worthy  Sirs,  I  and  my  Daughter  have 
wrong'd  your  Loves. 

MmcI^.  'Tis  cafily  pardon'd.  Lady/ 
If  you  vouchfafe  it  now. 

ffU.  With  all  my  Soul. 

Frdm.  And  I,  with  all  my  Heart. 

MolL  And  I,  Sir  John^  with  Soul,  Heart,  Lights  and  all. 

Sir  God.  They  are  ail  mine,  A^^IU 

Nobm  Now  Lady : 
What  honeft  Spirit,  but  will  applaud  your  choice,  ; 
And  gladly  furnifli  you  with  Hand  and  Voice: 
A  happy  change,  which  makes  e'en  Hetv'n  rejoice. 
Come,  enter  in  your  Joys,  you  (hall  not  want 
For  Fathers>  now  I  doubt  it  not,  believe  me. 
But  that  you  (ball  have  Hands  enoqgh  to  give  ye» 
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Samuel,      ] 
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ACT!    S  C  E  N  EI. 

Etftir  Olivcr>  and  Ralph,  two  Serving^meni. 
o  L  I  rE  R.  .      ;    - 

Irrah  JS4//>/?,  my  young  Miftrcfs  is  in  fircJLia 
pictfulpaflionace  Humour  forth^loi^g  A,bljbnce 
of  her  Love, 

Ralph.  Why,  can  you  blame  her  ;  Vhy, 
Apples  hanging  logger  on  the  Tree  than 
when  they  are  ripe,  mikes  fo  many  fat- 
lings,  vi^.  Mad  Wenches,  becaufe  they  are  not  gathered 
in  time,  are  fiin  to  drop  of  themfelves,  and  then  'tis  com- 
mon you  know  for  every  Man  to  take  them  up. 

Obv.  Mafs  thou  fcyefi  true,  'tis  o&romon  indeed,  jbut  Sir- 
rah, is  ncitber  our  young  Mafter  returtfdj  Mr  our  fellow 
Sam  come  from  London  I 

Ralph.  Neither  (tf  either,  as  the  i'lrr/w^  Bsi^d  fay«*  "Slid 
I  he*r  Sami  &«i**s  conae^  h^re  tarryi  come  i'faith,  ik>w  my 
Nofe  itches  for  rtcws* 

OliVi  And  fo  doth  nrtinci' Elbow. .    .   ^  .  •       ' 

Sam  calls  mthin.    Wb^rt  m  ym  there  ? 
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Enm  Sam,  farnifh'd  with  things  from  London. 

Sam.  Boy,  look  you  walk  my  Horfe  with  Difcretior, 
I  have  rid  him  (imply,  1  warrant  bis  Skin  fticks  to  his 
Back  with  very  Hear,  if  he  (hoald  catch  cold  and  pctth? 
Cottgh  of  the  Lungs,  I  were  well  ferved,  were  I  not  f  Whj( 
Ralph  and  OUvtr  i 

Amh.  Honcft  Fdlow  Sam^  welcome  /fcith,  whatTncfc 
haft  thou  brought  from  London  ? 

Sam^yow  fee  I  am  kang'd  after  the  trutft  Rftion 
three  Hats,  and  two  Glaffcs  bobbing  upon  their,  two  re 
bafd  Wyers  upon  my  Breatt,  a  Cap-cafe  by  my  fide,  a  Bruil 
at  my  back,  an  Alot^nack  in  ray  Pocke^  and  three  Bal' 
lads  in  my  Codpiece,  Nay,  I  am  the  true  Pidure  cf  a  coin- 
mon  S^'ving-min. 

Oliv.  I'll  fwcar  thou  art«  thou  may'ft  fee  up  when  tk 
wiltf  there's  many  a  one  begins  with  lefin?  I  can  tell  thee, 
thw  proves  a  rich  Man  e'er  he  dyes  j  but  wbatVthe  New 
firom  Londony  Sam^. 

Ralph.  Ay,  that's  wtH  faid,  what  is  the  NePs  from  Un^ 
don^  Sirrah  f  My  young  Miftref^  keeps  fuch  .a  puling  foi 
her  Love, 

Sam,  Why  the  more  Fool  (he,  ay,  tha  more  ninny-hafli 
mer  flie-  ^ 

Oliv.  Why,  Samy  why  t  • 

Sam.  Why,  he  is  married  to  another  long  ago. 

jtmh.  Faith,  ye  jeft. 

Sam.  Why,  did  you  not  know  that  'till  flow  i  Wliy, 
he's  Married,  beats  his  Wife,  and  ba$  two  or  three  Cbil' 
drcn  by  her.  For  you  mtift  note,  that  any  Woman  bean 
the  more  when  Aie  is  beaten. 

Ralph.  Ay,  that's  true,  for  (he  bears  the  Blows. 

Oliv.  Sirrah,  Sam^  I  would  rot  fbr  two  Yelrs  Wages 
tiny  young  Miftrefs  knew  fb  much,  (he'd  run  upon  the  \A 
Hand  of  her  Wit,  and  ne'er  be  her  own  Woaan  agaio* 

Sam.  ;And  I  thiflk  (be  was  bleft  in  her  Cradle,  that  he 
oever  came  in  her  Bed ;  why,  he  Im  conftm'd^all  p>v"'' 
hta  Lands,  and  made  bis  Univerfity  Brother  ftand  in  vi^ 
for  him ;  There's  a  fine  Phrafif  for  a  Scrveiier,  puh^  t' 
owes  more  than  hit  ftfa  i$  K^fthi 
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Sam^  Nty,  I'll  tcH  you  moreover,  he  crfls  his  Wife 
Whore,  as  familiarly  as  one  would  call  Mall  and  i^a//,and 
Children  Baftards,  as  naturally  as  can  be« — But  what  have 
we  here?  I  thought  'twas  fomething  puird  down  my 
Breeches;  I  quite  forgot  my  two  poking  Sticks,  th  fc  came 
from  London^  now  any  thing  is  good  bere  that  fomes  froip 
Lond9ffm 

Oliv.  Ky%  far  fetcht  you  know. 

Sam.  But  fpeak  in  your  Confcience  iTaith,  have  not  we 
as  good  poking  Sticks  i^th'  Country  as  need  to  be  put,  i'th' 
Fire,  the  Mind  of  a  thing  {%  all»  and  as  thou  faidft  even 
now«  far  f<:tch'd  are  tke  beft  things  for  Ladies. 

OUv.  Ay*  and  for  Waking-Gentlewomen  too. 

Sam.  But  Rslplh  is  our  Beer  iowre' this  Thunder! 

JUlph,  No,  no,  it  holds  Countenance  yet. 

Sam.  Why  then  follow  me,  •I'll  teach  you  the  fineft: 
Humour  to  \yc  drunk  in,  I  learn'd  it  at  London  laft  week. 

.^4mb.  Faith  let's  hear  it,  let's  hear  it. 

Sam.  the  braveft  Hudiour,  'twould  to  do  a  Man  good  to 
be  druok  in  it,  they  call  it  Knighting  iu  London^  when  they 
drink  upon  their  Knees. 

Amb.  Faith  that's  e;M:clIent. 

Sam.  Come  follow  me,  Til  give  you  all  the  D^rees  of 
it  inordfr..  '   {JExcanu 

Enttr  Wife. 

Wife.  What  will  become  of  us?  all  will  away. 
My  Husband  never  ceafis  in  expence, 
Both  to  confuroe  his  Credit  and  his  Houfe. 
And  'tis  let  down  by  Heav'ns  juft  Decree, 
That  Riot's  Child  muil  needs  be  Beggary, 
Are  thele  the  Virtues  that  his  Youth  did  piomife.^ 
Dice  and  voluptuous  Meetings*  midnight  Revels» 
Taking  his  Bed  with  Surfeits;  ill  befeeming 
The  aniient  Honour  of  his  Houfe  and  Name  *, 
And  this  not  all,  but  that  v^hich  hills  me  moft. 
When  he  recounts  his  Lofles  and  falfe  Fortunes, 
The  weaknefs  of  bis  State  fo  much  deje&ed^ 
N/pt  as  a  Man  rtpentant,  but  half  mad. 
His  Fortunes  cannot  anfwer  bis  Expence : 
He  fits  and  fullenly  locks  up  his  Arms, 
ForgettingH^v'n,  looks  downwards  which  fnakes  ^ 
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Him  tppe^r  fo  dreadful,  ihat  he  frights  my  Heart; 
Walks  heavily,  as  if  his  Soul  were  Earth; 
Kot  penitent  for  thofe  his  Sins  are  ptft» 
Buc  vext  his  IVjony  cannot  make  them  laft: 
A  fearful  Melanchoiy,  ungodly  Sorrow* 
Oh  yonder  he  comest  now  in  delptght  of  Ills 
I'll  ipeik  to  him,  and  I  will  hear  him  if  eak. 
And  do  my  bell  to  drive  it  from  his  Heart. 

Hkf,  Pox  of  the  lail  tbr#Wt  it  made 
Five  hundred  Aogels  vani/h  from  my  fight» 
I'm  damn'd,  Vm  dama'd,  the  Angeh  have  forfodc  mei 
Nay,  'cis  cerhiinly  true;  for  he  that  has  no  Cdla^ 
Is  damn*d  in  this  World ;  he^s  gone,  he's  gone. 
JVtft.  Dear  Husband. 
Huf.  phf  jmoft  puDiOioiepKDf  all,  I  have  a  Wi&.  j 

Wife.  I  dp  entreat  you,  aa  you  loye  your  Soul,  ', 

Tell  me  the  Caufe  of  this  yoar  Difcontent. 

HHf.,K  Vengeance  ftrip  tbee  Naked,  thoa  art  Caufc^ 
JEffeflr,  Quality,  Property,  thou>  thou,  thou.  \^^u 

Wife.  Bad  turn  d  to  worfe  / 
Both  Beggary  of  the  Soul  and  of  th»  Body, 
And  (o  mijfb  unlike  himf^lf  aft  firft» 
As  if  fome  vexed  Spirit  had  ^ot  his  form  upon  himf 

£mer  HHih0»4  n^dtn. 
Me  comes  again. 

He  fays  I  am  the  Caufe  i  I  aever  yet 
Spoke  lefs  t^an  Word^of  Duty  and  ^ of  Love. 

mf.  If  Marriage  be  Hanoiirable,  then  Cwb^s  areH(> 
nourable*  for  tbey  cannot  bo  made  without  Marriaj^* 
Fool,  what  meant  I  to  marry  to  get  Beggars  I  , 
Now  muft  my  elflcft  Son  be.a  Kna¥€  or  nerhiRg,  he  can- 
not live  but  upo*  th'  Fool,  for  he  will  have  no  Land  to 
maintain  him;  that  Morgage  fits  like  a  ikaflt  upon  mine 
Inheritance,  and  makes  me  chaw  upon  ^ttm. 

My  fecond  muft:  Spn   be  a  Pr«Koler,    and  my  third  a 
Thief,  or  an  Und^r-putter«  a  SLwe  Pander. 
Oh  Beggary,  Beggary,  to  what  hafe  ufcs  d^th  it  put  a  Man. 
I  think  the  Devil  fcorns  to  be  a  Bawd;' 
He  bears  himfelf  more  proudly.  ' 

Has  more  Care  on  hisCredu*' 
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I  Safe,  flavifli,  alq^A,  filthy  Poverty. 

V/^fe.  Good  Sir,  by  all  our  Vows  I  do  befeech  you, 
I  Sh€v  fQQ  th^  tru9  Caofe  of  your  Difcontent. 

Huf.  Mooy,  MQoy>  Mooy,  and  thou  muft  fupply  me. 

If^f.  Al^s,  I  m  tb€  leaft  Caufe  of  your  Di&ontCDU 
Yet  what  is  mine,  either  ia  Rings  or  Jewels, 
Ufe  to  your  own  defire^  but  I  befeech  you^ 
As  you  are  a  Gentleman  by  many  Bloods, 
Though  I  my  felf  be  out  of  your  ELefpefi:, 
Think  on  ihe  State  <^fhefe  tbree  lovely  Boys 
You  have  been  Father  too. 

Hmf.  Pitb,  Baftards,  Baftards,  Baftards,  begot  in  tricks' 
begot  in  tricks* 

Wift.  HeaiF'n  1(:qows  bpw  thofe  Words  wrong  me» 
But  I'll  endpre  thefe  Griefs  among  a  thoufand  more ; 
Oh  caiUo  mii^d  your  Lands  alreaoy  mortgaged* 
You  fdf  wound  iqto  Debts,  your  hopeful  Brother 
At  the  Univerfity  into  Bond^for  you. 
Like  to  befeiz'd  upon.     And    . 

Huf.  Ha'  done,  tfaou  Hariot^ 
Whom  though  fo(  Fa(hion  I  qsarriedf 
I  never  could  abide^    Thiok'ft  thou  ihy  Worcfs 
Shall  kill  my  Ple^Ture?  Fall  off  to  thy  Friends, 
Tbou  and  thy  Saftards  beg,  I  will  not  bate 
A  whit  in  Humour:  Midnight  ftill  I  love  you» 
And  revel  in  your  Company;  curbed  in/ 
Shall  it  be  faid  in  all  Soeietit^s 
That  f  brokf  Cyftom }  th^t  I  flag'd  in  Many  \ 
Nf,  x\^%  thy  Jewels  I  will  pl»y  ^  freely, 
As  when  my  Siite  was  f uUeft, 

Wife.  Bcitfo. 

Bnf.  Nay  I  pipteAy  l^nd  take  that  for  m  earnefl* 

[HcffHrHs  hfTp 
I  will  far  ever  hold  thee  in  Cpntempt» 
And  n^yer  couch  the  Sheets  that  cover  thee» 
But  be  divorced  in  Bed,  'till  fhpu  <:anfenr. 
Thy  Dowry  (hall  be  fold  to  give  new  Life 
Unto  thofe  Pleafures  which  1  moft  affed. 

Wife.  Sir*  do  but  turn  a  gfPtle  ^ye  on  me| 
And  what  the  Law  ftliill  giv^  me  I^ave  to  do^ 
You  ftiali  ^mmnip 
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Huj.  Look  it  be  done»  ihall  I  want  Duflr, 
And  like  a'^Uvc  wear  nothing  in  my  Pockets, 

'  iHiflds  kh  H4Hds  in  hh  Pockefsi 
But  my  Hands  to  fill  them  t^  with  titiUf 
Oh  much  againft  my  Blood,  let  it  be  done ^  - 
I  was  never  made  to  be  a  lookei*  6n ; 
A  Bawd  to  Dice;  Til  ftiakc  the  Dribs  my  fcJf; 
And  make  them  yield;  I  fay,  look  it  be  done. 

Vnfe.  I  take  my  leave,  it  ftiall-  L^^^^'i 

i^^/ Speedily,  fpeedily;  1  hate  the  very  Hour  1  cboie 

a  Wife,  ^  Trouble,  Trouble,   three  Children  like  three  E- 

vils  hang  upon  me,   fie,  fie,  fie/  Strumpet  and  Bafttrds, 

Stumpet  and  Baftard$. 

Efjter  three  QentlemeH,  hearing  han* 

1  Gent.    Still  do  thefe  loatbfomc  Thoughts  jar  on  your 
Your  fclf  to  ftain  the  Honour  of  your  Wife,       [^Tongue? 
Nobly  defcended  •,  thbfe  whom  Men  call  mad. 
Endanger  others,  but  he's  more  than  mad 

That  wounds  himfelf,  whofe  own  Words 
Do  proclaim  it  is  not  fit,  I  pray  forfake  it* 

2  Gent.  Good^ir,  let  Modefty  reprovaypu, 

3  Gent.  Let  honeft  Kindnefs  fway  fo  much  with  you. 
Hnf  God  den,  I  tKank  you.  Sir,  how  do  you  f   adieu, 

I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  farewel  Inftruftions,  Admonitions. 

[Exeunt  Genu 
Enter  a  Servant. 
How  now.  Sirrah?  what  would  youf 

Ser.  Only  to  certifie  you.  Sir,  that  my  Miftrefs  was 
met  by  the  way,  by  rhem  who  were  fent  for  her  up  to 
Z1W0;/ by  her  Honourable  Unck,  your  Worftiip's  late  Guar- 
dian. 

Huf.  So,  Sir,   then  (he  is  gone,  and  fo  may  you  be» 
But  let  her  look  the  thing  be  done  (he  wots  of, 
Or  Hell  will  ftand  more  plcfafant  than  her  Moufe  at  home. 

[Exit  Servant, 
Enter  a  Gentleman. 
Gent.  Well  or  ill  met^  I  care  not. 
iSfo/T  No,  nor  I. 

Gent.-l  am  come  with  Confidence  to  chide  jroii. 
Huf  Who  me/  chide  me/  do'c  finely  then,    let  it  not 
xQoye  ffle^  for  if  thou  chid'ft  me  angry,  I  (hall  iirike.    ' 
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Gent.  Strike  thine  own  Follies,  for  it  is  they 
Deferve  to  be  well  betteo;  we  are  now  io  private. 
There's  none  but  thou  and  I,  thou  art  foD4  ^nc}  peev^ifh,  . 
An  unclean  Rioter,  thy  Lands  and  Credit 
Lie  now  both  iick  of  a  Coofuniption, 
I  am  forry  for  thee  -,  that  Man  fpeods  with  ibame^ 
That  with  his  Riches  doth  confume  his  Nwne  \ 
And  fuch  art  thou. 

Hnf  Peace. 

Gent.  No,  thou  (halt  hear  me  further. 
Thy  Fathers  and  Fore-fathers  worthy  Honour?, 
Which  were  our  Country  Monurneots,  our  Giace, 
Follies  in  thee  begin  now  to  deface. 
The  Spring  time  of  thy  Youth  did  fairly  promife 
Such  a  moft  fruitful  Sumoier  to  thy  Friends, 
It  fcarce  can  enter  into    Mens  Beliefst 
Suck  Dearths  ihould  hang  on  thee,^  we  that  fee  ix^ 
Arc  fbrry  to  believe  it ;  in  thy  change, 
This  Voice  into  all  places  will  be  hurrd  : 
Thou  and  the  Devil  has  deceiv'd  the  World* 

Huf.  rU  not  endure  thee. 

Gent.  But  of  ill  the  worft, 
Thy  virtuous  Wife,  right  honourably  allied^ 
Thau  haft  proclaimed  a  Strumpet. 

Hufl  H^  then  I  know  thee, 
Thoii  art  her  Champion  thou,  her  private  Friend, 
Tht  Party  you  wot  on. 

Gent.  Oh  ignoble  Thought, 
I  am  pad:  my  patient  Blood,  (hall  I  ftand  idle 
And  lee  my  Reputation  touched  to  death  I 

Hmf.  This  has  gal'd  you,  \\zs  it  ? 

Gent.  No  Monfter,  I  prove 
My  Thoughts  did  only  tend  to  virtuous  Love* 

Hnf.  Love  of  her  Virtues  { there  it  goes. 

Gent.  Bafe  Spirit,  to  lay  thy  hate  upon 
The  fruitful  Honour  of  thine  own  Bed. 

[Thij  fighth  Mnd  the  Httstand  is  hnrt. 

Huf.  Oh. 

Qent.  Wilt  thou  yield  it  yet, 

Huf.  Sir,  Sir,  I  nave  not  done  with  yoti. 

Gent.  I  hope,  nor  ne'er  (hall  do.    .  {ffi^t  agAin. 

.•■  "  -      ...    -  Digitized  by  VjOC      tJuC 


}  15  4  ^  Yorkflure  Tragedjk 

Hnf.  Hav»  3F^  got  Tricks  i  are  you  ie  oUBQiAg  "kridi  me! 
Gfiff.  No,  fUiit  and  right. 
He  needs  no  cunning  chat  for  Truth  doth  fight. 

[HMshaud  fails  dtwtu 
Huf.  Hard  Fornine»  am  I  leveFd  with  the  Ground  I 
Cent.  Nov,  Sir,  you  lye  at  Mcrcy,i 
Huf.  Ay,  you  Slav*. 

Gent.  Ala^,  that  hate  Should  bting  us  to  our  Grave. 
You  fee,  nay  Sword's  not  thirfty  for  your  Life, 
I  am  forrier  for  your  Wound;  than  you  your  fclf : 
You're  of  a  virtuous  Honft,  (hew  virtuous  Deeds, 
Tis  not  your  HMour,  'tis  your  Pally  bleeds^ 
Much  good  has  been  efxpeded  in  your  Life, 
Cancel  not  all  Mens  hopes }  you  have  a  Wife, 
Kind  and  obedient,  heap  not  wrongful  Shame 
On  her  and  your  Pofcerity ;  let  only  Sin  be  fore^ 
And  by  this  fall,  rife  rcver  to  fall  more« 
And  fo  I  leave  you.  v  [Mjdt. 

Hnf.  Has  the   Dog  Itfc  me  then, 
After  his  Tooth  has  left  me?  Oh,  my  Heart 
Would  fain  leap  after  him.  Revenge  I  lay, 
I'm  mad  to  be  reveng'd,  my  Strumpet  N^fe, 
^t  is  thy  quarrel  that  rips  thus  my  Hefli, 
And  makes  my  Breaft  fpit  Blood,  but  thou  ihak  bleed; 
Vanquifti'd  i  got  down  i  unable  e^n  to  fpeak  ?  ^ 
Surely  'tis  want  of  Mony  makes  Men  weak, 
Ay,  'twas  that  overthrew  me,  I'd  ne*er  been  down  eMe.  {^fiwrt 
Enter  Wife  in  a  riding  Suit,  with  a  Servrng'^mdH. 
Ser.  Faith,  Miftrefs;  If  it  may  noa  be  Pitfamption 
In  me  to  tell  you  fo^  for  his  Excnfe  •  » 

You  had  fmall  Reafon,  knowiog  \ki%  abuf^ 

Wife.  I  grant  I  had,  but  alas, 
Why  (hould  otir  Faults  at  home  be  fpread  abroad  \ 
•  Tis  Grief  enough  within  Doors  ;  ac  fWft  Sight 
Mine  Uncle  could  run  o'er  his  prodigd  IMt 
As  perfcfily,  as  if  bis  feridus  Eye 
Had  niimbred  alibis  PoiNes  .• 

Knew  of  his  mortgaged  Lands»  his  friends  in   Borids^ 
Himftlf  withered  with  Debt;  and  in  that  minute 
Had  I  added  his  Ufage  and  UnMndneft^ 
•Twculd  have  confounded  every  tboiigfac:^£.gDCKle 
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Where  nov,  &ihering  his  Riots  in  his  Youths' 
Which  Time  and  tame  Experience  will  ihake  offi    . 
Gucffinghis  Kindncfs  co  me  ^as  I  fmooth'd  him 
W^ith  all  the  skdl  I  hid)  though  his  deferts 
Are  in  form  uglier  than  an  unihip^'d  Be^» 
He's  ready  to  prefer  him  to  fome  Office 
And  Place  at  Court:  A  good  and  /ure  ReHe/ 
Xo  all  his  (looping  Fortunes,  'twill  be  a  i9ean$»I  bop^. 
To  make  new  League  between  us,  and  redeem 
His  Virtues  with  his  Lands. 

Ser.  Ifhould  jiiink  To:  Miflre&  if  lie  fliould  not  now  ba 
kind  to  you,  and  love  you,  and  fherith  you  up,  I  Ihould' 
think  the  Devil  hirofelf  kept  open  Houfe  in  him. 

fPife.  I  doubt  not  but  he  wilj  now,  prithee  leave. me^  I 
thirk  I  hear  him  ^ming. 

Ser.  Vm  gone*  *  .  [£^</. 

Tf^tfe.  By  this  good  means  I  fliallpreferve  my  Lands, 
Aiid  free  my  Husband  our  of  Ufufcrs  Hands ; 
Now  there  is  no  need  of  Sale,  my  Uncle's  kind, 
I  hope,  if  ough^  this  will  ^ont«n£  bis  Mind. 
Here  comes  my  Husband. 

Em^r  Hmstand. 

HhT*  Now,  are  you  come)  wkere's the  Mpfiyt  Let's ft^e 
the  Mony,  is  the  Rubbifh  fold ?  thofe  Wife-akers  your  Lafids,. 
why  then,  the  Mony,  where  is  ii^  pour  it  down^  down. with 
it,  down  with  it:  I  fay  pour't  on  the  Ground,  leiV  ice  ir,: 
let's  fee  it. 

ffife.  Good  Sir,  keep  bu&  in  patience,  and  I  hope 
My  Words  (hail  like  you  well,  I  bring  you  better  . 
Comfott  then  the  £le  of  my  Dowry« 

Huf,  Ha,  what's  that?       .  » 

V/ife.  Pray  do  not  lirigli»a)a.  Sir,  but  voucbfifome.  hear- 
ing.  My  Uncle,  glad  of  your  Kiftdnefs  to,  me  and  mild  U* 
fage  (for  fo  I  made  it  to  him)  hach  in  pity  of  your  declt* 
ning  Fortunes,  provided  a  place  for  you  at  C©urr,  of  worth 
and  crtdit;  wbirkfo  much  ov^rjay^d  me^.       ,i 

Huf.  Out  on  thee,  filch,  over  and  overjoyed. 
When  I'm  in  Torment  \Spwrn$h4r.' 

Thou  politick  Wborr,  fibtilier  than  nise  Ikvil$>  was 
this  thy  Jouincy  to  Nmck^  to  fct  down  tloe  Hiiloty  of 
pf,  my  State  ard  Fortune*/ .-         >    •      . 
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shall  I,  that  dedicated  my  felf  to  Pleafure,  be  now  coofin'd 
in  Service  to  crouch)  and  ftand  hke  an  old  Man  i'  th'  Hams, 
my  Hat  off)  I  that  could  never  abide  to  uncover  my  Head 
i'ch'  Church,  bafe  Siut,  this  fruit  bears  thy  Complaints. 

fpife.  Oh,  Hcav'n  knows. 
That  my  Complaints  were  Praifes,  and  bed  Words, 
Of  you,  and  your  Eftate  5  only  my  Friends 
Knew  of  yqyr  mortgagM  Lands,  and  were  pofftft 
Of  every  Accident  before  I  came. 
If  you  fufpeft  it  but  a  Plot  in  me. 
To  keep  my  Dowry,  or  for  mine  own  goed. 
Of  my  poor  Chiidrers  Ctho'  it  fuits  a  Mother 
To  (hew  a  natural  care  in  their  Reliefs) 
Yet  I'll  forgetmy  felf  10  calm  your  Blood, 
Confume  it,  as  your  Pleafure  counfeis  you,- 
And  all  I  wt(h,  e*en  Clemency  affords. 
Give  roe  but  pleafant  Looks,  and  modeft  Words. 
h,'  Hmf.  Mony,  Whore^  Mony,  or  V\\--\Draws his  DaggiTf 

Eftter  a  Servant  haftily^ 
What  the >DeviU  how  nowi  thy  haliy  News? 

Ser.  May  it  pleafe  you.  Sir, 

H/if.  What,  may  I  not  look  upon  my  Dagger  ? 
Speak,  Villain,  or  I  will  execute  the  pomt  on  thee.*  Qitick, 
Aiort. 

Ser.  Why,  Sir,  a  Gentleman  fram'dhc  Univerfity  fiays  be- 
low to  fpeak  with  you. 

Hf$f.  From  the  Univerfity  ?  fo,  Univerfity, 
That  long  Word  runs  through  me.  [Exih 

Wife.  Was  ever  Wjfe  fo  wretchedly  bcfct? 
Had  not  this  News  ftep'd  in  between,  the  point 
Had  offered  Violence  unto  my  Breaft. 
That  which  fome  Women  call  great  Mifery, 
Would  ihew  but  little  hete,  would  fcarce  l>e  feen 
Among  my  Miferies:  I  may  compare 
For  wretched  Fortunes,  with  all  Wive^  that  are^ 
Nothing  will  pleafe  him,  until  all  be  nothing. 
He  calls  it  Slavery  to  be  preferred, 
A  place  of  Credit,  a  bafe  Servitude. 
What  (hall  become  of  me,  and  my  poor  Children? 
Two  here,  and  one  at  Nurle,  my  pretty  Beggars^ 
I  fee  how  Ruin  with  a  palfie  Hand 
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Begins  to  (hake  the  ancient  Seat  to  dufl: 
The  heivy  weighs  of  Sorrow  draws  .my  Lids 
Over  my  darkiflj  Eyes ;  I  can  fcarce  /te ; 
Thus  Gritf  will  laft,  it  wakes  and  fleeps  with  mc 

Enter  the  Hmhafid  with  the  Mafier  of  the  College. 
HuJ.  Pleale  you  draw  near,    Sir,  you're  exceeduig  wel- 
come. 

Ma(l.  That's   my  doubt,   I  fear  I  come  not  to  be  wel- 
come. 

Huf.  Ye^,  howfoc?er* 
.  Mafi.  '  lis  not  my  fafliion,    Sir,    to  dwell  in  long  Cir- 
cumftance,  but  to  be  plain  and  effedual;   therefore  to  the 
Purpofe. 

The  caufeof  my  fetring  forth  was  piteous  and  lamentable; 
fhac  hc^eful  young  Gentlenran  your  Brother»  whofe  Virtues 
we  all  Jave  dearly,  thro'  yoUr-  Defauh  and  unnatural  Negli- 
gence, lies  in  Bood  executed  for  your  Debt,  a  Priloner,  all 
his  Studies  amaz'd,  his  hope  ftruck  dead,  and  the  pride  of 
his  Youth  rouffl.d  in  thcfe  dark  Clouds  of  Oppreilion, 
Huf,  Hum^  hum,  hum.  « 

Mafi.  O  you  hive  kilPd  the  tawardeft  hof^  of  a}1  our 
Univcrfiry,  whiTcflire  without  Repentance  and  Amends, 
exptA  ponderous  and  fudden  Judgments  to  fall  gricvoufly 
upon  you;  your  Brother,  a  Man  who  profited  in  his  Di- 
vine Employments,  an#might  have  made  ten  thoofand  Souls 
fit  fofHeavei>,  nowby  yourcarelei^cnurfcscaft  imo  PrifoD, 
which  you  mud  anfwer  far,  and  aifure  your  Spirit  it  will 
come  home  at  length. 
Huf.  O  God,  oh. 

Mafi.  Wife  Men  think  illofyou^  othecsfperic  ill  of  you^ 
fia  Man  loves  you,  nay,  even  thole  whom  Honefty  con- 
demns, condemn  you  >  and  take  this  from  the  virtuous  Af- 
fedion  I  bear  your  Brother,  never  look  for  profperous Hour, 
|;ood  Thoughts,  quiet  Sleep,  contented  Walks,  nor  any 
thing  that  makes  Man  perfeft,  'till  you  redeem  him.*  What 
is  your  Anfwer?  how  will  you beftow  him?  upon  defpe- 
rate  Mifcry,  or  better  hopes?  I  fuffcr  'till  I  hear  your 
Anfwer, 

Huf.  Sir,  you  have  much  wrought  witii  me,  I  feel  you 
in  my  Soul,  you  are  your  Arts  Mafter. 
I  never  had  Seofe  'till  now;  your  Syllables  have  cjefe  me. 
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both  for  your  Words  and  Piins  I  thank  ycu  :  I  caiitx^  but 
'   acknowledge  grievojtis  Wrongs  done  C9  noiy  Brother^  mighty 
mighty,  mighty,  mighty  Wrongs* 
Within  there. 

Enur  d  Scrving^man. 
Hnf*  Fill  me  a  Bowl  of  Wine.    Alas,  poor  Brother, 
Brui&M  with'an  Bxecution  for  my  f.ke. 

Md^*  A  bruife  indeed  makes  many  a  mortal  Sore, 
•Till  the  Grave  cure  them. 

Enter  with  Wm$. 
Hmf>  Sir,  I  begin  to  you,  you've  chid  your  welcome* 
Mafi*  I  could  have  wiiht  it  better  for  your  fake^ 
I  pledge  you,  Sir,  to  the  kind  Man  in  Prifon. 

Mrnsw  Lee  it  be  fo. 
Now,  Sir,  if  you  pleafe,  to  fpend  but  a  few  Minutes  in  walk- 
ing about  my  Grounds  bdow,  my  Man  ihali  here  attend  you : 
I  doubt  not  but  by  thai  time  to  be  furniiht  of  arfuScient  aD- 
fwer,  and  th:rein  my  Brother  fully  fatisfied. 

Mafi.  Good  Sir,  in  that  the  Angels  would  be  pleaftd^. 
And  the  World's  murmurs  calm'd>  and  I  (hottld  fay, 
I  fet  forth  *hcti  upon  a  lucky  Day.  /       [Exiu 

Hnf.  O  thou  confufed  Man,  thy  pleafant  Sina  have  un- 
ddoe  thee,  thy  Damnation  has  beggar'd  thee.  Thtt  Heav'n 
ihouid  fay  we  muft  not  Sin^  and  yet  made  Women :  Gives 
our  Senfcs  way  to  find  Pleafare,  #iiich  being  found,  con- 
founds us»  why  fbould  we  know  thofe  things  fo  mtfdi  mif- 
ufiiusf  O  would  Virtue  had  been  forbidden*  we  ihouid 
then  kave  proved  all  virtuous,  for  'tis  our  Blood  to  love 
what  we  are  forbidden,  what  Man  would  have  been  for- 
.bidden^  wbac  Man  would  have  been  fool  to  a  Baft,  and 
zany  to  a  Swine,  to  Hiew  tricks  in  the  Mire  ;  what  it  there 
in  three  Dice,  to  make  a  Man  draw  thrice  three  thoufaod 
.Aci^  into  the  coropafs  of  a  little  round  Table,  and  -widi  tlie 
6entlema&'c  Palfie  in  the  Hand  (hake  out  his  P6fterity, 
Thieves,  or  Beggars  \  'Tis  ddne,  I  have  don't  i'faith  :  Ter- 
rible, horrible  Mifcry,' — how  well  was  I  Icfr,  very  well, 
very  welL 

My  Lands  (hew'd  like  a  Full-Moon  about  me,  but  now  the 
Moon's  in  the  laft  Quarter,  waining,  waining,  And  I  am 
mad  to  think  that  Moon  was  mine;  mine^and  my  Patbci'4, 
and  my  Fore-fathers  Gencrariony,  Gencraion^  down  goes 
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the  Houfe  of  us*  down*  down  it  finks :  Now,  is  the  Dame  a 
Beggar^  begi  in  rae  that  oaoie  which,  fauhdreds  of  Years 
has  made  this  Shire  fimous ;  in  me  add  my  PofUrity  runs 
our. 

Id  my  Seed  five  ate  made  miferable  befides  my  felf,  my 
Riot  is  now  my  Brother's  Jaylor,  my  Wife's  iigbing,  my 
three  Boys  penuryt  and  mine  own  Confufiob. 

[flip  ttars  bis  Uaiu 
Why  fit  my  Hairs  Updn  my  curfed  Head  ? 
Will  not  this  Poifon  fcatter  them?  oh  my  Brother's 
In  Execution  among  Devils  that  ftretch  him : 
And  make  him  give  $  and  I  in  want» 
Not  able  for  to  live,  nor  to  redeem  him. 
Divines  and  dyiag  Men  may  talk  of  HelJ, 
But  in  m.y  Heart  iter  ieveral  Torments  dwell. 
Slavery  and  Mifery.     Who  in  this  cafe 
Would  not  take  up  Mony  upon  his  Soul? 
Pawn  his  Salvation,  live  at  Intereft : 
I9  that  did  ever  in  abundance  dwell. 
For  me  to  want^  exceeds  the  throes  of  HelL  ^  ' 

Enter  his  little  Son^  mth  a  Tep  amlScemifm         '•    ^ 

Son.  Whit  ail  you,  Father*  are  you  not  well,  I  cilsnoc 
fcourge  my  Top  1$  long  as  you  fiand£>:  Yoit  take  up  all 
the  Room  with  your  wide  Legs,  puh,  you  canroc  mikt  me 
afraid  with  this  I  fear  no  Vizards,  nor  fiugbears« 

[/fr  takfs  up  the  ChUd  hy  the  Skirts  of  bis  long  CoMtin  one 
Hank^  and  draws  his  Dagger  jSHth  the  wther. 

Hfsf.  Up  Sir,  for  here  thou  haft  no  Inheritance  leir* 

So».  Oh  what  wiH  you  do.  Father?  I  am  your  whfC«Boy« 

Hstf  Thou  flialt  be  my  red  Boy,  Ukt  that*   [Aril^s  him. 

Son.  Oh  you  hurt  me.  Father. 

Huf.  My  eldett  Beggar,  thou  (halt  not  live  to  ask  «n  U- 
furer  Bread,  to  cry  at  a  great  Man's  0atc#  or  follow,  Good 
your  Honour,  by  a  Coach,  no,  nor  your  Brothet:  'Tis 
Charity  to  Brain  you. 

Sosh  How  (hall.  I  It^tcn  now  my  Head's  bix^ke? 

Huf.  Bleed,  bleed*  rather  than  beg,  btg*        [Stah  tint. 
Be  not  thy  Name's  Difgrace : 
Spurn  thou  thy  Fortufte's  firft,  if  they  be  bafc: 
Come  view  ihy  fccond  Brother  :  Fates, 
My  Childrens  Blood  Ihall  fpin  into  your  Facto* -     . 
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You  (hall  fee, 

How  confidently  we  fco^n  Beggary.         [_Exit  Hfith  his  Sok, 

Enter  d  Maid  TiHth  a  Child  in  het  Arms^  the  Mother  bj 
her  ajleep.  ' 

Maid.  Sleep,  fweet  feal>e.  Sorrow  makes  thy  Mother  deep, 
it  bodes  fmall  good  when  heavincfs  falls  fo  deep.— 
Hufb,  pretty  Boy,  thy  hopes  roighl  have  been  better, 
'Tis  loft  at  Dice,  what  ancient  Honour  won. 
Hard  when  the  Father  plays  away  the  Son: 
Nothing  biit  mifery  ferves  in  this  Houfe, 
Ruin  and  Defolation;  oh. 

Enter  Husband  wth  the  Boy  bleeding. 

Huf,  Whore,  give  me  that  Boy. 

\Ht  firi'Oes  with  her  for  the  Chili. 

Maid.  Oh  help,  help,  out  alas,  murder,  murder. 

HhJ.  Are  you  Goffipping,  prating  fturdy  Quean, 
I'll  break  your  Clamour  with  yt>ur  Neck, 
Down  Stairs;  tumble,  tumble,  headlong. 

[He  throws  her  down. 
So,  die  furcft  way  to  charm  a  Woman^s  Tongue, 
Is  to  break  her  Neck,  a  Politician  did  it. 

San.  Mother,  Mother^  I  am  kili'd.  Mother. 

[If is  Wife  awakes,  and  catcheth  up  thejoungefi  Chill 

Wife.  Ha,  who's  that  cry'd?  O  oftc  my  Children, 
Both,  both;  bloody,  bloody. 

Hmf.  Strumpet,  let  go  the  Boy,  let  go  the  Beggar. 

Wife.  Oh  my  fweet  Husband. 
,  Hmf.  Filth,  Harlot. 

Wife.  Oh,  what  will  you  do,  dear  Husband  ? 

Huf.  Give  me  the  Baftard. 

Wtfe.  Your  own  fweet  Boy. 

Huf.  There  are  too  many  Beggan. 

W^ifi.  Good  my  Husband. 

Huf.  Doft  thou  prevent  me  ftiil  ? 

Wife.  Oh  God ! 

[Stabs  at  the  Child  in  her  Arms,  and  gets  it  fram  her. 

Wnf.  Have  at  his  Heart. 

W$fe.  Oh  my  dear  Boy. 

Huf.  Brat,  thota  (halt  not  live  to  fliamc  thy  Houfe. 

Wife.,  Oh  Hcavn.  [She  is hnrt^  andfinki dem. 

Huf.  Aod  perifli,  now  be  gone, 
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There's  Whores  enough,  and  Want  wottld  make  thee  onei^ 
Enter  4  lufij  Servant* 

Ser.  O  Sir,  what  Deeds  are  chefe? 

Hi/:  BafeSlave,  my  Vaffal, 
Com*ft  thou  between  my  fury  to  queftion  mti 

Ser.  Were  you  the  Devil,  I  would  hold  you,  Siri 

H»f.  Hold  me?  Prerumption,rJl  undo  thee  for  it; 

Ser.  *Sblood,  you  have  undone  us  all,  Sir^ 

Hnf.  Tug  at  thy  Mafter  ? 

Ser.  Tug  at  a  Monfter^ 

Huf.  Havel  no  Powers  (hall  my  Slave  fetter  me/ 

Ser.  Nty  then  the  Devil  wraftles,  J  am  thrown. 

[JSmband  overcomes  hM 

Huf.  Oh  Villain,  no^  Til  tiig  thee,  now  I'll  tear  thee* 
Set  quick  Spurs  to  my  VafTaU  bruife  him,  trample  him  j 
So«  I  think  thou  wilt  not  follow  me  in  hafte. 
My  Horle  ftands  ready  fadled,  away,  aWay, 
Now  CO  my  Bart  atl  Nurfe,  my  fucki/ig  Beggar; 
Fates,  til  not  leave  you  one  to  trample  on. 

\The  Majier  meets  hihfi 

Mafi.  How  is't  with  you  Sir,  /nethihks  you  look  of  adi"^ 
ftra&ed  Colour. 

Hsif.  Who,  1  Sir?  'tis  but  yoiir  fancy, 
Pleafe  you  wsJk  in.  Sir,  and  Til  focHi  refolve  you^  . 

I  want  one  fmall  part  to  make  up  the  Sum; 
And  then  my  Brother  ihaU  reft  fatisfied^ 

Mafi.  I  (hall  be  glad  to  fee  it,  Sir,  I'll  attend  yoU; 

[Extunf^ 

Ser.  Oh  I  am  fcarce  able  to  helve  up  my  feljQ 
He  has  fo  bruised  me  with  his  devilliih  weight. 
And  torn  my  Flelh  with  his  Blood-hafty  Spur,  / 

A  Man  before  of  eafie  Conftitution, 
*Till  now  Helh  Power  fupplied,  to  his  Soul's  wrong; 
Oh  how  Damnation  can  make  weak  Men  iirong^ 
*   inter  Mafier  and  two  Servants. 

Ser.  Oh  the  moft  piteous  Deed,  Sir,  fince  yoii  camej 

Mafi.  A  deadly  greeting;  hath  he  famm'd  up  thefe 
To  fatiifie  his  Brother  {  here's  afiother. 
And  by  thefe  bleeding  Infants,  the  dead  Mother* 

Wife.  Oh.  oh. 

Mafi.  Surgeons,  Surgeons,  (he  recovers  Life, 
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One  of  his  Men  all  faint  and  bloodied. 

I  Sa.  Follow,  our  murderous  Mafterfea$  took 
Horfc  ta  kill  his  Child  at  Nurfe,  oh  foljow  quickly. 

Mafi.  I  am  the  readied,  it  (ball  be  my  charge 
To  raife  the  Town  upon  him. 

[Exiunt  Mdficr  and  Scrvmu 

I  Ser.  Good  Sir  follow  faini^ 

VKfe.  Oh  my  Chjlldren. 

1  Ser.  How  is  it,  my  moft  affliftcd  Miftrefs  ? 

Wife.  Why  do  I  now  recover  ?  why  half  live  ? 
To  fee  my  Children  bleed  before  mine  Eyes, 
A  GghU  able  to  kill  ^  Mother's  Breaft  without 
An  Executioner ;  what,  art  thou  mangled  too  ? 

I  Ser.  I,  thinking  to  prevent  what  his  quick  Mifchiefs 
Had  fo  fooQ  afted,  can^e  and  rulht  upon  him^ 
We  ftruggted,  but  a  fouler  Strength  than  his 
0*€rtbrew  me  with  his  Arms,  then  he  did  bruife  m^ 
And  rent  my  Fle(h,  and  robb'd  me  of  my  Hair» 
Like  a  Mar)  mad  in  Execution, 
Made  me  unfit  to  rife  and  follow  him. 

Jftfi.  What  is  it  hath  beguiFd  him  of  all  Grac^ 
And  ftole  away  Humanity  from  his  Bread  ? 
To  flay  his  Children,  purpos'd  to  kill  his  Wift|> 
And  fpoil  his  Servants. 

Enter  two  Servants, 

Both^  Pleafc  you  leave  this  accurfed  Place^ 
A  Surgeon  waits  within* 

Wife.  Willing  to  leave  it; 
•ris  guilty  of  fwect  Blood,  innocent  Blood,. 
Murder  hath  too^  this  Chamber  with  full  Hands# 
And  will  not  out  as  long  as  the  Houfe  fiands.      [Exemt^ 

Enter  Hnstandf  ms  being  thrown  off  his  Horfi^  andfMU. 

Huf.  Oh  ftumbling  Jade,  the  Spavin  overtake  taee. 
The  fifty  Difeafes  flop  thee  ; 
Oh,  I  am  forely  bruis'd.  Plague  founder  theei 
Thou  run'ft  at  cafe  and  pleafure.  Heart  of  chance^ 
To  throw  me  nowi  within  a  flight  o*th'Tow»j 
In  fuch  plain  even  Groundt 

*Sfoor,  a  Man  may  Dice  upon  h^  and  throw  away  the 
Meadows,  ah  filthy  Beaft. 

Crj  within^  FoUoWi  follow^  follow^ 
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iSfoy:  Ha  f  I  hear  founds  bf  Men,  like  Hue  ind  Cry  i 
tip,  ufs  and  flruggle  to  my  Horfe,  make  on, 
Difpatch  that  Iktle  B^gar>  and  all's  done. 

Cry  within.  Here,  this  wiy,  this  way. 

Hnf.  At  my  Back  t  oh. 
What  Fate  have  I,  my  Limbs  deny  me  to  go. 
My  Will  is  bated»  Beggary  claims  a  part. 
Oh  I  could  here  reach  to  the  Infant's  Heart. 

Ent€r  Mdftir  of  the  CoUigi^  thrtt  GtmUmiu^  and  ethirs  i^ib 
Halberds. 

jiU.  Here,  here,  yonder,  yonder. 

Mafim  Unnatural,  flinty,  more  than  barbarous^ 
The  Scythians  in  their  marble-hearted  Fate$> 
Could  not  have  aded  more  remorfelefs  Deeds 
In  their  relentlefs  Natures,  than  thefe  of  thine  : 
Was  this  the  anfwer  I  long  waited  on. 
The  Satisfadion  for  thy  Prifon'd  BfOther  t 

Huf.  He  can  have  no  more  of  us  thin  our  Skins^^ 
And  fomeofthem  want  but  fleaing. 

I  Gent.  Great  Sins  have  made  him  impudent^ 

Maft.  He's  Ihed  fo  much  Blood,  that  he  cannot  blufiii 

1  Genti  Awiy  with  him,  bear  him  to  the  Juftices^ 
A  ®encleman  of  Worihip  dwdls  at  haadg 
There  (ball  hii  Deeds  be  blazed. 

Hmf.  Why  ill  the  better. 
My  glory  \\%  to  hare  my  Action  known; 
I  grieve  for  nothing,  but  I  mifs'd  of  one. 

Mafi.  There's  little  of  a  Father  in  that  Grief: 
Bear  him  away. 

Enter  a  Knight^,  mth  twa  or  )hree  Gentlemefil 

Knight.  £ndanger'd  fo  his  Wife,  murdered  his  Children  i 

I  Genti  So  the  cry  goes.- 

Knight.  I  am  forry  l^tt  kntw  him. 
That  ever  he  tocik  Life  aofd  natural  Being 
Prom  fuch  an  honoured  Stock,  and  fair  Defc^nrj 
'Till  this  black  minute  without  Stain  or  Blemilh.' 

X  Gent.  Here  conte  the  Men* 
Enter  the  Mafie^efthe  CelUgei  a^  the  tefty  with  the  friftkefi 

Knight.  The  Serpent  of  his  Houfe :  Vm  forry  for  this 
timcy  that  I.am  in  place  of  Jjuftice^   ^  ~      '      ^ 

Kk<  ^  M^.^ 
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Mali.  Plcaft  you,  Sir. 

Knight.  Do  not  repeat  it  twice,  I  know  too  much- 
Would  it  had  ne*er  been  thought  on. 
Sir,  I  bleed  for  you. 

1  Gent.  Your  Fathei's  Sorrows  are  alive  in  me: 
What  made  you  (hew  fuch  monftreus  Cruelty  f 

Huf.  In  a  woid,  Sir, 
I  have  confum'd  all,  phid  away  long  Acre, 
And  I  thought  it  the  charitableft  Deed  I  could  da 
To  cozen  Beggary,  and  knock  my  Houfe  o*th'  Head. 

Knighu  I  do  not  think,  but  in  To-morrow*s  Judgment, 
The  Terror  will  fit  cilbfer  to  your  Soul, 
When  the  dread  Thought  of  Death  remembers  you : 
To  further  which,  take  this  fad  Voice  from  me. 
Never  was  Ad:  plai4  more  unnaturally • 

Hnf^i  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Knight.  Go  lead  him  to  the  Jayl. 
Where  Juttice  claims  all,  there  muft  Pity  fail. 

Huf.  Come^  come^  away  with  me.  {Exit  Prifincr, 

Aiafi.  Sir,  you  deferve  the  Worfliip  of  your  place, 
Would  all  did  fo ;  in  you  the  Law  is  Grace. 

Knighii  It  is  my  wi(h  it  (hbuld  be  fo; 
Ruinous  Man,  the  Defolation  of  his  Houfe, 
The  blot  upon  bis  Predecefibr^s  honoured  Name  / 
That  Man  is  neareft  fhame,  that  is  paft  fliame.        [Exit. 
Enter  Hnsband  mth  the  Officers^  the  M^fter  dnd  GentUmth 
as  going  hj  his  HbhJc, 

Huf.  I  am  tight  againit  my  Houfe,  Seat  of  my  Ancefi- 
ors  I  I  hear  my  Wife's  alive,  but  much  endangered ;  let  me 
iotreat  to  fpeak  with  her  before  the  Prifcn  gripe  me.    i 
Enter  his  Wife  brought  in  a  Chair. 

Qent.  See  here  (he  comes  of  her  felf. 

Wfe.   O  my  fwect  Husband,  my  deaf  diftreffed  Huf 
band,  now  in  the  Hands  of  unrelenting  Lan^ 
My  greateft  Sorrow,  my  extreamefl  Bleeding; 
My  my  Soul  bleeds* 

Huj.  How  now  2  kind  to  me  f 
Did  not  I  wound  thee,  leave  thee  for  dead? 

Wife.  Tut,  far  greater  Wounds  did  my  Breaft  feel, 
Unkiodnefs  flrikes  a  deeper  Wound  than  SteeK 

" :  ~  Yoii 
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You  have  bei^o  llil^  unkind  to  nie* 

Huf,  Faith,  and  {6  I  think  I.have; 
I  did  my  Murders  roughly  out  of  htndf'  < 

Oefperate  and  fudden,  but  thou  haft  devis'd 
A  fine  way  pow  to  kill  me,  thou  haft  given  my  Eycf 
Seven  wounds  apiece;  now  glides  the  Devil  from         ' 
]Vle»  departs  at  every  joints  heaves  op  my  Nails» 
O  catch  him  new  Torments,  that  were  nt'tr  invented: 
Bind  him  onethoufand  more,  you  bleflfed  Angels, 
In  that  bottomlefs  Pit,  let  him  not  rife 
Xo  make  Men  afit  unnatural  Tragedies, 
To  fpread  into  a  Father,  a^d  in  fury. 
Make  him  his  Childrens  Executioners, 
Murder  bis  Wife,  his  Servants,  and  who  not/ 
For  that  Man's  dark,  where  Heav'n  is  quite  forgot.'     > 

Wife.  O  my  repentant  Husband ! 

Hnf.  My  dear  Soul,  whonfl  too  much  have  wrong'd 
For  death  I  die>  and  for  this  I  have  long*d« 

Wife.  Thou  fliould'ft  not*  be  affurM,  for  thefe  Faults 
Die,  \t  the  Law  could  forgive  as  foon  as  I. 

[Children  laid  OHt. 

Hnf.  What  Sight  is  yonder? 

Wtfe.  O  our  two  bkeding  Boys 
Laid  forth  upon  the  The(hould« 

Huf.  Here's  weight  enough  to  make  a  Heart-ftring  crack, 
O  were  it  lawful  that  your'  pretty  Souls 
Might  look  frcim  HeaVn  into  your  Father's  Eyes, 
Then  fhould  you  fee  the  penitent  Glaffcs  melt, 
And  bjth  your  MiTrders  (hoot  upon  my  Cheeks. 
But  you  are  playing  in  the  Angels  Laps, 
And  will  not  look  on  me, 
Who  void  of  Grace,  kill'd  you  in  beggary. 

0  that  I  might  my  wifhes  now  attain* 

1  (hould  then  wi(b  you  living  were  again; 
Though  I  did  beg  with  you,  which  thing  I  fear'd, 
O  *twas  the  Enemy  my  Eyes  fo  bleared. 

O  would  you  could  pray  Heav'n  me  to  forgivei 
That  will  unto  my  End  repentant  live. 

V/tfe.   It  makes  me  e'en  forget  ail  other  Sorrows, 
And  leave  paft  with  this. 

pff.  Come,  will  you  go?-  ^       . 

K    §     3  D,g,t,zedbyGO|^^ 
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Huf.  ril  kifs  the  Blood  I  fpiln  and  thfn  V\\  go^ 
|y|y  Soul  is  bloodied,  well  may  my  Lips  be  ib, 
jptrewely  dear  W^fe,  now  thou  and  I  muft  party 
)  of  thy  wrongs,  repent  mft  with  my  Heart. 
Wife.  O  ftay,  thou  fliilt  not  go. 
Huf  That's  but  ip  vain^  you  fee  it  muft  be  fo^ 
parewel  ye  Woody  Aflics  of  my  Boys, 
My  Puniftiments  are  their  eternal  Joys. 
Let  every  Father  look  well  into  his  Deeds, 
And  then  their  Heirs  may  profper^  while  mif)e  bleeds. 

[Exit  Htfsbaml  yrith  0§U!U 
yVife.  More  wretched  am  I  now  in  this  diftrej^i 
I'han  former  Sorrows  made  me. 

Mdfi.  O  kind  Wife,  be  comforted. 
One  joy  is  yet  unmurdered* 
Vou  have  a  Boy  at  Nurfe,  y§ur  Joy's  in  him* 

l¥ift.  Dearer  than  all  is  my  poor  Husband's  Life: 
Heaven  give  my  Body  ftrength,  which  is  yet  faiot 
With  much  expence  of  Blood,  and  \  will  kneel, 
Sue  for  his  Life,  number  up  all  my  Friends 
To  pit  ad  for  pardon  for  my  dear  Husband's  Life. 

Mdfi.  Was  it  in  Man  to  wound  fo  kiid  a  Creaturf  { 
Til  ever  praife  a  Woman  for  thy  fake. 
k  muft  return  with  grief,  my  anfwer^s  fet^ 
I  (hall  bring  News  weighs  heavier  than  the  DebtJ 
Two  Brothers;  the  one  in  Bond  lyiss  ovmbrown, 
Jhis  on  <  4^tdlii:r  S^ecutiont  ^      lExcMinnii 
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A  C  T  L    SCENE! 

7)umlf  Shew. 

Enter  Ate,  with  Thunder  and  Lightnings  all  in 
blacky  with  a  burning  Toi^ch  in  one  Handy  and  a 
blwdy  Sword  in  the  other  Hand  %  and  prefently 
let  there  come  forth  t$  Lion  running  after  a  Beavy 
then  come  forth  an  Archer  y  who  mufi  kill  the  Lion 
in  a  dumb  Showy  and  then  depart.  Remain  Ate, 

ATE, 

In  pandm  fiSstur  ^  Vmbra 
Mighty  Lion,  Ruler  of  the  Woods 
Of  wondrous  Strength  and  grcit  Proportion, 
With  hideous  noirefcaringthe  trcmblingTrces, 
With  yelling  Clamours  (hakingaU  the  Esrth* 
Traverft  the  Groves/ and  chac'dthewandring 
Beads: 

I  Long  did  he  rajnge  among  the  (hady  Treet, 
I  And  drive  the  filly  Beafts.  before  his  Face; 
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When  fuddenly  from  out  a  thorny  Bu(h 

A  dreadful  Archer  with  his  Bow  ybcot. 

Wounded  the  Lion  with  a  difroal  Shaft, 

So  he  him  ftrook,  that  it  drew;  forth  the  blood, 

Andfiird  his  furious  Heart  with  fretting  Ire;  ' 

But  all  in  vain  he  threatoeth  Teeth  and  Paws, 

And  fparkleth  Fire  from  forth  his  flaming  Eyes, 

iPor  the  (harp  Shaft  gave  him  a  mortal  Wound  f 

So  valiant  BrfitCf  the  terror  of  the  World, 

Whofe  only  looks  did  fcare  his  Enemies, 

The  Archer  Death  brought  to  his  lateft  end. 

O  what  may  long^  abide  above  this  Ground, 

In  State  of  Blifs  and  healthful  Happinefs/  lExit, 

SCENE     II. 

Enter  Brutus  carried  in  4  Chair^  Locrine,  Camber,  Al- 
banad,  Corincius,  Guendeliue,  Affaradis,  ^ebon,  sml 
Thrafimachus. 

Brn.  Mod  loyal  Lords,  and  faithful  Followers, 
That  have  with  me,  unworthy  Genera), 
Faffed  the  greedy  Gulf  of  th"  Ocean, 
Leaving  the  Confines  of  fair  Ifalj^ 
Behold,  your  Brmns  drawcth  nigh  his  end, 
And  I  muftx leave  you,  though  againft  my  Will; 
My  Sinews  (hrunk,  my  numbered  Scofes  fail, 
A  chilling  cold  poffeffeth  all  my  Bones, 
iBlack  ugly  Death  with  Vifage  pale  and  wan;i 
Preferts  himfelf  before  my  dazled  Eyes, 
At^l  with  his  Dart  prepared  is  to  ftrike: 
Thefe  Ari6s,my  Lords,  thefe  never  daunted  Arms,' 
That  oft  have  qucli'd  the  Courage  of  my  Foes, 
And  eke  difmay*d  my  Neighbour's  Arsoeance, 
^ow  yield  to  Death,  o'^rlaid  with  crooked  A^i 
JOevoid  of  Strength  and  of  tl^eir  proper  Force  $ 
£ven  as  the  lufty  Cedar  worn  with  Years, 
That  far  abroad  her  dainiy  Odour  throws, 
?Mongft  all  the  Daughters  of  proud  Letanpn^ 
This  Hearty  rny  Lords,  this  ne'er  appaUed  Hearti 
That  was  a  Terror  to  the  bordering  Lainif, 
A  doleful  Scourge  unto  my  neighbour  ''^"''^ooQle 
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Kow  by  the  Weapons  of  unparcitl  Death  1 

Is  clove  «funder»  and  bereft  of  Life,  '  I 

As  when  the  facred  Oak  with  Thunderbolts,  1 

Sent  from  the  fiery  Circuit  of  the  Htav^nr,  ' 

Sliding  along  the  Airs  celefiial  Vaults. 
Is  rent  and  cloven  to  the  very  Roots. 
In  vain  therefore  I  flrugle  with  this  Foe, 
Then  welcome  Death,  fince  Qod  will  have  it  fo^ 

^Jfdr.  Alas  my  Lord,  we  forn»w  at  your  Cafe, 
And  grieve  10  fee  your  Perfon  vexed  thus; 
But  whatfbe'er  the  Fates  determined  have. 
It  lieth  not  in  u^  to  difannul,] 
And  he  that  would  annihilate  his  Mind, 
Soaring  with  Ic4rt$s  too  near  the  Sun, 
May  catch  a  fall  with  you/ig  BeUerofhof^,' 
For  when  the  fatal  Sifters  have  decreed 
To  feparace  us  from  this  earthly  mould. 

No  mortal  Force  can  countermand  their  Minds: 

Then,  worthy  Lord,  fiiice  there's  no  way  but  one, 

Ceafe  your  Laments,  and  leave  your  grievous  moan. 
Or.  Your  Highnefs  knows  how  many  Vidories, 

How  many  Trophies  I  ereded  have 

Triumphantly*  in  every  place  we  came. 

The  GrccUn  Monarch,  warlike  Pandrsjfns^ 

And  all  the  Crew  of  the  M^hffUmt 

Goffarius  the  arm-ftrong  King  of  GmU^  \ 

Have  felt  the  Force  of  our  viAorious  Arms, 

And  to  their  Coft  beheld  our  Chivalry:       , 

Wbere-e'er  Aurora^  handmaid  of  the  Sun, 

Where-e'er  the  Sun,  bright  Guardian  of  the  Day, 

Where-e'er  the  joyful  Bay  with  cheerful  Light, 

Where-e'er  the  Light  illuminates  tjie  World,] 

The  Tr$jans  Glory  9kt%  with  golden  Wings, 

Wings  that  do  foar  beyond  fell  envious  ^^ht^ 

The  fame  of  Brutm  and  his  followers 

Pierceth  the  Skies,  and  with  the  Skies  the  Throne 

Of  mighty  J^vif  Commander  of  the  World. 

Then,  worthy  BttstMSf  leave  thefe  fad  Laments, 

Comfort  your  felf  with  this  your  great  Renown, 

Aod  fear  not  Death,  though  he  feem  terrible. 
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Bth.  Nay,  Corintmst  you  miftake  my  Mind^  ^ 

In  conftruipg  wrong  the  Caufc  of  my  Complaints; 
I  feared  not  t'yield  my  felf  to  fatal  Dcatby 
God  knows  it  was  the  le&ft  of  all  my  Thoughts, 
A  greater  Ore  torm^ts  my  very  Bones, 
And  makes  me  tremble  at  the  thought  of  it. 
And  in  your  Lordiligs  doth  the  Subftance  lye. 

Thriu  Moft  Noble  Lord,  if  oughc;  your  Loyal  Peers 
Accoinplilli  may,  to  eafe  your  lingring  Gritf, 
I9  in  the  name  dfall,  proteft  to  you, 
That  we  would  boldly  enterprize  the  fame. 
Were  it  to  enter  to  black  Tartarns^ 
Where  triple  CerbetHS  with  his  venomous  Throat, 
Scareth  the  Ghofts  with  high  refounding  Noife* 
Well  either  rent  th^  Bowels  0/  the  Earth,  /'i 

Searching  the  entrails  of  the  brutifh  Earth, 
Or  with  bis  Ixhns  overdaring  foon. 
Be  bound  in  Chains  of  ever-daring  Steel. 

Bru,  Tl)en  barken  to  your  Spveraign'$  Uteft  Words^ 
In  which  I  will  unto  you  all  unfold. 
Our  Royal  Mind  and  reiblute  Intent. 
When  golden  Hebe,  Daughter  to  great  Jwi^ 
Covered  my  manly  Cheeks  with  youthful  Do^n^ 
Th'  unhappy  Slaughter  of  my  lucklefs  Sire,  . . 

Drove  me  and  old  Ajfar4ehf^s  mide  Eame, 
As  Exiles  from  the  Bounds  ofluljp 
So  that  perforce  we  were  conftrain'd  to  f)y 
To  Grecians  MoniTch^  noble  PandraJfuSy  -^ 

There  I  alone  did  undertake  your  Caufe, 
There  I  reftor*d  your  antique  Liberty^ 
Though  Grecia  frown'd,  and  all  Ai^lojjia  ftorm'd. 
Though  brave  Antigonus^  with  martial  Band,  'A 

In  pitched  Field  encountred  me  and  mine. 
Though  Pandr^ffus  and  his  Contributaries, 
With  all  the  routs  of  their  Confederates, 
Sought  to  deface  our  glorious  Memory, 
And  wipe  the  Name  of  Trojans  from  the  Earth; 
Him  did  I  captivate  with  this  mine  Arm, 
And  by  CompuJfionforc'd  him  to  agree 
To  certain  Articled,  which  iIk re  we  did  propound, 
Fxom  Grecia  through  the  boiftcrous  f^^Uefpont^^     1^^ 
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We  came  into  the  fields  oiLtfirigon^ 
Whereat  our  Brother  Corineins  wis  j     ' 
Which  when  we  paiTed  the  CktUan  Gulf, 
And  fo  transfrettiog  the  Illician  Scty 
Arrived  on  the  Coafts  oijiqmtaiHj 
Where  with  an  Army  of  his  barbarous  Gauls 
Goffarius  and  his  Brother  Gathelns 
Encountring  with  our  Hoft,   fuftain*d  the  Foil^ 
And  for  your  fakes  roy  Ttirnus  there  I  loft; 
TurnHS  that  flew  fix  hundred  Men  at  Ariiis» 
AH  in  an  Hour,  with  bis  ihirp  Battle-Axe^ 
From  thence  upon  the  ftronds  of  Albicn 
To  CoYMS  Haven  happily  we  came. 
And  queird  the  6iants,  come  of  ^/^xi'sRace, 
With  Gogmagog^  Son  to  Samothens^ 
The  curfed  Captait)  of  that  damned  Crew> 
And  in  that  Ifle  at  length  I  placed  you. 
Now  let  me  fce»  if  roy  laborious  Toils, 
If  all  my  Care,  if  all  my  grievous  Wounds,' 
If  all  my  Diligence  were  well  employed. 

Cdr.  When  firft  I  followed  thee  and  thine,  brave  King^ 
I  hazar<]ed  my  Life  and  deareft  Blood, 
To  purchafe  Favour  at  your  Princely  Hands, 
And  for  the  fame  in  dangerous  Attempts, 
In  fundry  Conflids,  and  in  divers  Broih, 
I  (hew'd  the  Courage  of  my  manly  Mind; 
For  this  I  Combated  wi;h  Gathclus, 
The  Brother  to  Coffarius  of  Ganl; 
For  this  I  fought  with  furious  Gogmagog^ 
A  favage  Captain  of  a  favage  Crew; 
And  for  thefe  Deeds  brave  Cwrfrwall  I  rcceiv'd^ 
A  grateful  Gift  giv'n  by  a  gracious  King; 
And  for  this  Gift,  this  Life  and  deareft  Blood 
Will  Corineius  fpend  for  Brutm  good. 

Deb.  And  what  my  Friend,  brave  Prince,  hath'vow'dto 
yot^ 
The  fame  will  Dehon  do  unto  his  end. 

Brn.  Then,  Lt>yal  Pe^ery,  fince  you  are  all  agreed, 
And  refuluie  to  follow  jBn!r/«/Heft% 
Favour  my  Sons,  favour  chafe  Off  bans.  Lords, 
And  (hield  them  from  the  Dangers  of  their  Fccst 
Locrine,  the  Column  of  my  Family,        oigtizedbyGoogl^nd 
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And  only  Pillar  of  my  weakenM  Age.* 

LocriM^  draw  near,  draw  near  unto  thy  Sire, 

And  take  chy  lateft  Bleffings  ^t  his  Hands  3 

And,  for  thou  art  the  eldeft  of  my  Sons, 

Be  thou  a  Captain  to  thy  Brethren^ 

And  imitate  thy  aged  Father's  fteps. 

Which  will  condud  thee  to  true  Honour's  Gate> 

For  if  thou  follow  Acred  Virtues  lore. 

Thou  (halt  be  crowned  with  a  Laurel  Branch, 

And  wear  a  Wreath  of  fempiten>il  Fame, 

Sorted  amongft  the  Glorious  happy  ones. 

Lo^.  a  Locrine  do  not  follow  your  Advice^ 
And  bear  himfelf  in  all  things  like  a  Prince 
That  feeks  to  ampltfie  the  great  Renown,  * 

Left' unto  him  for  an  Inheritance, 
By  thofe  that  were  his  Aneeftors,         ♦ 
Let  me  be  flung  into  the  Ocean, 
And  fwallow*d  in  the  Bowels  of  the  Earth* 
Or  let  the  ruddy  Lightning  of  great  Jove^ 
Defcend  upon  this  my  devoted  Mead. 

[Brutus  taking  Guendeline  bj  theJ^^^ 

Bru.  But  for  I  fe«  you  all  to  be  in  doubr» 
Who  (hall  be  matched  with  our  Royal  Son, 
Ztcrincj  receive  this  Prefent  at  my  Hand  ; 
A  Gift  more  rich  than  are  the  wealthy  Mines 
Found  in  the  Bowels  of  Amtrka. 
Thou  (halt  be  fpoufed  to  hit  GumdcUne: 
Love  her t  and  take  her,  for  flie  is  thine  own, 
If  fo  thy  Uncle  and  her  felf  do  pleafe. 

Cor.  And  herein  how  your  Highnefs  honours  me. 
It  cannot  now  be  in  my  ^ech  exprefi} 
^or  careful  Parents  glory  not  fo  much 
At  their  Honour  and  Promotion, 
As  for  to  fee  the  iffue  of  their  Blood 
Seated  id  Honour  and  Profperity, 

G$un.  And  far  be  it  from  my  pure  maidef^  TTKougEt  J 
To  contradia  her  aged  Father's  Will. 
Therefore  (ince  he  to  whom  I  muft  obey^ 
Hath  giv*n  iheuow  unto  your  royal  felf, 
I  will  not  fiand  aloof  from  off  the  lure, 

Liie 
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Like  crafty  Dimes  that  raoft  of  all  deoy 
That,  which  they  moft  dedre  to  pofleis. 

£&TUtus  turning  f  Locrinc* 
[Locrine  Kn€iUn£. 
Then  now  my  Son  thy  part  is  on  the  Stage, 
For  thou  muit  bear  the  Peifon  of  a  King. 

[^Pnts  the  Crown  on  his  HoMtU 
Locrinc  ftand  up,  and  wear  the  regal  Crown, 
And  think  upon  the  State  of  Majefly, 
That  thou  with  Honour  well  may'ft  wear  the  ^rown. 
And  if  thou  tendreft  thefe  my  lateft  Words> 
As  thou  requir'ft  my  Soul  to  be  at  reil^ 
As  thou  deureft  thine  own  Security, 
Cherifli  and  Love  thy  new  betrothed  Wife. 

Los.  No  longer  let  me  well  en;oy  the  Crowo^ 
Than  I  do  peerlefs  Gaendtlint. 

Bru.  Camber. 

Cam.  My  Lord. 

Br».  The  <£lory  of  mine  Age^ 
And  darling  of  thy  Mother  Jnnoger^ 
Take  thou  the  South  for  thy  Dominion^ 
From  thee  there  (hall  proceed  a  Royal  Race,. 
That  (hall  maintain  the  Honour  of  this  Land, 
And  fway  the  regal  Scepter  with  their  Hands. 

[Turning  to  Albanaft; 
And  jilianaB,  thy  Father's  only  Joy> 
Youngefl  in  Years,  butnottheyoung'ftin  mind, 
A  perfea  Pattern  of  all  Chivalry,  i 

Take  thou  the  North  for  thy  Dominion, 
A  Country  full  of  Hills  and  ragged  Rocks, 
Replenilhed  with  fierce  untamed  Beafts, 
As  correfpondent  to  thy  martial  Thoughts, 
Live  long  my  Sons  with  endlefs  Happineis, 
And  bear  firm  Concordance  among  your  felvea^ 
Obey  the  Counfels  of  thefe  Fathers  grave, 
That  you  may  better  bear  out  Violence. 
But  fuddenly,  through  Weakncfs  of  my  Age, 
And  the  defed  of  youthful  Puiffance, 
My  Malady  iacreaieth  more  and  more. 
And  cruel  Death  hafteneth  his  quickned  pace. 
To  difpoffefs  me  of  my  earthly  Shape, 
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Mine  Eyes  wax  dim,  o*er*caft  with  Clouds  of  Agci  ' 

The  pangs  of  Death  compafs  my  crazed  Bpaes« 
Thus  to  you  til  roy  BUffiogs  I  bequeath. 
And  with  my  Bieilings,  this  H3y  fleeting  Soul. 
My  Glafs  is  run,  a^d  all  aiy  Mifeiies 
Do  end  with  Life;  Death  clofeth  up  mine  Eyes,^ 
.My  Soul  in  bade  flies  to  the  Eljjian  Fields.  [Ht  dial 

Lqc.  Accucfed  Stars,  damn'd  and  accurfed  Stars^ 
T*  abbreviate  my  noble  Father's  Life, 
Hard-hearted  Gods,  and  too  too  envious  Fates> 
Thus  to  cut  6ff  my  Father's  fatal  Thread, 
Brums  that  was  a  Glory  to  us  all, 
BrutHs  that  was  a  Terror  to  his  Foes, 
Alas  too  foon  by  DcfhogQrg0n%  Knife^ 
The  martial  Brmut  is  bereft  of  Life^ 
No  fad  Complaints  may  move  juft  Eacksl 

Cor.  No  dreadful  Threats  can  fear  Judge  Rhodomantbl 
Wert  thou  as  ftrong  as  mighty  IIercules» 
That  tamed  the  huge  Monfters  of  the  World, 
Plaid'ft  thou  as  fweet,  c>a  the  fweet  founding  Lute^ 
As  did  the  Spoufe  of  fair  Emridki^ 
That  did  enchant  the  Waters  with  his  Noife, 
And  made  the  Stones,  Birds,  Beafts,  to  lead  a  Dance, 
Conftrain'd  the  hilly  Trees  to  follow  him. 
Thou  could'ft  not  move  the  Judge  of  Erebus^ 
Nor  move  Compaffion  in  grim  Plmo*^  Heart,  ^ 

For  fatal  Mors  expedeth  ail  the  VVorld, 
And  every  Man  muft  tread  the  way  of  Death , 
Brave  TtMtalus,  the  valiant  Pelops  Sire, 
Gueft  to  the  Gods,  fuffered  untimely  Death, 
And  old  Tithontii  Husband  to  the  Mom, 
And  eke  grim  Minos  whom  juft  Jnpittr 
Deign'd  to  admit  unto  his  Sacrifice, 
The  ihundriog  Trumpets  of  Bloody-tfairfiy  Mart^ 
The  fearful  rage  of  fell  Tijiphoon^ 
The  boifterous  Waves  cf  humid  Ocean, 
Are  Inftruments  and  Tools  of  difmal  Death. 
Thea  noble  Coufin  ceafe  to  mourn  his  chance, 
WhofeAgeand  Years  .were  Signs  that  he  ihoulddie^ 
It  refteth  now  that  we  inter  his  Bones, 
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That.wjsks  a  Terror  to  his  Enemies* 

Take  up  his  Coarfe,  and  Princes  hold  hiin  dead^ 

Who  while  he  liv'd,  upheld  the  Trojan  State, 

Sound  Drums  and  Truoipscs,  march  to  Trinovanf^ 

There  to  provide  our  Chieftain's  Funeral.  [^Exc«$ft4 

SCENE     III. 

Enter  Strumbo  ahi/e  in  a  Gpivny  with  Ink^and  Pafir 
in  his  hand. 

Strum.  Either  the  fout  Elements,  thd  feven  Planets  and  all 
the  particulai^  Stars  of  the  Pole  Antartick,  are  adverfitive. 
againft  me,  or  eife  I  was  begotten  and  born  in  the  Wain  of 
the  Moon,  when  every  thing,  as  LaEtantias  in  his  fourth  Bc6fc 
of  Conftultations  ddth  fay,  goeth  arfward.  Ay  Matters,  ay, 
you  may  laugh*  but  I  mutt  weep ;  you  may  joy,  but  I  niuft 
ibrrow;  (bedding  fait  Tears  from  the  watry  Fountains  of  my 
moift  dainty  fair  Eyes,  along  my  comely  and  fmooth  Cheeks, 
in  as  great  plenty  as  the  Water  runneth  from  the  Bucking- 
tubs,  or  red  Wine  out  of  the  Hogs-heads  :  for  truft  me. 
Gentlemen  and  my  very  good  Friends,  and  fo  forth :  the  lit* 
tie  god,  nay  the  defperate  god  Cuprld,  with  oncof  his  vengibla 
Birds  bolts,  hath  (hot  me  unto  the  Heel:  fo  notonly^  but 
alfo,  -oh  fine  phrafe,  I  bum,  I  burn,  and  I  burn  a,  in  •Jove, 
in  love,  and  in  love  a,  ah  Sirt^mbo,  what  haft  thou  feen,  not 
Dina  with  the  Afs  T$m  ?  Yea,  with  thcfe  Eyes  thou  haft 
fecn  her,  and  therefore  pull  them  out,  for  they  will  work 
thy  Bail,  Ah,  Strumbo^  haft  thou  heard  of  the  Voice  of  the 
Nightingale,  but  a  Voice  fv^eeter  than  hers,  yea,  with  thefe 
Ears  haft  thou  heard  them,  and  therefore  cut  them  ofF,  for 
they  have  caused  iHy  forrow.  Nay  Strumh,  kill  thy  ftlf, 
drown  thy  felf,  hang  thy  felf,  ftarve  thy  fdf.  Oh,  but 
then  I  (hall  leave  my  fwect  Heart.  Oh  my  Heart  I  Now, 
Pate  for  thy  Matter,  I  will  dite  an  aliquant  Love-piftle  to 
her,  and  .then  (he  hearing  the  grand  verboficy  of  my  Scrip- 
ture,  will  love  me  prefcntly. 

[^Ut  him  write  a  little,  and  then  read. 

Vol.  VU  LI  r^^.^^- 
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My  Pen  is  naught,  Gentleaieii»  lend  me  t  Knife^  I  thtnfc  the 
more  hade  the  woift  fpeed. 

[Thin  Ti^ite  agaim^  and  after  read. 

So  it  iS}  Miftrefs  Dorothy^  snd  the  fole  eflenceof  my  Soul, 
that  the  Iiccte  fparkles  of  affeSiotl  kindled  in  me  towards  your 
iVeet  felf,  hath  now  increased  to  a  great  flame,  and  will  e*er 
it  be  long  coafume  my  poor  Heart,  except  you  with  the 
plcafant  water  of  yonr  fecret  Fountain,  quench  the  furious 
heat  of  the  fame.  AUs,  I  am  a  Gentleman  of  good  Fame, 
and  Nacnr,  majtftical^  in  Apparel  comely,  in  Gate  portly. 
Let  not  therefore  your  gentle  Heart  be  fo  hard,  as  to  de- 
fpife  a  proper  tall  young  Man  of  a  handfome  Life,  and  by 
defpifing  him,  not  only  but  alio  to  kill  him.  Thus  ex- 
peding  time  and  tide^  I  bid  you  farewel.  Your  Servant, 
Signior  Strnmh. 

Oh  Wit,  O  Pate.  O  Memory,  O  Hand*  O  Ink,  O  Paper* 
WeH,  now  I  will  fend  it  away.  Tromfart»  Trompart^  \ihat 
a  Villain  is  this  \  Why  Sirrah,  come  when  your  Mailer 
calls  you*    Tnmp^n. 

Trompart  entr'mg  fdith^  Apon,  Sir. 

Strum.  Thou  knoweft,  my  pretty  Boy,  what  a  good 
Mafter  I  have  been  to  thee  ever  iince  I  took  thep  into  my 
fcryice. 

Trom.  Ay,  Sir» 

Strum.  And  how  I  have  cherilhed  thee  always,  as  if  thoQ 
hadft.been  the  fruit  of  my  Loins*  Fleih  of  my  Fleih,  and 
Bone  of  my  Bone. 

Trom.  Ay,  Sir, 

Strum.  Then  (hew  thy  felf  herein  a  trufty  Servant,  and 

carry  this  Letter  to  Miftrefs  Dorothy^  and  tell  her 

[speaking  in  his  Ear.     Exit  Trompart* 

Srrum.  Nay,  Mafters,  you  iha^l  fee  a  Marriage  by  and  by. 
But  here  0ie  comes.  Now  muft  I  frame  my  amoroiu  PafSooSi 
Enter  Dorothy  and  Trompart. 

D«r.  Signior  Strumh,  well  m^tt  I  receiv'd  your  Letters 
by  your  Man  here,  who  told  me  a  pitiful  ftory  of  yoor 
anguilh,  and  fo  underfianding  your  PafSons  wer€  fo  great, 
I  came  hither  fpeedily. 

Strum.  Ob,  my  fweet  and  Pigfney,  the  /ecundity  of 
my  ingeny  is  not  fo  great,  that  may  declare  unto  you  the 

for- 
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fbrrowfiil  So^s  and  broken  Sleeps  that  I  fuiFer'd  for  your 
fake  i  and  therefore  I  defire  you  to  reteive  me  into  your 
familiarity. 

For  jour  Love  ioth  Ije, 
^s  near  and  at  mgh% 
Vnto  mj  Heart  within^ 
jix  mine  Eye  to  tnj  Nojij 
Aij  Leg  unto  mj  Hofe^ 
Ani  my  Flefb  unto  mj  Sh^l 

Dor.  Truly,  Mr.  Strumio^  you  fpeak  tod  leairnedly 
for  me  to  underftand  the  drift  of  your  Mindi  and  therc^ 
fore  tell  your  Tale  in  plain  terms,  and  leave  oflF  your  dark 
Riddles. 

Strmn.  AlasMtftrefsD^mA;,  this  is  my  lucfc>  that  when 
I  rooft  would)  I  cannot  be  undcrftood  t  fo  that  my  great 
learning  is  an  inconvenience  unto  me;  But  to  fpeak  in  plai^ 
terms,  I  Idve  you,Miftrcfs  Dorothj,  if  you  like  to  accept  qie 
into  your  famiJiarity. 

Dor.  If  this  be  all,  I  ain  content* 

\THtning  to  the  Peophi 

Strum.  Say'ftthDufci  fwcetWencb,  letmelicktby.Toe^* 
Farewcl,  Miftrefs.  If  any  of  you  be  in  love,  provide  ye  % 
Cap  Cafcf&ll  ofn^w  coin'd  words,  and  then  Ihatt  you  toon 
haVc  l\itfHccado  de  labres^  and  fom«hing  elfc*       :  [Expint. 

SCENE     IV.^ 

Enter  tocrine,  Guendeline,.    Cattiber^  Albanafti  CofineiuS| 
Aflarachus,  Deboji,  and  Thrafimachifs^ 

'  Loc.  Uncle  alid  Princes  of  brave  Itritanjj 
Since  that  our  nobk  Father  |s  Entombed,  . 
As  bcft  befeem'd  fo   brave  Prince- as  he; 
If  fo  yoii  pleafe,  this  day  toy  Love  and  f^ 
Withih  the  Temple  of  Cp^^cc?/-^/^, 
Will  {olemnjEe  your  Royal  Marriage. 

Thra^  Right  noble  Lord,  your  Sub|c6ls  every  one 
Muft  needs  obey  your  Higbnefs  at  command^ 
Efpecially  in  fucl^a  Caufe  as  this. 
That  much  concerns  your  Highncfs  great  contenti^^^T^ 
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Loc.  Then  Frolick,  Lordings,  to  fair  Cof^cordU  Walls, 
Where  we  will  pafs  the  Day  in  Knightly  fports* 
The  Nght  in  Dancing  and  in  figur'd  Masks, 
And  oflFer  to  God  Riffts  ;^l  our  ffotis.  {^Exeunt. 

A  C  T     II.    SGENE    I. 

Enter  Ate  as  before,  afur  a  little  Lightning  and  Thundring^  let 
.  there  ^omi^orth  this  Jhoiv.  ,  Perleus  and  Andromeda,  hand 
in  handy  and  Cepheiis  dtjo  ivith  Swords  and  Target^.  Then  let 
there  come  out  of  another  Door  Phineus,  allhlack^  in  jirmonr 
7i/ith  iEthiopians  after  him^  driving  in  Perfeus,  and  havii^ 
takenaway  Aadcomedj,  let  them  depart.  Ate  remaining^  faji, 

'   •    :  Hfigit  omnia  numen. 

WHen  Perfetts  married  fair  ^ndromeda^ 
The  only  Daughter  of  King  Cephem^ 
He  thoaght  he  had  eftablifli'd  well  his  Crown^ 
And  that;  his  Kingdom  (hould  for  aye  endure. 
But  lo  'prou4  Phrneus ^with^^  Band  of  Men, 
Comfrif 'd  of  Sun^burnt  t/£thfophians. 
By  force  of  Arm$  the  Bride  he  took  from  him; 
And  turb\!  their  joy  into  a  fl:5od  of  tears. 
So  fire^  it  with  young  toerine  and  his  Love, 
He  thinks  this  niarriagc  tendeth  to  his  weal, 
But  this  foul  d^',  jthis  fouj  accurfwl  day^ 
Is  the  beginning  of  his  miferies. 
Behold  where  Humier  and  his  Scythians       " 
Approacheth  oigh  with  all  his'  Wariike  Train/ 
I  need  not  I,  the  fequel  ftiall  declare, 
,What  tragick  chances  fell  out  in  this  War.  [Exit^ 

S  C  E  N  E     Ih 

Enter  Humber,  Hubba,  Eftrild,  Segar,  and  their  SMiers. 

fii^«r.  At  length  the  Snail  doth  climb  the  hieheft  tops 
Afccnding  up  the  ftately  Cattle  Walls ; 
At  length  the  Water  with  continual  drops. 
Doth  penetrate  the  hafdeft  Marble  Stone  ,- 
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i  At  length  we  are  arrived  in  jilhhn* 

\  Nor  could  the  barbarous  DacUn  Soveraign» 

Nor  yet  the  Ruler  of  brave  Belgia^ 

Stay  us  from  cutting  over  to  this  Ifle; 

Whereas  I  hear  a  Ttooip  of  Phrygians 

Under  the  Conduft  of  Pofihumim  Son, 

Have  pitch'd  up  Lordly  Pavilhons, 

And liope  to  profper  in  this  Jovely  Ifle: 

But  I  will  fruftrate  all  their  Foolilh  faope^ 

And  teach  them  that  the  Scythian  Emperor 

Leads  Fortune  tied  in  a  Chain  of  Gold, 

Conftraining  her  to  yield  unto  his  will, 

And  grace  him  witt^  their  Regal  Diadem : 

Which  I  will  have,  m'augre  their  treble  Hofts, 

And  all  the  power  their  petty  Kings  can  make*    .     . 
Hub.  If  (he  that  rules  fair  Rhamnis  golden  Gate, 

Grant  us  the  honour  of  the  ViiSkory, 

As  hitherto  (he  always  favoured  u^. 

Right  noble  Father,  wfi  will  rule  the  Land, 

Enchroniied  in  S^acs  of  Topaz  ftones. 

That  Locrint  and  bis  Brethren  all  may  know. 

None  muft  be  King  but  Humber  and  his  Son. 
Hum.  Courage  my  ^on.  Fortune  ihall  favour  us, 

And  yield  to  us  the  Coronet  of  Bays,  . 

That  decketh  nQoe  but  noble  Conquerors, 

But  what  faith  EfitiU  to  thefe  Regions { 
How  liketh  (he  the  temperature  thereof? 
Are  they  not  pleafan?  in  her  gracious  Eyes? 

£/?.  The  Plains,  my  Lord,  girnifti'd  with  Flora^%  wcaltli. 
And  ovcr-fpread  with  partyrcolour'd  Flowers, 
Do  yield  fweet  contentatibn  to  my  mind; 
The  airy  Hills  enclosed  with  (heady  Groves, 
Tfi?  Gr(Jvcs  replenifli*d  withfweer  chirping  Birds, 
The  Birds  refounding  Heav*nly  Melody, 
Are  equal  to  phe  Groves  of  Thijfaiy^ 
W*here?/;a»^iyj  with  thefe  learned  Ladi;!S  nine, 
Delight  themfelves  with  MuHck's  Harmory, 
And  from  the  moifture  of  the  Mountain  tops* 
The  (ilent  Springs  dance  down  with  murmuring  ftreims  \ 
And  water  all  the.groand  with  cryftal  Waves, 
The  gentle  bl^fts  ^  Ehths  modcft  Wind, 
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Moving  tjic  pattering  Leaves  of  A7z;4»<'s  Woods; 

Do  equal  it  with  Tempers  Paradtie, 

And  thus  cpnforted  9U  to  one  efFed, 

Po  make  me  think  thefe  are  tbe  happy  I(Ie%    - 

Moft  Fortunate  if  Hnmhtr  may  them  win. 

Hnb.  Madam,  where  Xcfolucion  leads  the  way» 
And  Courage  follows  with  emboldened  pace, 
Fortune  can  never  ufe  her  Tyranny j 
For  Valiantnefs  i$  like  unto  t  Rock 
That  ftandeth  on  the  Waves  of  Ocean^ 
Which  though  the  Billows  beat  on  every  Cdei 
And  Boreas  fell  with  his  tcmpeftuous  fibrms, 
Bloweth  upon  it  with  a  hideous  clamour^ 
yet  it  remaineth  ftill  unmovcable. 

Bnm.  Kingly  refolv'd,   thou  glory  of  thy  Sire." 
But  worthy  Scg^r^  what  uncouth  novelties 
Bring'ft  thou  unto  our  Royal  Majefty  ? 

Seg.  My  Lord,  the  yourageft  of  all  Brmm  Sons; 
Stout  jilhanaH^  with  millions  of  Men, 
Approacheth  nigh,  and  meanetli  e'er  the  Morn, 
To  try  your  force  by  dim:  of  fatal  Sworf. 

Hnm.  Tur.lethim  come  with  millions^of  Hofil^ 
He  fiiall  Qnd  entmainmenc  good  enopgh» 
Vea,  fit  for  thoj^  that  are  our  Enemies  .• 
For  we'll  receive  them  at  the  Lances  points; 
And  roaffacre  their  JBodies  with  oar  Blades: 
Yea,  though  they  wercjin  number  infinite. 
More  than  the  mighty  BdhjUuim  Qiiecn, 
Stmiramis  the  Ruler  of  the  WeR, 
Brought  'gainft  the  Emperor  of  the  Scythians, ' 
yet  would  we  not  ftart  back  one  foot  frbn  then: 
That  they  might  know  wc  are  invincible* 

Hub.  Nowby  pr^^^  KingofHetVfl. 

'  And  the  immortal  Gods  tkat  Kve  thei^ein. 
When  as  the  Morning  ftitws  his  chearful  Face^ 
And  Lncifer  niounted  upon  his  Steed, 
Prings  in  thie  Chariot  of  the  gojden  Sun, 
ril  meet  young  AlbanaB^  in  th'open  Field, 
And  crack  my  Lauoce  upon  his  Burgrnet, 
To  try  the  Valdur  of  his  boyi(h  Strength  .- 
There  will  I  ihcw  fuch  rutbful  fpeftadcs,' 
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And  caufe  fo  great  efflifion  of  Blood. 

That  all  his  Boys  (ball  wonder  at  my  ftrength. 

As  when  the  warlike  Q<«en  of  j4w«*»«', 

PeKtheSled,  armed  with  her  Launce, 

Girt  with  a  CorGet  of  bright  ftinrng  Steel, 

Coopt  up  the  faint-heart  GrectAns  in  the  Camp. 

jiw.  Spoke  like  a  warlike  Knight,  my  ooWe  Son, 
Nay,  like  a  Prince  that  feeks  his  Fa.hcf  s  f  oy. 
Therefore  to  Morrow  e'er  fair  Tttan  ftitnc, 
And  bafhfulfMMeffcngcr  of  Light, 
Expels  the  liquid  fleep  from  ont  Mens  Byef, 
Thou  (halt  condua  the  right  W.«g  f  the  "o** 
The  left  Wing  fhall  be  under  Scg^r  s  chafg«, 
The  Rearward  (hall  be  under  me  my  felf  j 
And  lovely  £/A/^»Wr  and  graaou*. 
If  Fortune  favour  me  in  mine  attempK. 
Thou  Oialt  be  Qucefl  of  lovely  -^''^' 
Fortune  (hall  favour  me  m  mme  at«mptf. 
And  make  thee  Qiieen  of  lovely  ^'^^ 
Come  let  us  in  and  m«jftcr  "P  «ir  Ttam, 
And  furnilh  up  our  lufty  SoMters, 
Tk.r  thev  mav  be  a  Bulwark  to  our  ftate, 
Ld  br^S  ou/wi(hed  joysto  perfed  e«d,  [fi^***/. 

SCENE    III. 

Enter  Sttnmho,J>omhj.md  Trtanpatt,  CeMmg  ^^w. 
Trom.  JVe  OhUrs  Uad^  mtrijilift  .' 

Strum,  V^  ^>dl  envy  and  fin^' 
All.  D*n  dUdlt  dan, 
■  Dor.  Om  €4'  isgrest,  .«•  Uhomfm^U : 

All.  !>»»»,  '^*»»  '^»  **^* ,  L     •  L  I 

SnMm\>.A>djtt,Hrg*m$btwmbwfth0h 

AH.  !>*«»  «^'^'*'  ^        jr  ■  .    ' 
Dor.  Wffe  rJEri*  Art /o fine  ondfMr. 

All.  P«».  <^'  ^  **"• 
Trom.  No9ecuf*ti»nm«j,ttm[>Art^ 

K\\.\Dm  diMU  d«tt»  '■-',,        '      -  - 

Strum.  F.r  w^rr;  tfmt  andjojfd  gUe ;  ^ 
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Dor.  Mofi  happy  Men  we  Coolers  be : 

Dan  diddle  dan^ 
Ttom.  The  CAnftandsfull  of  nappy  Ale^ 

Dan^  dan,  d^n^  dan* 
Strum.  In  enr  Shop  fi ill  withonten  fail ; 

Dan  diddle  dan. 
Dor.  T'Aw  is  our  Meat,  this  is  our  Food: 

Dan^  dan,  dan,  dan. 
7"rom.j  This  brings  us  to  a  nsfrrj  moodi 

Van  diddle  dan. 
Strum.  This  mak^s  us  work^or  Company. 

Dan^  dan^  dan,  dan. 
Dor.  To  pull  the  Tankards  chearfully : 

Dan  diddle  dan. 
Trom.  Drinkjo  thy  Husband,  Dorothy, 

Dan,  dan^  dan^  dan. 
Dor.  Why  then  my  Strumbo  there^s  to  thee : 

Dan  diddle  d^n. 
Strum.  Drinkjhou  the  refi  Trom^w^  amain: 

Dan,  daUf  datf^  dan^ 
Dor;  When  that  is  gone,  we^Ufill't  again  : 
Dan  diddle  d^^.^ 

EntfT  Coftain. 
Capt.  The  poorcft  (late  is  fartheft  from  annoy; 
How  merriJy  he  fittcth  on  his  Stool: 
But  when  he  Uti  that  needs  he  muft  be  preft. 
He*ll  turn  his  note  and  fing  another  tune. 
Ho,  by  your  leave  Matter  Cobler. 

Strum.  You  are  welcome.  Gentleman,  what  will'you  any 
old  Shoes  or  Buskins,  or  will  you  have  your  Shoes  flouted; 
I  will  do  them  as  well  as  any  Cobler  in  Cathnes  whatfocver/ 
^  ^  m.  n  ^  , ,  [C<;>/4i» /hewing  him  Prefs-m^uj. 
Capt.  O  MaftcrCobler,you  are  far  deceived  in  mc,  for  done 
you  fee  this?  I  come  not  to  buy  any  Shooes,  but  to  buy 
your  felf;  come.  Sir,  you  muft  be  a  Soldier  in  the  Kin/$ 
Caufe.  '    ^ 

Strum.  Why.    but  hear  you.    Sir,   has  your  King  any 
Commiffion  to  take  any  Man  againft  his  will  f    I  promifc 

S?  ^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^'^^^^  '^*  ^'^  ^'^  ^^  give  you  Q)mmif. 
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Capt.  O  Sir,  you  need  noe  care  for  that,  I  need  no  Com- 
roiffion:  held  here,  I  coiDmand  you  in  ihe  nime  of  our 
King  Alhunu£l^  to  appear  to  Morrow  in  the  Town-Houfeof 

Strnht.  King  NaSialfall,  I  cry  God  mercy,  what  have  we 
to  do  with  h^m,  or  he^  with  us?  but  you,  Sir  Matter  O- 
pontial,  draw  your  Paftboard,  or  clfe  I  promife  you.  Til 
give  you  a  Canvafado  with  a  Baftinado  over  your  Shoulders, 
and  teach  you  to  come  hither  with  your  implements. 

Cap^  I  pray  thee  good  fellow  be  content,  I  do  the  King's 
command^ 

Strum.  Put  me  out  of  your  Book  then, 

Cap^  I  may  nor,  [Sttumho  fnatching  up  a  ftaff. 

Strum.  No  will,  come,Sir,  will  your  Stomach  lcrveyou,by 
gogsblew  hood  and  halidom,  I  will  have  a  bout  with  you. 

'  [Fight  both. 

Enter  Tlirafimachus. 

Thra.  How  now,  what  noife,  what  fudden  clamour's  this? 
How  now,  my  Captain  and  the  Cobler  fo  hard  at  it  f 
Sirs  what  is  your  quarrel? 

Cap.  Nothing,  Sir,  but  that  he  will  not  take  Prefs-mo* 
ny. 

Thra.  Here,  good  Ftllow,  take  k  at  ray  command, 
Unlefs  you  mean  to  be  ftretch'd. 

Strum.  Truly,  Mafter  Gentleman,  I  lack  no  Mony,  if  you 
pleafe  I  will  refign  it  to  one  of  thefe  poor  Fellows. 

Thra.  No  fuch  matter. 
Look  you  be  at  the  common  Houfe  to  morrow. 

[^Exis  Thx^dm^chns  and  the  Captain. 

Strum.  O  Wife,  I  have  fpuo  a  fair  thread,  if  I  had  been 
quiet,  I  had  not  been  Prcft,  and  therefoie  well  may  I 
lament;  But  conae  Sirrah,  (hut  up,  for  wemuil  to  the  Wars* 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Albanad",  Debon,  Thrafimachus,  and  the  Lords. 

Alba.  Brave  Cavaliers,  Princes  of  Albany, 
Whofe  trenchant  Blades  with  our  deceakd  Sire, 

Pairing 
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Faffing  the  Frootires  of  brave  Qrecia^ 

Were  bathed  in  our  Enemies  lukewarm  bloody 

Nov  is  the  time  to  manifeft  your  wills, 

Your  haughty  minds  and  refolutions, 

Now  opportunity  is  offered  * 

To  try  your  Courage  and  your  ^arneft  zeal. 

Which  you  always  proteft  to  AlhandSl^ 

For  at  this  time,  yea  at  this  prefent  time. 

Stout  Fugitives  come  from  the  Scythians  bounds 

Havepcftred  every  place  with  mutinies: 

But  truft  me,  Lordings,  I  will  never  ceafe 

To  perfccute  the  Rafcal  Rufinagates, 

Til!  all  the  Rivers  ftaincd  with  their  blood* 

Shall  fully  (hew  their  fatal  overthrow. 

Deb.  So  Ihall  yourHighncfs  merit  great  renown^ 

And  imitate  your  aged  Father's  fteps. 

Albd.  But  tell  me,  Coufin,  cam'ft  thou  through  the  Plains! 
And  faw'ft  thou  there  the  faint-heart  Fugitives 
jMuflringthcirWcathei-beaten  Soldiers, 
What  order  keep  they  in  their  Marflialling? 

Thra.  After  we  paft  the  Groves  of  Cukdom, 
We  did  behold  the  ftragling  Scythians  Camp, 
Replead  with  Men«  florM  with  Munition; 
There  caight  we  fee  the  valiant  minded  Knights 
Fetching  Carriers  along  thefpacious  Plains, 
fiumber  and  Hmbba  arm*d  in  azure  blue, 
Kfounted  upon  their  Courfers  white  as  Sbow, 
Went  to  behold  the  pleafant  flo wring  Fields; 
HeUor  and  Troiifts,  Triamns  lovely  Sons, 
Chafing  the  Grecians  over  Simoeis^ 
Were  not  to  be  compared  to  thefe  two  Knights. 
Alb.  Well  haft  thou  painted  out  in  Eloquence 
The  Portraiture  of  Httmber  and  his  Son; ' 
As  fortunate  as  was  Polycratfs^ 
Yet  Ihould  they  note/cape  our  Conquering  Siivords^ 
Or  -boaft  of  ought  btft  pf  our  Cieoiency. 

Eitter  Strumbo  and  Tromfpart  crying  eften^ 
Wild-fire  and  Pitch,  Wild-fire  and  Pitch,  &t. 

Thra.  What  Sirs,  what  mean  you  by  thefe  damors  onde^ 
Thofe  outcries  rais'd  in  our  ftately  Court/ 
Strum,  Wild-fire  and  Pitch,  Wild-fire  and  Pitch, 
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Tbfd.  Villains  I  fay,  tell  us  the  caufe  hereof? 
.    Strum.  WiW-fire  and  Pitch,  WiW-firc  and  Pitch. 

Thr4.  Tell  me  you  Villains,  why  you  mahe  this  aoiltr^ 
Or  with  iTiy  Lance,  I  will  prick  your  Bowels  out. 

jilL  Where  arc  your  Houfes^  whcrt's  your  dwelling* 
place  / 

Strum.  Place,  Ha,  ha,  ha^  laugh  a  month  fnd  a  day  at  himi.^ 
place/  I  cry  God  mercy,  why  do  you  thick.thst  fuch  pootr^ 
boneft  Men  as  we  be,  hold  our  Habitacles  in  Kings  Palaces: 
Ha,  ha,  ha.    But  becaufe  you  fe.em  jto  b^  an  abominable 
Chjefuifl,  1  will  tell  you  our  ftate^ 

From  the  top  to  the  to^p^ 
From  the  he/ut  to  the  fioe% 
From  the  begining  to  the  endings 
From  the  building  to  tkeburniug. 

This  honeft  Fellow  and  I  had  our  manfion  Cottage  in  Ihe 
Suburbs  of  this  City,  hard  by  the  Tetrple  iA  Mercury.  Aod 
by  the  comxDon  Soldiers  of  the  Shittensy  the  SejthiMns,  what 
do  you  call  themi  with  all  the  Suburbs^  were  burnt  tdth^ 
ground,  and  the  aflies  are  left  there  for  the  Country  Wives 
to  waQi  Bucks  withal.  And  that  which  grieves  me  moft, 
my  loving  Wife,  O  cruel  ftl'ife ;  the  widced  Flamed  did 
roaft. 

A»d  therefore  Captain  Cru(^, 
We  will  continually  crj/j 
Except  joufeek^a  remedy ^ 
Our  Houfes  to  rc'edifj^ 
Which  no^  are  burnt  to  dufi. 

Both  crj.  Wild-fireand  Pitch,  Wild-fire  and  Pitchy 
%^b.  Well,  we  muft  remedy  thefe  murages. 

And  throw  revenge  upon  their  hateful  Heads 

And  you  good  Fellows  for  your  Houfes  bufott 

We  will  remunerate  you  ftore  of  Gold^ 

And  build  your  HouAs  by  our  Palace  Gate* 

Strum.  Gate  J  Q  petty  Treaibn  to  my  Perfon,  no  whdre 

elfc  but  by  your  backfide:  Gate!  oh  how  I  am  vexed  in  my 

Coller:  Gate!  I  cry  God  mercy,  do  you  bear,  Mafter  JC/jbt^? 

If  you  mean  to  gratifie  fuch  poor  Men^  ai  we  be,  you  muft 

build  our  Houfes  by  the  Tavern. 
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Alba.  It  fliall  be  done,  Sir. 

Strum.  Near  the  Tavern,  Ay,  by  Lady*  Sir,  it  was  £po- 
ken  like  a  good  Fellow,  do  you  bear.  Sir  ?  when  ourHoufe 
is  builded,  if  you  do  chance  to  pafs  or  re-paifs  that  way,  we 
will  bcftow  a  Quart  of  the  beft  Wine  upon  you.        [_Exiu 

Alba.  It  grieves  me,  Lordings,  that  my  SubjcSs  goods 
Should  thus  be  fpoiled  by  the  Scythians, 
Who  as  you  fqc  with  lightfoot  Foragers, 
Depopulate  the  Places  where  they  come: 
But,  curfed  ffumber^  thou  ftialt  rue  the  day 
That  e'er  thou  cam'ft  unto  Cofhnefia.  .  .     [^Ex^unt^ 

SCENE     V. 

Enter  Humbcr,  Hubbas  Scgar,   Thrafier,  and  their  Soldiers. 

Hum.  Hubbaf^go  take  a  Coronet  of  our  Horfe, 
As  many  Lanciers,  and  Light-armed  Knights, 
As  may  fuffice  for  fuch  an  enterpafe. 
And  place  them  in  the  Grove  of  ChaUidon^ 
With  thefc^  when  as  the  Skirmilh  doth  encreafe. 
Retire  thou  from  the  (belters  of  the  Wood, 
And  fet  upon  the  weakncd  Trdjans  backs. 
For  Policy,  joyned  with  Chivalry, 
Can  never  be  put  back  from  Viftory.  [Ejeeuuu 

Enter  Albanaft,  CUwnswith  him. 

Alba.  Thou  bafe-born   Hunn^    how  durft  thou  be  fa 
bold. 
As  once  to  menace  warlike  Al^ana^, 
The  great  Commander  of  thefe  Regions? 
Bat  thou  (halt  buy  thy  ralhncfswith  thy  Death, 
And  rue  too  late  thy  over^bold  attempts  • 

For  with  this  Sword,  this  Inftrument  of  Death, 
That  have  been  drenched  in  my  Foc-mens  Bloody 
I'll  feparate  thy  Body  from  thy  Head  ; 
And  fet  that  CoWard  Blood  of  thine  abroach. 

Strum.  Nay,  with  this  Sta(F,  great  Strumbo's  Inftfument, 
rU  crack  thy-Cbckscomb,  paltry  Scythian. 

Hum.  Nor  wreak  I  of  thy  threats  thou  pincox  Boy, 
Nor  do  I  fear  thy  foolifli  Infolency, 
And  but  thou  better  ufe  thy  bragging  blade. 
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Than  thoa  doll  rule  thy  ovei flowing  Tongue^ 
Superbious  Briton^  thou  (hale  know  too  ibon 
The  force  of  Hnmber  and  his  ScjthianSm 

{Thej  fight,  Humber  and  his  SoUiers  runrifi 
Str$im.  O  hornble^  terrible, 

S  C  E  N  E     VL 

Sound  the  J^arm.     Enter  Humbcr  and  his  Soldiersl 

Hum.  How  bravely  this  yoiuig  Briton^  Albana3% 
Darteth  abroad  the  Thunderbolts  of  War, 
Beating  down  Millions  with  his  furious  Mood: 
And  in  hisgiory  triumphs-over  all. 
Moving  the  maffie  Squadrants  cf  the  Ground  ; 
Heap  Hills  on  Hills,  to  fcale  the  ftarry  Sky :        . 
As  when  Briareus  arm'd^ith  an  hundred  Hands,  ,, 
Flung  f  )rth  an  hundred  Mountains  at  great  Jove^; 
And  when  the  monftrous  Giant  Mmjchus         ^    . 
HurlM  Mount  Oljmpas  at  great  Mars  his  targe> 
And  fliot  huge  Cedars  at  Minerva's  %hxdA.      .  ^ 

How  doth  he  overlook  with  haughty  Front 
My  fleeting  Hoft,  and  lifts  his  lofty  Face  ^  , 

Againft  us  all  that  now  do  fear  his  Force; . 
Like  as  we  fee  the  wrathful  Sea  from  fiir. 
In  a  great  Mountain  heapt  with  hideous  .Noiiet 
With  thoufand  Billows  beat  againft  the  Ships,  > 

And  tofs  them  in  the  Waves  like  Tennis  Balls. 

.  [jSfHnd  the  uilarnfm 
Ah  me,  I  fear  my  Hubba  is  furpris'd. 

Sound  again.     Enter  Albana(3« 

Alba^  Follow  me,  Soldiers,  f;.llow.  jilbanatli 
Purfue  the  Scythians  flying  through  the  Field : 
Let  none  of  them  efcapc  with  victory: 
That  they  may  know,  the  Britons  force  n  more   ' 
Than  all  the  Power  of  the  trembling  Hunns, 

Thra.  Forward,  brave  Soldiers,  forward,  keep  the  chaffy 
He  that  takes  Captive  dumber  ox  his  Son, 
Shall  be  rewarded  with  a  Crown  of  Goicf. 

Seund 
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Sound  Alarm^  then  let  tbemfight^  Humber  grve  back^  Hubbs 
enters  at  their  backs^  and  kills  Debon,  Struiiibo  falU  dmfn^ 
Albanaft  rmns  in,  and  afterwards  enter  wonnded. 

Alba.  Injurious  Fortune,  haft  thou  croft  me  thus  ? 
Thus  in  the  Morning  of  my  Vidorics, 
Thus  in  the  Prime  of  my  Felicity 
To  cut  roe  oflF  by  fuch  h*rd  overthrow. 
Hadft  thou  no  time  thy  rancour  to  declare^ 
But  in  the  Spring  of  all  my  Dignities/ 
Hadft  thou  no  place  to  fpit  thy"  Venome  outi 
But  on  the  Perfon  of  young  JilbanaS  ? 
I  that  e\rwhile  did  fcaie  niine  Enemies, 
And  drove  them  almoft  to  a  (hameful  Flight: 
I  that  e*er white  full  Lton-Kke  did  fare 
Amongft  the  dangers  of  the  thick  throng'd  PikeSt 
Muft  now  depart  moft  lamentably  (Iain 
By  Humberts  Treacheries  and  Fortune's  ipightss 
Curft  be  her  Charms, 'dainn*d  be  her  curfed  Charms 
That  doth  delude  the  wayward  Hearts  of  Men» 
Of  Men  that  truft  unto  her  fickle  Wheel, 
Which  never  leaveth  turning  upfide*down. 
O  Gods,  O  Heav'ns,  allot  me  but  the  place 
Where  I  may  find  her  hateful  Manfion, 
ri!  pafs  the  Alps  to  watry  Meroe^ 
Where  fiery  fhmbus  in  bis  Chariot, 
The  Wheels  whereof  are  deck'd  witk  Emeralds, 
Cafts  fuch  a  Hear,  yea  fuch  a  fcorching  Heat, 
And  (poileih  Tkra  of  her  chequered  Grafs ; 
I'll  overturn  the  Mountain  Caucafus^ 
Where  idlChimara  in  her  triple  Shape, 
Rolleth  hot  Flames  from  out  her  monfti^ous  Panch# 
Scaring  the  Beafts  with  Iffue  of  her  Gorge  ? 
ril  pafs  the  frozen  Zone  where  Icy  flakes 
Stopping  the  Paffage  of  the  fleeting  Ships 
Do  lye,  like  Mountains  in  the  congealed  Seai 
Where  if  I  find  that  hateful  Houfe  ofchersi 
V\\  pull  the  fickle  Wheel  from  out  her  Hands, 
And  tye  her  felf  in  everlafting  Bands. 
Put  all  in  vain  I  breathe  thefe  Thrcatnings, 
The  Day  is  loft,  the  Hnnns  arc  Conquerors, 
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Dchn  is  (lain,  my  Men  are  done  to  Deatfa» 
The  currenis  fwift  fwim  violently  with  Blood,' 
And  laft,  O  that  this  laft  Night  fo  long  laft. 
My  felf  with  Wounds  paft  all  Recovery, 
Muft  leave  my  Crown  for  Hmnbir  to  poffcfs.' 

Strnm.  Lord  have  Mercy  upon  us,  Matters,  I  think  this 
is  a  Holy*day,  every  Man  lyes  Oeeping  in  the  Fields,  hue 
God  knows  full  fore  againft  their  WiMs.     , 

Thra.  Fly,  noble  J^anaBy  and  fave  thy  felf> 
The  Scythians  follow  with  great  Celerity, 
And  there's  no  way  but  Flight,  or  fpcedy  Death, 
Fly,  rioble  jilbanaS^  and  Hvc  thy  ftlf.       [Sound  theAUvm. 

Alba.  Nay  let  them  fly  that  fear  ta  die  the  Death, 
Thai  tremble  at  the  Name  of  fatal  Alors^ 
Ne'er  (hall  proud  Humher  boaft  or  bra^  himfelf» 
That  he  hath  put  young  AlbanaSl  to  flight: 
And  left  he  ihould  triumph  at  my  decay. 
This  Sword  (halt  reave  his  Mafter  of  his  Life, 
That  oft  hath  fav*d  his  Matter's  doubtful  Life 
But  oh  my  Brethren  if  you  care  for  me. 
Revenge  my  Death  upon  his  Traiterous  Head. 

£t  vos  quels  domus  efi  mgranth  ugi^  ditis^ 
Qui  regitis  rigido  fijgios  modgramme  iucos^ 
Nox  caci  regiuA  foU,  furialis  Erinnys^ 
Diique  deatfue  omnes^  Albanum  toUitc  regemp 
Tillite  fiumincis  undis  rigidaque  falude ; 
Nunc  me  fata  vocanty  hoc  c$ndam  pe{l$re  ferrunt: 

[Stabs  tiffllcif* 

Enter  Trompart. 
O  whit  bath  he  done  J  his  Nofe  bleeds;  but  Ifmell  aFox» 
Look  where  my  Mafter  lyes,  Mtfter,  Mafter. 

Strum.  Let  me  alone,  I  tell  thee,  for  I  am  dead* 

7rom,  Yet  one,  good,  pood,  Mafter. 

Strum.  I  will  not  fpeak,  for  I  am  dead,  I  tell  thee. 

Trom.  And  is  my  Mafter  deadt  [Smging. 

O  Sticks  and  Stones^  Brickbats  and  BontSt 

And  is  mj  Mafter  deadf 
O  jou  Cocl^atriceSf  and  you  Bablatrices^ 

That  iu  the  ff^ods  dwelt  .•       , 
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ToH  Briers  and  BrambUs^  joh  Cook^Jbops  and  Shambles^ 

Come  howl  andyelL 
With  howling  andjcreeklng^  with 'wailing  and  weefing^ 

Come  you  to  Umem. 
O  Colliers  of  Croydcn^  and  Rufticl^of  tioyd^ri, 

j4ndFijbers  of  Kent. 
For  Strumbo  the  Cobler^  the  fine  merry  Cobler 

0/Cathncs  Town: 
At  this  fame  fionre^  and  this  very  hoftr 

Lies  dead  on  the  Ground. 
O  Matter,  Thieves,  Thieve?,  Thieves, 

Strum.  Where  be  they?  cox  me  tunny,  bobckin,    Ut  mc 
be  riCng,  be  gone,  we  fliall  be  robb'd  by  and  by. 

SCENE     VIII. 

Euter  Humber^  Hubba,  Segar»  Tbra0ier,  EftrUdj  ami  the 

Soldiers. 

Hum.  Thus  frona  the  dreadful  Shocks  of  furious  Mars^ 
Thundring  Alarums,  and  Rhamnufia^'s  Drum^ 
We  are  retii'd  with  joyful  Viftory, 
The  (laughterM  Trojans  fqueltring  in  their  Blood, 
Infeft  the  Air  with  their  CarcafTcs, 
And  are  a  Prey  for  every  rav'nous  Bird. 

Eft.  So  periHi  they  that  are  our  Enemies: 
So  perifli  they  that  love  not  Humberts  WeaL 
And  mighty  Jove^  Commander  of  the  World, 
Proteft  my  Love  from  all  falfe  Treacheries. 

Hum.  Thanks,  lovely  Efirildt  folace  to  my  SouL 
Biit,  valiant  Hubba,  for  thy  Chivalry 
Dechr'd  againft  the  Men  of  Albany^ 
Lo2  here  a  fl  jy^'ring  Garland  wreath'd  of  Bay, 
As  a  reward  for  this  thy  forward  Mind.  [Sets  it  on  his  Head. 

Hub.  This  unexpeSed  Honour,  noble  Sir» 
Will  prick  my  Courage  unto  braver  Deeds, 
And  caufe  me  to  attempt  fuch  hard  Exploits, 
That  all  the  World  ihall  found  of  Hubba's  Name. 

Hufn.   And  now,  brave  Soldiers,  for  this  good  Succei^ 
Caroufe  whole  Cups  of  Am^suoKian  Wine, 
Sweeter  than  NeSiar  or  Ambrcfia, 
And  caft  away  the  C'ods  of  curfed  care. 
With  Gobkts  crovva'd  with  S&melcius  Gifcs, 
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Now  Jet  us  march  to  ^bis  Silver  Streams, 
Thar  dearly  glide  along  the  Chatnpane  Fields, 
And  moid  the  graffie  Meads  with  humid  drops- 
Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets,  found  up  chearfully, 
Siih  we  retuni  with  Joy  and  Viftory.  \ExeHnt^ 

ACT    III-     S  C  E  N  E    L 

D$$mi  Shew.  EfHer  Ate  as  before.  A  Crocodile  fitting  on  d 
Rivers  Bank^  and  a  little  Snakf  fi^^gi^g  ^^-  *^^^  ^*^^  ^f 
them  fall  into  the  Water. 

jite.^Celera  in  authorem  cadtsnt^ 

i3  High  on  a  Baak  by  Nilus  boifterous  Streams^ 

Fearfully  fat  th'Egyptian  Crocodile, 

Dreadfully  grinding  in  her  (harp  long  Teeth 

The  broken  Bowels  of  a  filly  Fi(h, 

His  Back  was  arm'd  againft  the  dint  of  Speari    * 

With  Shields  of  Brafs  chat  Ihio'd  like  burnilhc  Goldj 

And  as  he  ftretched  forth  his  cruel  PawS) 

A  fubtle  Adder  creeping  clofely  near, 

Thrufting  his  forked  St|ng  into  his  Cfaw$, 

Privily  fhed  his  Poifon  through  his  Bones, 

Which  made  him  fwell  that  there  his  Bowels  burfl^ 

That  did  ib  much  in  his  own  greatnefs  truft* 

So  Htember  having  conquer*d  jilbatiaSl, 

Doth  yield  his  Glory  unto  Locrineh  Sword# 

Mark  what  enfuesj  and  you  may  eafily  fee^ 

That  all  our  Life  is  but  a  Tragedy;  \j&kih 

SCENE     11. 

Emur  Locrine^  Guendeline,  Corineius,  AfTartcus,  ThraG^ 
machus,  and  Camber. 
Loc.  An4  is  ^lis  true,  is  Alhana£i/ts  flain  f 
Hath  curfed  Ifimtnier  with  his  ftragling  Moft, 
With  that  \xi\  Army  made  of  mungrel  Cursi  ^ 

Brought  our  redoubted  Brother  to  his  end  ? 
O   that  I  had  the  TracianOrfhem  Harp, 
For  to  awake  out  of  th'  infe'hial  Shade 
Xhafe  ugly  Devils  oif  black  Erebusp  • 

That  flight  torment  the  damned  Traitor's  S  ttl : 
O  that  I  had  d^phion^s  Inftrumeht   . 
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To  quicken  with  his  vital  Notes  and  Tunes    . 
The  flinty  Joints  of  every  flony  Rock, 
By  which  ti^e  Scythians  might  be  puoKhed ; 
For,  by  the  hghtning  of  almighty  Jove^ 
The  Hum  (hall  die,  had  he  ten  thouiand  Lints : 
And  would  to  God  he  had  ten  thoufand  Lives^ 
That  I  might  with  the  arm-ftrong  Hercules 
Crop  off  fo  vile  an  Hydra's  biffing  Heads. 
3ut  lay  me,  Coufin,  for  I  long  to  hear, 
Hfl^w  Albafta^  came  by  untimely  Death. 

Thra.  After  the  traiterous  Hoft  of  Scythians 
Entred  the  Field  with  Martial  Equipage, 
Young  AlhanaSi^  impatient  of  delay. 
Led  forth  his  Army  'gainft  the  ftragling  Mates, 
Whofe  multitude  did  daunt  our  Soldiers  Minds, 
Yet  nothing  could  difmay  the  forward  Prince  j 
But  with  a  Courage  moft  heroical,- 
Like  to  a  Lion  'roongft  a  flotfk  of  Lambs, 
Made  havock  of  the  faint- heart  Fugitives, 
Hewing  a  paffage  through  th^m  with  his  Sword  j  . 
Yea  we  had  alnloft  giv*o  the|ii  the  Repulfe, , 
When  fuddenly  from  out  the  filent  Wood 
Hnhba  with  twenty  thoufand  Soldiers, 
Cowirdly  cattle  upon  our  weakned  Backs, 

And  murthered  all  with  fatil  Maflacfe  $ 
Amongft  the  which  old  Debon^  martta)  Knfgliti 
'With  many  wounds  was  brought  unto  the  Dtfatb  t 

And  AlbanaU  oppreft  with  multitude, 

Whilft  valiantly  he  feld.fais  Enemies, 

Yielded  his  life  and  honour  to  the  Dufli 

He  being  dead,  the  Soldieis  Bed  amaTn, 

And  lalone  elcapcd  them  by  flight, 

.To  bring  you  Tidings  of  thefe  accidents.       , 
Loc.  Not  aged  Priam^  Kir^  of  flatcly  Tr4jl 

©rand  Emperor  of  birb'rous  Jfia^ 

When  he  beheld  his  noble-minded  Son 

Slain  traiteroufly  by  all  the  Mirmidons^ 

Lamented  more  than  I  for  AlbanoB. 
Guen.  V[ot  Hecuba  tht  Qvitin  of  Ilium^ 

When  flie  beheld  the  Town  of  Pergamm^ 

Hsr  Palace  burnt,  with  all^dcvouring  9iircit$^ 

Her  fifty  Sons  and  Daughters  frefti  of  hue^       i        Mur- 
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MurtFcrM  by  wicked  Pjrrhus  bloody  Sword, 
Shed  fuch  fad  Tears  as  I  for  AlbanAH. 

Cam.  The  grief  of  Niobe,  fair  Athens  Quteni 
For  her  feven  Sons  magnanimous  in  Field, 
For  her  feven  Daughters  fairer  than  the  faireft. 
Is  not  to  be  compav'd  with  my  laments; 

Cor.  In  vain  you  forrow  for  the  flaughtcr'd  Printer 
In  vain  you  Ibrrow  for  his  overthrow  5 
Me  loves  not  moft  that  doth  lament  the  moft. 
But  he  that  feeks  to  venge  the  Injury. 
Think  you  to  quell  the  Enemits  warlike  Train^ 
With  childifh  Sobs  and  wbmanilh  Laments  f 
Unlheath  your  Swords,  uflflifcath  your  conquVing  S^orod, 
And  feck  revenge,  the  comfort  for  this  fore : 
In  CornvsUi  where  I  hold  niy  Regiment, 
Even  juft  ten  thoufind  valiant  Men  at  Arm$ 
Math  C0rihe$m  ready  at  coinmand  .* 
All  thefe  and  more,  if  ne^d  fliall  more  rcqtiirfe,'' 
Hath  CorinciHs  ready  at  command. 

Cam^^  And  in  the  FiefMs  of  inarciil  Cambria, 
Clofe  by  the  boiftrous  Ifian\S^wtt  Stfeamtp 
Where  lightrfoot  Fairies  skip  ftom  Bank  to  Banfc 
Full  twenty  thoufand  brave  courigious  Knights 
Well  exercii'd  in  feats  of  Chiralryj 
In  manly  manner  ilioft  invincible* 
Young  Camber  hath  >vith  Gold  and  Vidua!. 
All  thefe  and  inore,  if  need  ihall  more  require,' 
I  offer  up  to  Venge  my  Brother's  t)cath. 

Loci  Thanks,  loving  Uncle,  and  good  Brother  tody 
For  this  revenge,  for  this  fweet  Word  revenge 
Muft  cale  and  ceafe  my  wrongful  Injuries ; 
And  by  the  Sword  of  bloody  Aian  I  fwear. 
Ne'er  (hall  fweet  quiet  enter  tliis  ray  Fronts 
•Till  1  be  vengcd  on  his  traiterous  Head, 
That  flew  my  noble  Brother  AlbanaSl. 
Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets,  roufter  up  tlxe  Camp^ 
For  wc  will  ftraight  march  to  Albania.  [txeknt^ 

SCENE     IIL 

Enter  Humbcr,  Eftrild,  Hubba,  Thraffieri  and  the  Soldiersi 

Hum.  Thus  ar?  we  ome,  vidorious  Conqueror,^ 
Unto  the  flowing  Currer.t's  Silver  dreams. 
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Which,  in  meinorial  of  our  Vidory, 

Shall  be  agnomioACed  by  our  Nam?, 

And  talked  of  by  our  Pofteriry  : 

For  fure  I  hope  before  the  Golden  Sun 

Pofteth  his  Horfej^  to  fair  Thgtis  Plains, 

To  fee  the  Waters  turned  into  Blood, 

And  change  his  blucifti  Hue  to  rueful  red, 

By  reafon  of  the  fatal  Maffacre, 

Which  (hall  be  made  upon  the  virenc  Plains. 

V  Emer  the  Ghoft  of  Albanaft. 

Ghofi.  See  how  the  Traitor  doth  preface  his  barm, 
See  how  he  glones  at  his  own  decay. 
See  how  he  triumphs  at  bis  proper  Lofs, 
O  Fortune  vile,  unftablc,  fickle,  frail  I 

Ham.  Methinks  I  fee  both  Armies  in  the  Fic]d» 
The  broken  Lances  climb  the  Chryftal  Skies, 
Some  headlefs  lye»  fome  breathlefs  on  the  Ground, 
And  every  pltce  is  ftrewM  with  carcafles, 
Behold  the  Grafs  hath  loft  his  pleafant  green. 
The  fweeteft  Sight  chat  ever  might  be  feen. 

Ghofi.  Ay,  Traiterous  Humber,  thou  flialt  find  itib. 
Yea  to  thy  coH  thou  ihalt  the  fame  behold. 
With  Anguiih,  Sorrow,  and  with  fad  Laments  : 
The  gralfie  Plains,  that  now  do  pleafe  thine  £yes. 
Shall  eVrtbe  Night  be  cobur'd  all  with  Blood; 
The  ftiady  Groves  that  now  inclofe  thy  Camp, 
And  yield  fweet  favour  to  thy  damned  Corps, 
Shall  e'er  the  Night  be  figured  alj  with  Blood  ; 
The  profound  Scream  that  paffed  by  thy  Tents, 
And  with  his  Moifture  ierveth  all  thy  Camp, 
Shall  e'er  the' Night  converted  be  to  Blood, 
Yea  with  the  Blood  of  thofe  thy  ftragling  Boys: 
For  now  revenge  ftiall  eale  my  lingring  Grief, 
And  now  revenge  fliall  glut  my  longing  SouU 

Hub^  Let  come  what  wilt,  I  mean  to  bear  it  out, 
And  either  live  with  glorious  Vidory, 
Or  die  with  Fame  renown'd  fcr  Chivalry  : 
He  is  not  worthy  of  the  Honey-comb, 
That  ftiuns  the  Hives  becaufe  the  Bees  have  fijngs; 
That  likes  ine  beft  that  is  not  got  with  eafe^ 
Which  thoufand  Dangers  do  accompany ; 
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For  nothing  can  difmty  our  regal  Mind; 
Which  aims  at  nothing  but-a-  Golden  Crown, 
The  only  up  (hot  of  mine  enterprifes. 
Were  they  inchanted  in  grim  Pluto's  Court, 
And  kept  for  treafure  *mongft  his  hcllifh  Crev, 
I  would  either  quell  the  tripple  Cerberus 
And  all  the  Army  of  his  hateful  Hags» 
Or  roll  the  Stone  with  wretched  Sjfiphus. 

Hum.  Right  martial  be  thy  Thoughts^  my  noble  Son, 
And  all  thy  words  favour  of  Chivalry.  [Emter  Segar. 

But,  warlike  Segar^  what  ftrange  Accidents 
Make  you  to  leave  the  warding  of  the  Camp  f 

Segar.  To  Arms,  my  Lord,  to  honourable  Arms; 
Take  helm  and  targe  in  Hand,  the  Briio/ts  come 
With  greater  Multitude  than  erft  the  Greeks 
Brought  to  the  Ports  of  Phrjgidian  Tenedos. 

Hum.  But  what  faith  Segar  to  thefe  Accidents  ? 
What  Counfel  gives  he  in  Extremities/ 

Segar.  Why  this,  my  Lord,  experience  teacheth  us» 
That  Refolutfon's  a  fole  help  at  need. 
And  this,  my  Lord,  our  honour  teacheth  us, 
That  webe  bold  in  every  enterprifcj  #  ; 

Then  (incc  there  is  no  way  but  fight  or  die^ 
Be  refolute,  my  Lord,  for  Vidory, 

Hum.  And  refolute,  Sega,r^  I  mean  to  be, 
Perhaps  ibme  blifsful  Star  will  favour  us. 
And  comfort  bring  to  our  perplexed  State; 
Come  let  us  in  and  fortifie  our  Camp, 
So  to  withftanci  their  ftrong  Invafion.  \ExeHnu 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Enter  Strumbo,  J^rompart,  Oliver,  and  his  Sen  Wiliiaoi 
following  them^ 

Strum*  Nay  Neighbour  Oliver^  if  you  be  fo  whot,  eome 
prepare  your  felf,  you  (hall  find  two  as  ftout  Fellows  of  us, 
as  any  ih  all  the  North. 

Oiiv.  No  by  my  dorth  Neighbour  Strumbo^  Ich  zee 
dac  you  are  a  Man  of  fmall  zideration,  dat  will  zeek  to 
injure  your  old  vreends,  one  of  your  vamiiiar  guefts,  and 
derefore  zeeing  your  pinion  is  to  deal  withouten  reazon, 
Xch  and  my  zoanc  fT^Uiam  will  take  dat  courfe^^at  ibal) 
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befardeft  vrom  reafon;  how^ay  yoUf  iKriJI  you  hsve  my 
Paughter  or  no  ? 

Strnm.   A  very  hard  queftion^  Neighbour^    but  I  will 

folve  it  as  I  niayi  what  reafon  have  you  to  demand  it  of  me? 

Will.   Marry  Sir,   what  reafon  had  you  when  my  Sifter 

was  in  tHe  barn  to  tumble  her  upon  the  Hay,  and  to  fifli 

her  Belly  f 

Strum.  Mafs  thou  fty'ft  true;  mcll,  bur  would  you  have 
me  marry  her  therefore?  No,  I  fcorn  her,  and  you,  and 
you :  Ay,  I  fcorn  you  all. 

Oliv.  You  will  not  have  her  then  ? 
Strum.  No,  as  I  am  a  true  Gentleman^ 
Will.  Then  will  we  School  you,  e*er  you  and  we  part 
hence. 

'  £»rfr Margery*  fndfnatches  the  Staff  mt  of  hw^  Brothers 
Hand  4f  he  i^  fighting. 
Strum.  Ay,  you^ome  in  Pudding  time,  or  elfe  I  had  dreft 
them. 

Mar.    You  Mafter  Sawcebox,   Lobcocks,   Cockfcomb* 
you  Slopfawce*  Lickfingers,  will  you  npt  hear? 
Strum.  Who fpeak  you  to,  me? 
Mar.  Ay,  Sir,  to  you,  John  Lack-honefty,  little  Wit,  is 
it  you  tfiat  will  have  none  of  me? 

Strum.  No  by  my  troth,  Miftrisfs  Nicebice,  bow  fioeyou 
can  Nick-name  me;  I  think  you  were  brought  up  in  the 
yniverfity  o(  Bridewell^  you  hayp  your  Rbetorick  fo  ready 
at  your  Tongues  end,  as  if  you  were  never  well  wam'd 
when  you  were  young. 

Mar.  Why  then  Goodman  cods^ead,  if  you  will  have 
none  of  me,  farewel.  : 

Strum.  Ifyou  be  fo  plain,  Miftrefe  Driggle^raggle,  foe 
you  well. 

Mar.  Nay,Maftcr  &rii«^<ery^.ugQfrom  hence  wc  muft 
Jiive  more  word^i  you  will  fe^ve  jpone  of  tae  f     [T**;  J%A^. 

Sprf^m.  Ok  f)y  Hfia4,  ^y  F|ead,  l^v?,  leave,  ieave,  I 
will,  I  will,  I  will. 

Mar.  Upon  that  conditio9  I  be  ih^e  al^ae. 

Oliv.  How  nowMaftc^&r/^^a.h^tlimiyOaiiglltertaught 
you  a  new  teflon  f  '    'I 

'    Strum.  Ay  but  hear  you,  GocrfflW  QUvifj  it  will  ootbe 
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Oliv*  Well,  Zon,  Veil,  foryou  are  iiiyZonnow,allfliaIl 
be  remedied.  Daughter  be  FrieiKis  with  lum.  [Sha^  Hands. 

Strum.  You  are  a  fwectNm,  ^he  Devil  crack  you.  Ma- 
tters, I  think  it  be  my  luck,  my  firftWife  was  a  loving  quiet 
Wencb,  but  this  I  think  would  weary  the  Devil.  I  would 
(he  might  be  burnt  as  my  other  Wile  was;  if  not,  I  muft 
run  to  the  Halter  for  help,  O  Codpiece,  thou  haft  undone 
thy  Matter,  this  it  is  to  be  mediing  with  warm  Plackets, 

SCENE     V. 

T&nttr  Locrine,  Camber,  Corineiui?,  Thrafimacus,  ^W 
AfTarachus. 

JLoc.  Now  am  I  guarded  with  an  hoft  of  Meo,.    : 
Whofe  haughty  Courage  is  invincible; 
Now  am  I  hem'd  with  Troops  of  Soldiers, 
Such  as  might  force  Bellona  to  retire. 
And  make  her  tremble  at  their  PuiiTanc^* 
Now  fit  I  like  the  mighcy  God  of  War, 
When  armed  with  his;  Coat  of  Adamanr,  • 

Mounted  his  Chariot  drawn  with  mighty  Bulls, 
He  drove  the  Argives  over  Xmthus  Streams, 
Now,  curfed  Humher^  doth  thy  end  draw  nigh, 
Down  goes  the  Glory  of  his  ViiSories; 
And  all  his  Fame,  and  all  his  high  Renown, 
Shall  in  a  Moment  yield  to  Z^m/i/s  Sword: 
Thy  bragging  Banners  croft  with  argent  Streams, 
The  Ornaments  of  thyPavilKons, 
Shall  all  be.  captivated  with  this  Hand, 
And  thou  felf,  at  AlbanaElm  Tomb 
Shalt  offer'd  be»  in  Satisfaftion 
Of  all  the  wrongs  thou  didft  him  when  be  liv'd. 
But  canft  thou  tell  me,  brave  Thrs^machHs^ 
How  far  we  are  diftant  from  HMmher"%  Camp  f 

Thra.lAy  Lor(f,within  yon  foirf  accurfed  GroyeJ 
That  bears  the  Tokens  of  our  ovei^thrpw. 
This  Hnmber  hath  intrenched  his  daawed  Camp, 
March  on,  my  Lord,  becaufe  I  long  to  f<?e 
The  treacherous  «Sf7/ibi4/7X  fqucltring  in  their  gwe* 

Loc.  Sweet  Fortune, favour  L^r/«i  with  afmilei 
Thf 1 1  may  venge  nay  noble  Brother's  Death, 
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And  in  the  midft  of  (lately  Trojnovant^ 
Vi\  build  a  Temple  to  thy  Deity 
Of  perfcft  Marble,  and  of  Jacinth  Stones,    ' 
That  it  (hall  pafs  the  highcft  Pyramids^ 
Which  with  their  top  furmount  the  firmament^ 

Cam,  The  arm-ftrong  Off-fpringof  thedoubttd  Knighf, 
Stout  Hercules,  jilcmena's  mighty  Son, 
That  tam'd  the  Monfters  of  the  thfeerfold  Worldi, 
And  rid  the  opprciTed  from  the  Tyrants  Yokes, 
I>id  never  (hew  fuch  valiantnefs  in  Fight,^ 
As  I  will  now  for  noble  AlbanaB. 

Qor.  Full  fourfcore  Years  hath  Corineius  Kv'dt 
Sooietimes  in  War,  fometimes  in  quiet  Peace, 
And  yet  I  feel  ray  (elf  to  be  as  ftrong 
As  erft  I  was  in  Summer  of  mine  Age, 
Able  to  toff  this  great  un wieldly  Club^ 
Which  hath  b^n  painted  with  my  foe-mens Brains^ 
And  with  this  Club  I'll  break  the  ftrong  array 
Df  Humber  and  his  ftragling  Soldiers, 
Or  lofe  my  Life  amongfl  the  thickeft  preis, 
And  die  with  Honour  in  my  lateft  Days  : 
Yet  e'er  I  die  they  all  (hall  underftand. 
What  force  lyes  in  (lout  Corineius  Hand. 

Thra.  And  if  Thrajimachus  detraft  the  Fight, 
l^ither  for  weaknefs  or  for  cowardife, 
Let  him  not  boaft  that  Brutus  was  his  Eame, 
pr  that  brave  Corineius  was  his  Sire. 

Loc.  Then  courage,  Soldiers,  firft  for  your  Safety, 
Kexc  for  your  Peace,  lalt  f>r  your  Viftory.  [Exmnt^ 

Sound  the  Alarm.   Enter  Hubba  and  Segar  at  ^ne  Door^ 

and  Corineius  at  the  other. 
Cor*  Art  thou  that  Humber^  Prince  of  Fupitfves, 
^fhat  by  thy  l^reafofi  flew'ft  young  AlbanaUf 
Hub.  I  am  his  Son  that  flew  young  AlbanaS, 
And  if  thou  take  not  heed,  proud  Phrygian^, 
I!ll  fend  thy  Soul  unto  the  Stygian  lake,'     ' 
There  to  complain  of  Humberts  Injuries. 

Cor^  You  triymph,  Sir,  be f jre  the  Viftoryi 
For  Corineius  is  not  fo  foon  (lain. 
Bur,  cMtfcd  Scythians,  you  (hall  rue  the  Day^ 
Ihat  c'fr  you  came  into  Albania.       ^         '  ^ 
*•'       "  •    "■  '  -  ^  -'■      ''  •-  ^  '  i:, 
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So  perifli  they  that  envy  Brit^»^s  weakh^ 
So  let  them  die  with  endlefs  infamy, . 
And  he  that  feeks  bis  Soveraign's  overthrow. 
Would  this  my  Club  might  ag^ray^te  his  woe. 

[Strikes  them  both  down  with  his  Club. 
Enter  Humber. 
Hnm.  Where  may  1  find  fome  defart  Wildernefs, 
Where  I  may  breathe  out  curies  as  I  would. 
And  fcare  the  Earth  with  my  condemning  Voice, 
Where  every  Echoes  repercuflion 
May  help  me  to  bewail  my  overthrow. 
And  aid  me  in  my  forrowfui  laments  ? 
Where  may  I  find  fome  hollow  uncoath  Rock,  ^ 
Where  I  may  damn,  condemn,  and  ban  my  fill?. 
The  Heav'ns,  the  Hell,  the  Earth,  the  Air,  th?  Fir^ 
And  utter  curfes  to  the  concave  Sky, 
Which  may  inkSt  the  airy  Regions, 
And  light  upon  the  Briton  Locrm\  Head. 
You  ugly  Spirits  that  in  Cocitus  moiirn> 
And  gnalh  your  Teeth  with  dolorous  laments. 
You  tearful  dogs  that  in  black  Lethe  howl. 
And  fcare  the  Ghofts  with  your  wide  open  throaty. 
You  ugly  Ghofts  that  flying  from  thele  dogs* 
Do  plunge  your  felves  m  Puryfiegiton^ 
Come  all  of  you,  and  with  your  ihricking  notes 
Accompany  the  Britons  Conquering  Hoaft. 
Come  fierce  Erinnjs,  horrible  with  Snakes, 
Cpme  ugly  Furies,  armed  with  your  Whips, 
You  threefold  Judges  of  black  Tartarus^ 
And  all  the  Army  of  your  helli(h  Fiends, 
With  new  found  torments  rack  proud  Locrine's  Bones; 
O  ©ods  and  Stars,  4amn'd  be  the  Sods  and  Stars, 
That  did  not  drown  me  in  fair  Thetis  Plains* 
Curft  be  the  Sea  that  with  outragious  Waves, 
With  furging  Billows  did  not  rive  my  Ships 
Againft  the  Rocks  of  high  Cerannia, 
Or  fwallowed  me  into  her  watry  Gulf. 
Would  God  we  had  arrivM  upon  the  Shore 
Where  Polyphemus  and  the  Cyclops  dwell. 
Or  where  the  bloody  jinthro^ophagie 
Wjth  greedy  Jaws  devours  the  wandring  Wights^    '  ' 
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Emer  the  Ghoft  of  Albanaft. 
But  why  comes  jilhansSt^/s  bloody  Ghoft» 
To  bring  a  corfive  to  our  miferies! 
Is*c  not  enough  to  fuffer  (hameful  flight. 
But  we  nittft  be  tormented  now  with  Ghofis/ 
With  Appiriiions  fearful  to  behold  ? 
Ghoft.  Revenge,  revenge  for  Blood* 
Hmm.  So,  nought  will  fatisfie  your  wandrtngGhoft* 
But  dire  revenge,  nothing  but  Hmmier's  fall, 
Becaufe  he  Conquered  you  in  Albany. 
Now  by  my  Soul,  Hmmbet  would  be  condemned 
To  Tantafs  Hunger,  or  /xio»*s  Wheel, 
Or  to  the  VmUure  of  Frcmethet^s^ 
Rather  thin  that  this  Murther  isrere  undone. 
When  as  I<dye  HI  drag  thy  curfed  Ghoft 
Through  all  the  Rivers  of  foul  Erebus^ 
Through  burning  Sulphur  of  the  Limbo-lake, 
To  allay  the  burning  fbry  of  that  heat. 
That  rageth  in  mine  everlafting  SouL  , 


ACT    IV.     SCENE    I. 

Enter  Ate  4s  befort^    Then  Omphale  Daughter  te  the  Kimgcf 

Lydia>  having  a  Club  in  her  Hand^and  a  U^ns  skw  onher 

*  Backjt  Hercules  felkiwing  "with  a  Diftaff.    Thm  Onsphale 

tmrns  about,  and  taking  off* her  Pantofle,  firikes  Hercules  on 

the  Head^  then  they  de^re.     Ate  remaining^  fays; 


^em. non  Jrgolici  mandata  feveraTjrMui^ 
Non  potuit  Juno  v^^cere^  vicit  amor. 


Stout  Hercmles,  the  niirror  of  the  WorId| 

Son  to  jUcmena  and  great  Jt^fiter^. 

After  fo  many  Conquefts  won  ia  Fields 

After  fo  njiny  Monfters  qaclPd  by  foice,  i ' 

Yielded  his  valiant  Heart  to  Omphale^ 

A  fearful  Woman  void  of  manly  ftrength: 

She  took  the  Club,  and  wore  the  Lion's  SkfO|| 

He  took  the  Wheel,  and  maidenly  g^n  fpio. 
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So  Martial  lacrine  cbecr'd  with  Vidory, 

Falleth  in  love  with  Hmmhers  CoDcubiae* 

And  fo  forgetteth  peerlefs  GnendeUn:. 

His  Uncle  Corinek^s  ftornos  at  this. 

And  forceth  Locrine  for  his  Grace  to  fue, 

Lo  here  the  Sum,  the  Pr occfs  doth  enfuc.  '        {Exiti 

S  G  E  N   E     11. 

Enter  Locrinc,  Camber,  Corincius,  Aflarachuj,  Thrafiffltchus, 
and  the  Sbldms^ 

Loc.  Thus  from  the  fury  oiBellon^s  brofls. 

With  found  of  Drum  and  Trumpets  melody. 

The  Britain  King  returns  triumphantly. 

The  Scythians  flam  with  great  occifion, 

Do  equalize  the  Grafs  in  multitude, 

And  with  their  Blood  have  ftain'd  the  dreaming  Qrook5,      - 

Offering  their  Bodies  and  thcitr  deareft  Blood 

As  facrifice  to  AlbanaUm  (Shoft. 

Now  curfed  fij^/»Afr^haft  thou  paid  thy  due. 

For  thy  Deceits  and  crafty  Treacheries, 

For  all  thy  guiles,  and  danced  ftratagems. 

With  lofs  of  Life  and  everduring  fhaitie. 

Where  are  thy  Horfes  trap'd  with  biirnifh*d  Gold, 

Thy  trampling  Courfers  rul'd  with  foaming  bits  ? 

Where  are  thy  Soldiers  ftrong  and  numberlcfs? 

Thy  valiant  Captains,  and  thy  noble  Peers;       . 
Ev'n  as  the  Country  Clowns  with  fharpeft  ^cythcj^ 
Do  mow  the  whither'd  Grafs  from  off  the  Earthy 
Or  as  the  Plough-man  with  his  piercing  Share 
Renteth  the  Bowels  of  the  fertile  Fields, 
And  rippeth  up  the  Roots  with  Razors  keen ; 
So  LQcriniy  with  his  mighty  curtle  Axe, 
Hath  cropped  off  the  Heads  of  all  thy  Hunns^ 
So  Locrinh  Peers  hq^ve  daunted  all  thy  Peers, 
And  drove  thine  Hoft  unto  coiafufion. 
That  thou  may'ft  fuffer  penance  for  thy  fault. 
And  die  for  murdering  valiant  AWanaB:. 

Coro.  And  th«s,  yea  thus,  ftiafl  all  the  rcfl  be  ferv'd, 
That  feck  to  enter  Albion  'gainft  our  wills. 
If  the  brave  Nation  of  the  Tregtodites^ 
If  all  the  GoaI*b!ack  %/£thiopian5^  r-^^^i^ 
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If  all  the  Forces  of  the  Amazons, 

If  all  the  Hofts  of  the  Barbarian  Lands 

Should  dare  to  enter  this  our  little  World, 

Sooo  ihould  they  rue  their  over-bold  attempts, 

That  after  us  our  Progeny  may  fay, 

There  lyes  the  Beaft  that  fought  to  ufurp  our  Land, 

Loc.  Ay,  they  arc  Bcifts  that  feek  to  ufurp  our  Land, 
And  like  to  brutilh  Beads  they  (hall  be  ferv*d. 
For  tDighiy  Jovc^^  the  fupreaoi  King  of  Heav'n, 
'i'hat  guides  the  concourfe  of  the  ilA/«^r/, 
And  rules  the  motion  of  the  azure  Sky, 
Fights  always  for  the  Britains  fafcty. 
But  ftay,  mechinks,  I  hear  Ibme  (bricking  ocxfe, 
Thit  draweth  near  to  our  Pavilion. 

Enter  Soldiers  leading  in  Eftrild. 

Efi.  What  Prince  foe'er  adorned  with  golden  Crown, 
Doth  fway  the  Regal  Sceptre  in  his  hand; 
And  thinks  no  chmce  can  ever  throw  him  down. 
Or  that  his  (late  (hall  everiafting  ihnd,  ^ 
Let  hina  behold  poor  Efirild  in  this  plight, 
^he  perfed  Platform  of  a  troubled  Wight. 
Once  was  I  guarded  with  mavortial  bands, 
C>mpa(a  with  l^rinces  of  the  noble  Blood, 
Now  am  I  fall'n  irto  my  Foe-mens  hands. 
And  wi;h  my  death  m 'ft  pacific  their  mood. 
OLffe,   the  habiLir  of  calamities, 

0  Dea  h»  tlfe  haven  of  all  miferits, 

1  could  cGffnpir?  my  forrow>  to  thy  woe. 
Thou  wr-tchcd  Q^ieen  of  wretched  Pergan^us, 
But  that  ih')U  viewd'ft  thy  Enemies  overthrow* 
Nigh  to  the  Rock  of  high  Caphareus. 

Th^u  faw'ft  their  death,  and  then  departed'!!  thence^ 

I  muft  abide  the  ViSors  infolcnce. 

The  Gods  that  pitied  thy  continual  grief. 

Transformed  thy  Corp5,  and  with  thy  Corps  thy  care. 

Poor  Elfirid  lives  defpiii  ing  of  relief^ 

For  Friends  in  trouble  are  but  few  and  rare. 

Wha^,,  faid  I,  few?  Ay,  few  or  none  at  all. 

For  cruel  'Death  made  havock  of  them  all. 

Thrice' happy  they  whofe  fortune  was  fo  good. 

To  end  their  lives,  and  with  their  lives  their /woc^j 
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Thrice  haplefs  I,  whom  Fortune  fo  withftoodf 
That  cruelly  (he  gave  roe  to  my  Foes* 

0  Soldiers,  is  there  any  rnifery 

To  be  coropar'd  to  Fortune's  treachery. 

Loc,  Camber^  this  fame  fhould  be  the  ScjthUn  Queen. 

C<im^  So  may  we  judge  by  her  lamenting  word5. 

Loc.  So  fair  a  Dame  mine  Eyes  did  never  feet 
With  floods  of  woes  (he  feems  overwhelmed  to  be. 

.Cam.  O  Locrittc^  hath  (he  not  a  caufe  for  to  be  fadi 

[Locrine  at  one  fide  of  the  Stage. 

Loc.  If  0je  have  caufe  to  weep  for  tinmbers  deaxbv 
And  (hed  fait  tears  for  h$r  overthrow  : 
Locrine  may  well  bewail  his  proper  griei^ 
Locrine  may  move  his  own  peculiar  woe. 
He  being  conquer'd,  died  a  fpeedy  death. 
And  felt  not  long  his  lamentable  fmart ; 

1  being  a  Conqueror,  live  a  lingring  Life, 
And  feel  the  force  of  Cv/i^s  fudden  ftroke. 
I  gave  him  caufe  to  die  a  fpeedy  death. 
He  lefc  me  caufe  to  with  a  fpeedy  death. 

0  that  fweet  Face  painted  with  Nature's  dye, 
Thofe  rofeal  Cheeks  mixt  with  a  foowy  white. 
That  decent  Neck  furpaffing  Ivoiy, 

Thofe  comely  Breafts  which  Fetms  well  might  fpite. 
Are  like  to  fnares  which  wily  fowlers  vrought. 
Wherein  my  yielding.  Heart  is  prifooer  caught. 
The  golden  tre(res  of  her  dainty  Hair, 
Which  (hine  like  Rubies  glittering  with  the  Sun, 
Have  fo  encrap'd  poor  Lecrine's  love-fick  Heart, 
That  from  the  fanae  n6  way  it  can  be  won. 
How  true  is  that  which  oft  1  heard  declar'd. 
One  dram  cf  Joy  muft  have  a  pound  of  Care. 

£fi.  Hard  is  their  fall,  who  from  a  Golden  Crown       C 
Are  cafl*  into  a  Sea  of  wretchednefs. 

Loc.  ijard  is  their  thrall,  who  by  G$pid*$  frown 
Are  wrapt  in  Waves  of  endlefs  car^ulnefs. 

Eft.  O  Kingdom,  Objed  to  all  miferies. 

Loc.  O  Love»  the  extream'ft  of  all  extremities. 

[Goes  into  his  Chair. 

Sold.  My  Lord,  in  ranfacking  the  Scythian  Tents, 

1  found  this  Lady,  and  to  manifcfl 
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That  carncft  Zeal  I  bear  unto  your  Grace, 
I  here  prefenc  her  ce  your  Majefty. 

Another  Sold.  He  lies,  my  Lord,  I  found  the  Lady  firft, 
And  here  prcfent  her  to  your  Majefty. 
^^   I  Sold.  Prefumptuous  Villain,  wilt  thou  take  my  prize  J 

xSold.  Nay,  rather  thbu  depriv'ft  me  of  my  right. 

5  Sold.  Rcfign  thy  Title,  Caitive  unto  me,      ^ 
Or  with  my  Sword  V\\  pierce  thy  Cowards  Loins, 

X  S4d.  Soft  words,  good  Sir,  'tis  not  enough  to  ijpeak: 
A  barking  Dog  dofh  feldom  Strangers  bite. 

Ldc.  Unrever^Tnt  Villiins,  ft  rive  you  in  our  fight? 
Take  them  hence.  Jailor,  to  the  Dungeon, 
There  let  them  lye  and  try  their  quari-el  out; 
But  thou,  fair  PrinCefi,  be  no  whit  diftoay'd. 
But  rather  joy  that  Locrine  favours  thee. 

Eft.  How  can  he  fiv6Br  me  that  flew  my  Spouft  f 

Loc.  The  chance  of  War,  my  Love,  tock  hifll  fromthcft 

Efl.  But  Locrine  was  the  caufef  of  his  death. 

Loc.  He  was  an  febemy  to  tocrine's  State, 
And  flew  my  noble  Brother  AlhannSi 

Eft.  But  he  was  link'd  to  me  in  Marrtage-bond, 
And  would  you  have  me  love  his  flaUghterer  ? 

Loc.  Better  to  live,  thm  not  to  hve  kt  all* 

Eft.  Better  to  die  rencrtirtfd  for  chalftity. 
Than  live  with  ftiiffie  and  endlefs  infiittiy. 
What  would  the  common  fort  report  of  me^' 
If  I  forget  my  love,  and  cleave  to  thccf  t 

Loc.  Kings  need  not  fear  the  vUlgit-  hxitttctu    ' 

Eft.  But  Ladicfs  muft  regard  their  h6ndft*mttie. 

Loc.  Is  it  a  fliame  to  live  in  MarHi^e-bdndi"? 

Eft.  No,  but  to  be  a  Iftrumpet  to  a  Ktng. 

Loc.  If  thou  wilt  yield  to  £c>mV^'^  burriing  LovdJ^ 
Thou  (halt  be  0«€en  of  fair  ji&ania. 

Eft.  But  Gfiendeline  will  undermine  in^  Stite; 

Loc .  Upon  mine'Hombur,  thou  (h  alt  hav^e  ij6  haf m/ ' 

Eft.  Thenio,  hrtve  Locrine,  Eftrildjkl^  to  th^tf 
And  by  the  gods,  whom  thou  doft  invocatcPj 
By  the  dread  Ghoft  of  thy  deceafed  Sire, 
By  thy  right-hand,  and  by  thy  burning  Lovei 
Take  pity  on  poor  Eflrild*s  wretched  thrall. 

Cori.  Hath  Locrhe  then  forgot  hh  Qntndetinc^ 
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That  thus  he  courts  the  Sejthians  Paramour  I 
What,  >are  the  words  of  Brute  fo  fbon  forgot  S 
Are  my  defetts  fo  quickly  out  of  ipind? 
Have  I  been  faithful  to  thy  Sire  now  dead? 
H^ve  I  protefted  thee  from  Hmmbir^  hand» 
And  do  ft  thou  quit  me  with  Uogranttide? 
Is  this  the  guerdon  for  roy  grievous  wounds? 
Is  this  the  Honour  for  my  labours  paft  ?    - 
Now  by  roy  Sword,  Locrine^  I  fwear  to  thee. 
This  injury  of  thine  (hall  be  repaid* 

Loc.  Uncle,  fcorn  you  your  Royal  Sbveraign, 
As  if  we  ftood  fcnr  Cyphers  in  the  G>urti 
Upbraid  you  me  with  thofe  your  benefits  ? 
Why,  it  was  a  Subjcd's  duty  fo  to  do. 
What  you  have  done  for  our  deceafed  Sire 
We  know,  and  all  know,  you  have  your  rewtrd, 

C^ri.  Avant,  proud  Princca,  briv'ft  thou  me  witbalf 
AlTure  thy  felf,  though  thou  be  Emperor, 
Thou  ne'er  (halt  carry  this  uopuni(hed. 

Camb.  Pardon  my  Brother,  noble  Cmneit^^ ' 
Pardon  this  once,  4iui  it  (hall  be  amended* 

ji^4.  Cou(in,  remember  Brmm  lateft  words^ 
How  be  defired  you  to  cheri(h  them: 
Let  not  this  fault  fo  much  incenfe  your  Mind, 
Which  is  not  yet  pafifed  all  remedy. 

C»ri.  Then  L§crin€^  lo  I  reconcile  toy  felf. 
But  as  thou  lov*ft  thy  Life,  fo  love  thy  Wifc^ 
But  if  thou  violate  Jiofe  promifes. 
Blood  and  revenge  (hall  light  upon  thy  Head. 
Come,  let  us  hicja  to  (lately  T^oyttovantf 
Where  all  thefe  mtiters  ftuAl  be  iertled.. 

Loc.  Millions  of  Devils  wait  upon  thy  Soul,    [To  him/ilf. 
Legions  of  Spirits  vex  thy  impious  Gboft: 
Ten  thoufaod  torments  rack  rhy  curfed  bone^» 
Let  every  thing  .that  hath  the  ufe  of  breath. 
Be  mftruments.aod  worktrs  of  thy  death.  [Exefinf. 


SCENE 
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EfftcrHambcr  alone^  his  Hair  hdnj^ing  over  his  Shi/ildm^  his 
jlrms  allhloodj,  and  ajDartinifneHand* 

.  Hum.  Whit  Bafiiisk  hath  batched  in  this  pUce, 
Where  every  thing  coofumed  is  to  nought  f 
What  fearfttl  Fury  haunts  ihefc  carfed  Groves, 
Where  not  a  root  is  lefc  for  Humher^^lA^i  ? 
Hath  itW  AUS:9  with  eovenooi^d  bUii$> 
Breathed  forth  poifon  in  thefe tender  Plains? 
Hath  trippl^  C^.^^r/»|  with  contagious^faaoiy 
Sow*d  jieonitiim  'dipngft  thefe  withered  If^bsS 
Hach  dreadful  F^w^  with  her  charnnring  rods 
Brought  barrennefs  on  evtcy  fruitful  Tree? 
What  not  a  Roo^do  Fruit,  no  Beaft^-^tio'  Birdy 
To  kiouriih'^w^er.  in  this  Wildeoieisi.  • 
What  would  yoiji  more,  you  Fiends  ot  Erebus  f 
My  very  Intrails  burp  for  want  of  drink. 
My  BoweU  cry,  H^mbtr  giveus  fome  meat, 
B^t  wretched  IfaiKrA^r  cin  give  you  ho 'Bua?^ 
Thefe  foul  accurf^d  Groves  afford  :n0  me^t : 
This  fruitlefi^ibi]^  this  grouiKl  briDgs  fortfe  no  raeatit 
The  Gods,  hard-hearted  Gods,  yield  ine  no  meat.    - 
Then  how  cad  Humhtr  give  yoti  atiy  meat?  \ 

Bnter  Strumbo  with  a  Pnehrjitrk  and  a  Scotch^^# 
Strnm.  How.doyQu,:  Mafteia,  hOw  do  you?  how  hive 
you  Tcap'd  hgpgii%  thisjloftgiiiDe?  i?faith  If-bave  "fcapcd 
many  a  fcouring  this  Y^ar,:  .but  IthaiA^dc^t have  paft 
them  all  with  a  gOod '  cour^^  c6ura|^,  j^^^ 
and  I  are  in  great  love arni  icl^rity  iiow;  I  t^t^'i^iikxi-^ 
hood  and  ^  (VreDgthi  fw;  I  will  tell  yoRi,  Malftei^  ipOB  a 
certain  E^y%jJ^j^t  I  came  home,  to  fay  thdvtil'y  troth, 
with  my  Stoniacli>falI  of  Wioe,  and  ran  up  into  the  Cham- 
ber, where  my  Wife  foherly  fate  rocking  my  Jittic  Baby, 
lesni  ^g  her  back  againft  the  Bed,  iiogtng  It^Uab^t;  ,;M^w 
v^ben  (he  faw  me  come  with  my  Nofe  foraitoftr  tKiRliBg 
that  i  had  been  Drunk»  as  I  was  indeed,  featcb*d  up  a  Fjig* 
got- (lick  in  her  hand,  and  came  furioufly  marching  towards 
me;  with  a  big.  Face,  as  though  ihe  would  luve  eaten  me 
at  a  bit;  thundering  out  thefe, words  unto  me.  Thou 
drunken  Kqave»  where   haft  thou  been  fo  long  ?   I  ibati 
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teach  thee  how  to  benight  mt  another  time ;  and  fo  ftie 
l>egaa  to  play  Knaves  Trumps,  Now,  although  1  trembled, 
fearing  ftie  would  ftt  her  ten  Commandments  in  my  Face^ 
ran  within  her,  and  taking  her  luftily  by  the  middle,  I  cir- 
tied  hec  valiantly  to  the  Bed,  and  flinging  her  upon  ir, 
flung  my  fclfuponhcr,  and  there  I  delighted  her  fo  with  the 
fport  1  made,  that  everafcer  Ihc  would  call  roe  fweet  Hu(- 
band>  and  fo  bani(h*d  brawling  for  ever  ;  and  to  fee  the 
good  Will  of  the  Wench,  (he  bought  with  her  Poition  a 
Yard  of  Land,  and  by  that  I  am  now  become  one  of  the 
dcheft  Men  in  our  Parifti.  Well,  Maftcrs,  what's  a  Clock? 
It  is  now  Breakfaft  time,  you  (hall  fee  what  meat  I  have 
here  for  my  Breakfaft.  • 

[He  Jits  down  dnd  pulls  out  his  f^iSuaU^ 
Hum.  AVas  ever  Land  fo  fruitlefs  as  this  Land  { 
Was  ever  <Brovc  fo  gracelcfs  as  this  Grove  i 
Was  ever  Soil  fo  barren  as  this  Soil  ? 
Oh  no  :  the  Land  where  hungry  Fames  dwelt, 
May  no  ways  equalize  this  curfed  Land  ;    > 
No,  even  the  climate  of  the  Torrid  Zone 
Brings  forth  more  fruit  than  this  accurfed  GrGve. 
Ne'er  came  fweet  Cores^  ne'er  tame  f^euus  here; 
TriptoUmus  the  God  of  Husbandmen,  : 

Ne'er  fow'd  his  feed  in  this  foul  Wilder nefs# 
The  hungers-bitten  Dogs  of  Acheron^  '  \ 

Chac'd  from  the  nine-fold  PmriphUgiton, 
Have  fct  their  foot-fteps  in  this  damned  Ground* 
The  Iron-hearted  Furies  arm'd  with  Snakes, 
Scattered  huge  Hydros  over  all  the  Plains, 
Which  have  confumMthe  Grafs,  the  Herbs,  the  Trees, 
Which  have  drunk  up  the  flowing  Water  Springs. 
Strumbo  hearing  his  Voice  fiarts  upp  and  puts  his  Meat  in  kit 
PQchh  fi^ki^^i  ^*  *^^^  himfelf. 
Hum.  Thou  great  Commander  of  the  ftarry  Skyj 
That  guid*ft  the  Life  of  every  mortal  Wight, 
From  the  inclofures  of  the  fleeting  Clouds 
Rain  down  fome  Food,  or  elfe  I  faint  and  dyei 
Pour  down  fome  Drink,  or  etfe  I  faint  and  dye. 
O  JtipitoTy  has  thoii  fent  Mercury 
In  clowni(h  Shape  to  minifter  fome  Food  i 
Some  Mifat,  fonae  Meat,  fome  Meat. 
Vol.  VL  Nn  um^e^^yGo^tru^l 
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Strum,  O  ala?.  Sir*  ye  are  deceiv*^  I  ana  not  Mercmji 
I  am  Strumh. 

Hiuft.  Give  me  fome  Meat,  Villaio,  give  me  foi^e  Meat 
Or  'g^inft  this  Rodk  I'll  dalh  thy  curfed  Brains, 
And  rend  thy  Bowels  with  my  bloody  Haadf, 
Give  me  fopie  Meat,  Villain,  give  me  ibme  Meat* 

Sirum,  By  the  Faith  of  my  Body,  good  Fellow,  I  had 
rather  give  a  whole  Ox,  than  that  thou  (houldft  ferve 
me  in  that  fort.  Dalh  out  my  Brains  !  O  horrible, 
terrible.  I  think  I  have  a  quarry  of  Stones  in  my 
Pockft. 

Bt  makfs  4S  thwih  he  would  give  him  fomet  and  at  he  pat' 
teth  out  his  Handt  enters  the  Ghofi  of  Albaaa^  ,W 
^*kfs  him  on  the.  Hdnd^  and  fh  Struavbo  runs  out,  Hiun; 
btt  foU^ing  hi^,  {JBttrntt* 

Ghofi.  Lo  here  the  Gtfc  of  fell  Ambition, 
Of  Ufurpa^ion  and  of  Treachery, 
Lo  here  the  harms  that  wait  upon  all  thofc 
That  do  intrude  thtmfelves  in  others  Lands, 
Which  are  not  tinder  their  Dominion.  [£«i/. 

SCENE     \Y. 

*  Enter  l,octiae  alone, 

Loc,  Seven  Years  hath  aged  Carwww  liv'd 

To  Locrinei  Grief,  and  fair  Sfiuitda's  Woe, 

And  feven  Years  more  he  hopeth  yet  to  live. 

Oh  fupreme  .7w*,  annihilate  this  thought. " 

Should  he  enjoy  the  Air's  Fruition  I 

Should  he  enjoy  the  Beoefij  of  Life/ 

Should  he  WDteinplate  the  ndiant  Sun, 

That  makes  my  Cife  equal  «p  dteadfut  Deaths? 

?cnus  convey  this  Mbijfter  fron  diefi^r^ 

That  difobeyeth  thus  thy  facr«l  Hefij, 

Cupid  convey  this  Monfter  to  dark  HeH, 

That  difannuls  thy  Mother's  fugar*d  Lavs. 

Mars  with  thy  Target  all  hefet  with  Kkncs» 

With  murihering  Blade  bereave  him,  of  his  l^ 

1  hat  hindrcth  Loerine  in  his.  fweeteft  Joys 

And  yst  for  all,  his  diligent  afpea, 

H.5  wrathful  Eyes  piercing  Uk^  Lince$.Ey*% 

Well  have  I  ove,„atch'd  his  SubtiIty.^i;Logle  ^ 
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Nigh  D^n^^ifiv  by  (he  pleafant  £r«i» 

Where  br^ckiA  tkmms  Aides  with  filver  Strein%' 

Mi&iog  %  Breach  into  the  graffie  Downs^ 

A  curious  Al^ch  of  coftly  MarUe  fraught^ 

Hath  Locritte  framed  oodemeath  the  Ifoonod,* 

The  Walls  whereol^  garoiiht  with  Diamofids, 

With  Qphir^  Rubies,  gliftering  EmeraldSi 

And  interlaced  with  Sun-*hrigha  CarbuncleSt 

Lightens  the  room  with  artihcial  Day, 

And  from  the  L^r  with  Water-flowing  Pipes 

The  moifture  is  derived  into  thi5[Arch» 

Where  I  have  placed  £ul*  EfiriU  (ecBcdyi 

Thither  eftlsoos  accompanied  wild  my  Page^ 

I  covertly  vific  my  Heart's  defire* 

Without  fi^rpicion  of  the.  meaneft  Eye, 

For  Love  aboundeth  flill  with  Fol^rcy. 

And  thither  flill  means  Lccrme  to  repair, 

^Till^i^i  ^Eijc  off  mine  Uncl^  Life*  [Exh^ 

SCENE      V. 

Enur  Humber  dom^  faying ; 

O  vita  mifero  hnga^  fmlici  brevis  f 
Ehem  malarum  fames  extremmm  maJmM* 

Long  have  I  lived  in  this  defart  Cave« 

With  eating  Haws  )ind  miferable  R.oot% 

I>evottnng  Leaves  and  beaftly  Excrements* 

Caves  weM  af  Bedsi  and  Stones  my^  Pillowberes. 

Fear  was  my  Sleeps  and  Horror  was  my  Dream ; 

For  ftjll  methought  at  every  boifterous  Blaft,^ 

Now  L9crini  comes,  now  Humber  thou  muft  die; 

So  that  for  Fear  and  Hunger,  Humbert  Mind 

Can  never  reft,  but  always  trembling  (land;. 

O  what  Dannbius  now  may  quench  my  Thirft  t 

What  Euphrates^  what  light  foot  Ewrifm 

May  now  aUay  the  Fury  of  that  Heat, 

Which  raging  in  my  Bntrails  eats  me  up  / 

You  ghaftly  Devils  of  the  ninefold  Stjx^ 

You  damned  Shofts  of  Joylefs  AchttQn^ 

You  mournful  Souls,  vext  in  Abjjlm  Vaults, 

You  cole»black  Devils  of  Avernxs  Pond^ 

Come  with  your  Fle(h*hook5»  read  my  faffli(ht  Asml 

Nn  1  The» 
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Thefc  arms  that  have  fuftain'd  their  Matter's  Life  f 
Come  with  your  Razors  rip  mj  Bowels  up, 
With  your  (harp  pirc-^forks  crack  my  ftarved  Bones. 
Ufe  roe  as  you  wiUj  fo  Humker  may  not  live. 
Accurfed  Gods  that  rule  the  0arry  Poles, 
Accurftd  JovCf  King  of  th'  accurfed  Gods, 
Caft  down  your  Lightning  on  poor  Httmlfer^s  Head^ 
That  I  may  leave  this  Death-hke  Life  of  minei 
Wbu  hear  you  not,  and  (hall  not  Jfmmkir  die  / 
Nay  I  will  die,  though  all  the  Gods  fay  nay^ 
And  gentle  uibj  take  my  troubled  Gotps, 
Take  it  ar  d  keep  it  from  all  mortal  Eyes, 
That  none  may  fay,,  when  I  have  loft  my  Breath, 
The  very  Fbods  confpir'd  'gainft  Humberts  Death. 

[Flings  himfelf  intp  the  River* 
Enter  the  Qhefi  of  Albanaft. 
En  Citdem  fequiturt  cades  in  Cdde  qsiiefce. 
Hnmbet  is  dead,  joy  Heav'ns,  hap  Earth,,  dance  Trees; 
Kow  may'ft  thou  reach  thy  AppKs  Tantalns^ 
And  with  'em  feed  thy  hunger*bitten  Limbs, 
Now  Sjpfhm  leave  the  tumbling  of  thy  Rock, 
And  rett  thy  re ftlefs  Bones  upon  the  fame. 
Unbind  Ixien^  crael  Rhadanuinthf 
And  lay  proud  Hnmber  on  the  whirling  WheeL 
Back  will  I  poft  to  Hell  Mouth  Tanarus^ 
And  pafs  Gocjtus^  to  the  Eljfian  Fields^ 
And  tell  my  Father  Irntus  of  this  News.  \txiu 

A  C  T   V,     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Enter  Ate  4s  before.  Jafon  leading  Crcon'i  Da/eghter.  Me- 
dea following^  a  Garland  in  her,  Hand^  and  putting  it  en 
Creon'j  Daughter  s  Head^  fetteth  it  on  Fire,  and  then  kjl' 
ling  Jafon  and  her^  departs. 

Ate.  '^r  O  N  tarn  Trinacriis  exefinat  t/£,tna  ea^emiSt 
L\   Lafa  fnrtivo  quam  cor  mtstieris  amere^ 

Medea  feeing  Jafon  leave  her  Love, 
And  chufe  the  Daughter  of  tht  thebdn  King, 
Went  to  her  dcvilifti  Charms  to  work  Revenge ; 
And  raifing  .up^the  tripplc  Hecate^ 
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With  all  the  roue  of  the  condemned  Fiend;, 

Framed  a  Garland  hy  her  magick  Skill* 

With  which  (he  wrought  Jajon  and  Ore^n%  III. 

So  Guendeline  feeing  her  felf  mifus'd. 

And  Hnmbers  Paramour  poffefs  her  place. 

Files  to  the  Dukedom  of  Cprnubia^ 

And  wich  her  Brother  flout  Thrafimdchf^s^ 

Gathering  a  Pouter  of  Cornijh  Soldiers, 

Gives  Battel  to  her  Husband  and  his  Hod, 

Nigh  to  the  River  of  Great  Mercia  ;  v. 

The  Chances  of  this  difmal  Maflacre, 

That  which  enfueth  (horcly  will  unfold.  [Exit. 

SCENE.  11. 

Enter  Locrine,  Camber,  Affaracus,  and  Thrafimachus, 

Ajfa.  But  tell  me,  Coufin,  dy'd  my  Brother  fo  t 
Now  who  is  left  to  hiplefs  Albion^ 
That  as  a  Pillar  might  uphold  our  State, 
That  might  ftrike  Terror  to  our  daring  Foes  ? 
Now  who  is  left  to  haplefs  Britany, 
That  might  defend  tier  from  the  barbVous  Hands , 
Of  thore  that  dill  defire  her  ruinous  fall. 
And  feek  to  work  her  downfal  and  decay  ? 

Ci»r.  Ay  Uncle,  Death's  our  common  Enem^^ 
And  none  but  Death  can  match  our  matchtefs  Power  y 
Witnefs  the  Fall  of  Albioneius  Crew,  . 
Witncfs  the  Fall  of  Humber  and  his  Hunns^ 
And  this  foul  Deith  hath  now  increas'd  our  Woe* 
By  taking  Corineins  from  this  Life, 
And  in  his  room  leaving  us  Worlds  of  Care, 

Thra.  But  none  may  more  bewail  his  moarnfal  Hearfet 
Than  I  that  am  the  iffue  o£  his  Loins. 
Now  foul  befal  that  curfed  ffftmber*s  Throat, 
That  was  the  cauftr  of  his  lingring  Wound.    . 

Lee.  Tears  cannot  raife  him  from  the  Dead  again. 
But  where's  my  Lady  Mifirtfs  Guendeline  I 

Thra.  In  Cornwall;,  Locrine^  is  my  Sifter  now. 
Providing  for  my  Fathet's  Funeral. 

Loc;  And  let  her  there  provide  her  mourning  Wee^s, 
And  mourn  for  ever  her  own  Widownhood,^,  ,: 
Ne'er  Ihafifte-comc  within  our  Palace  Gatei^ed  by  Google 
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nTo  cooncercheck  brave  Locrime  in  his  Love. 

Go,  Boy,  CO  DcMc^Uium^  down  the  L^r, 

Unto  the  Arch  where  lovely  Efirili  Ues, 

Bf  ing  her  and  Ssknn  ftraighc  unto  the  Court^ 

She  tfl^^U  be  Qaeeo  in  G$$endetini*%  room. 

Let  others  wail  for  Corincms  Deaths 

I  mean  not  fo  to  macerate  my  Mind^ 

For  him  that  barrM  me  from  my  Heart's  Defire. 

Thru*  Hath  Locrine  then  forfook  his  GuendtUnc  f 
Is  Corincius  death  fo  foon  forgot  f 
If  there  be  Gods  in  Heav*n,  as  fure  there  be  ; 
If  there  be  Fiends  in  Hell,  as  needs  there  mufi^ 
They  will  revenge  this  thy  notorious  wrong. 
And  pour  their  Plagues  upon  thy  curfed  Head. 

Loc.  What,  prat'ft  thou,  Pea(anr,  to  thy  Severaiga  i 
Or  art  thou  ftrucken  in  fome  Extafie  ? 
Doftthou  not  tremble  at  our  Royal  Loob? 
Doft  thou  not  ^uake  when  mighty  Locrine  frowns?  I 

Thou  beardlefs  Boy,  were't  not  ^hat  Locrime  fcorns  i 

To  vex  his  mind  with  fuch  a  Heartlefs  Child,  ' 

With  the  (harp  Point  of  this  my  Batt^l-axe,  ' 

I'd  fend  thy  Soul  to  PfiryphUgiton. 

Thrd.  Though  I  be  young  and  of  a  tender  Age> 
Yet  will  I  cope  with  Locrine  when  he  dare$. 
My  noble  Father,  with  his  conqu'ring  Swofd^ 
Slew  the  two  Giants  Kings  of  Aquitain. 
ThrafimMchus  is  not  {b  degenerate. 
That  he  (hould  fear  and  tremble  at  the  looks. 
Of  taunting  Words  of  a  Vencrean  Squire. 

Loc.  Menaced  thou  thy  Royal  Soveraign  I 
Uncivil,  not  befeeming  fuch  as  you^ 
Injurious  Traitor  ^for  he  is  no  kls 
That  at  Defiance  ftandeth  with  hfs  King) 
Leave  thefe  thy  Taunts,  leave  thefe  thy  tHagging  WeMrds, 
Unlefs  thou  iqean'ft  to  leave  thy  wretched  Life. 
Thra.  If  Princes  ftain  their  glorious  Dignity  ,^ 
With  ugly  rpcts  of  monftrous  Infamy, 
They  leefe  their  fo  mer  Eftiipation, 
And  throw  therordves  into  a  Hell  of  hate. 

iir.  Wil^  fhou  abufe  my  gentle  Patience^ 
As  though  tboir  didft  our  hi|^h  di^leafiire  fcQia  8 

.  .<  "      Proud 
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Proud  Boy*  that  thou  ma/ft  know  thy  Prince  is  mov'dy 
Yea»  greatly  mov*d  at  this  thy  Twelling  Pride» 
We  banifli  thee  fer  ever  from  out  Cburt. 

Thro.  Then,  lofcl  Locrini^  look  unto  thy  felf, 
ThrafimMchm  will  revenjge  this  Injury.  {^ExU^ 

Lqc.  Farewel.  proud  Boy,  and  learn  to  ufe  thy  Tongue, 
.i^K^  Alas»  niy  Lord*  you  fhould  have  caird  to  mind 
The  lateft  Words  that  Urntm  fpake  to  you, 
How  he  defir*d  you,  by  the  Obedience 
That  Children  ought  to  bear  their  Sire, 
To  love  and  £ivour  Lady  QuenA^Unci 
Confider  this,  that  if  the  Injury 
Do  move  her  mind,  as  certainly  it  will. 
War  and  Diflention  follows  fpeedily^ 
What  though  her  Power  be  not  fo  great  as  yours, 
Have  you  not  feen  a  mighty  Elephant 
Slain  by  the  biting  of  a  nlly  Moufe  ? 
Even  fo  the  chance  of  War  inconftant  \%^ 

Tj9t.  Peace,  Unkle>  Peace,  and  ceafe  to  talk  tllereoC; 
For  he  that  feeks  by  whifpering  this  or  that. 
To  trouble  hocrim^  in  his  fweeteft  Life, 
Let  him  perfwade  hirofelf  to  die  the  Death. 

EfUtr  the  Fage^  with  Eftrild  and  Sabren. 
Efi.  O  fay  me.  Page,  tell  me,  where  is  the  King  ? 
Wherefore  doth  he  fend  for  me  to  the  Court  S 
Is  it  to  die;  is  it  to  end  my  Life? 
Say  me,  {weet  Boy,  tell  me  and  do  not  feign« 

Page.  No,  truft  me^  Madam,  if  you  will  credit  the  tittle 
Honefiy  that  is  yet  left  me,  there  is  no  fuch  Danger  as  you 
fear,  but  prepare  your  felf,  yonder's  the  King, 

Efi*  Then  i?y?r/W,  lift  thy  dazled  Spirits  up,      [Kneding. 
And  blefs  that  blefTed  time,  that  Day,  that  Hour, 
That  warlike  Locri$t€Jait&  did  favour  thee* 
Peace  to  the  King  of  BriMir;,  my  Love, 
Peace  to  all  thofe  that  love  and  favour  him. 

Loc.  Doth  £j?ri/«^  fall  with  fuch  Submiffion  \Taking  her  np^ 
Before  her  Servant  King  of  AlbiofA 
Arife,  fair  Lady,  leave  this  lovely  Cbear, 
Lift  up  thofe  Looks  that  cheri(h  £0mW$  Heart, 
That  I  may  firecly  viaw  that  rofcal  Face, 

N  0  -I  Which 
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Which  fo  inttnglcd  hath  roy  love-fick  Breaft» 

Now  to  the  Court,  where  we  will  court  it  our, 

Af^d  pafs  the  Night  and  Day  in  Vcnns  Sports, 

FroJick,  brave  Peers,  be  joyful  with  your  King.     [^ExtHta. 

SCENE     III. 

£!^r^rGuende1ine,Thrafimachus,  Madan,  and  Soldiers. 

Gnen.  You  gentle  Winds  that  with  your  modeft  Blafti 
Pafs  through  the  Circuit  of  the  Heav'nly  Vault, 
Enter  the  Clouds  unto  the  Throne  ofjcvu 
And  bear  my  Prayers  to  his  all-hearing  Ears,   • 
For  Locrine  hath  {otfgktnGHendelmet 
And  learnt  to  love  proud  Htimber^  Coi)Cubine. 
You  happy  Sprites  that  in  the  Concave  Sky, 
With  pleapnt  Joy,  enjoy  your  fweetcft  Love, 
Shed  forth  thofe  Tears  with  me,  which  th^R  you  ftied, 
When  firft  you  woo'd  your  Ladies  to  their  Wil|s: 
Thofe  Tears  are  fitteft  for  my  woful  Cafe, 
Since  Lociurie  ftiuns  my  notbing-pleafant  Face 
Blufh  Heav'rs,  blufli  Sun,  and  hide  thy  fliining  Beams, 
Shadow  thy  radiant  Locks  in  gloomy  Clouds, 
Deny  thy  chearf^il  Light  unto  the  World, 
Where  nothing  reigns  but  Falfliood  and  Deceit. 
What,  faid  I,  Falihaod?  Ay,  that  filthy  Ctifflf, 
For  Locrine  hath  forfaken  Guendeline. 
Behold  the  Heav'ns  do  wail  for  GHendeline: 
The  fliining  Sun  doth  bluflj  for  Guendeline  : 
The  liquid  Air  doth  weep  for  GHendeline: 
The  very  Ground  doth  groan  for  GuendcUno. 
Ay,  they  are  milder  ihin  the  Britain  King, 
For  he  xcjedeth  lucklcft  Quendeline. 

7%r4.  Sifter,  complaints  are  bootlefs  in  this  caufe, 
This  open  wrong  muft  have  an  open  Plague: 
This  Plague  muft  be  repaid  with  grievous  War, 
This  War  muft  finifli  with  Locrinus  Death, 
FJis  Dieacb  will  loon  extinguifli  our  Complaints. 

Guen.  O  no,  his  Death  will  more  augment  my  woes] 
He  was  my  Husband,  brav^  ThrafimachWf 
More  dear  to  me.  than  th'  apple  of  mine  Eye, 
Nor  can  I  find  In  Heart  to  work  his  Scathei^ 

Thr4.  Madam,  if  not  your  pfopcr  Injuries, 
Kor  niy  Exile,"  can  move  yoirto  revenge; 
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^  Think  on  our  Father  Corimiui  Words, 
His  Words  to  us  ftand  always  for  a  Law. 
Should  Lccrime  live,  that  caus'd  my  Father's  Death  f 
Should  Locrine  live,  that  now  divorceth  you? 
The  Heav*ns,  the  Earthy  the  Air,  the  Fire  reclains; 
And  then  why  ihould  aU  we  deny  the  fime? 

Guen.  Then  henceforth  farewel  womanilh  Complaints, 
All  childifli  Pity  henceforth  then  farewel.* 
Sue  curfed  Locrintt  look  unto  thy  felf, 
'BovNemefis,  the  Miftrefs  of  Revenge, 
Sits  arm'd  at  all  Points  on  our  difnnal  Blades,    ^ 
And  curfed  Eflrild^  that  inflam'd  his  Heart, 
Shall,  if  I  Kve,  die  a  reproachful  Death. 

Mad.  Mother,  the*  Nature  makes  me  to  lameRt 
My  hicklefs  Father*s  froward  Letchcryj 
Yet  fof  he  wrongs  my  Lady  Mother,  thus, 
I,   if  I  dould,  my  felf  would  work  his  Death. 

Thra.  See,  Madam,  fee,  the  defire  of  Revenge 
Is  in  the  Children  of  a  tender  Age. 
Forward,  brave  Soldiers,  into  Mercian 
Where  we  (hall  brave  the  Coward  to  his  Face.      [ExemHt^ 

S  C  E  N  E     IV- 

£xr/^  Locrine,  Eftrild,  Sabren,  JkSzx^^cYkMs^  and  the  SQldiers.' 

Loc.  Tell  me,  AjfarachuSy  are  the  Corm/b  Chuffs 
In  fuch  great  number  come  to  Aiercia^ 
And  have  they  pitched  there  their  Hoft, 
So  clofe  unto  our  Royal  Manfion/ 

jljfa.  They  are,  my  Lord,  and  mean  incontinent 
To  bid  defiance  to  your  Majefty. 

Loc.  It  makes  me  laugh,  to  think  that  GHendeline 
Should  have  the  Heart  to  come  in  Arms  againft  me. 

Efi.  Ahs,  my  Lord,  the  Horfe  will  run  amain 
When  as  the  Spur  doth  gall  him  to  the  Bone; 
Jealoufie,  Locrim,  hath  a  wicked  fting. 
'   L&f.  Sayft  ?hoq  (p,  Efinld,  Beauty's  Paragon  f 
Well,  we  will  try  her  Choler  to  the  Proof, 
And  make  her  know,  Loerine  can  brook  no  braves* 
March  on,  Afaraj:huSy  thou  muft  lead  the  way, 
And  bring  us  to  their  proud  Pavilion,  [Exeunt. 
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S  C  E  N^E     V. 

Enter  the  Ghe/i  of  Corineius,  v/fth  Thuptder  dni  Lightmni^ 
Ghoft.  Behold,  tbe  Circuit  of  the  azure  Sky 

Throws  forth  fad  Throbs,  and  grievous  Sufpirs, 

Prejudicating  Locrinis  Overthrow: 

The  Fire  cafietb  forth  ftiirp  darts  of  Flames, 

The  great  Foundation  of  the  tripple  World 

Trembleth  and  quaketh.with  a  mighty  Noiie^ 

Prefjging  bloody  Maffacrca  at  hand* 

The  wandring  Birds  that  iutter  in  the  dark. 

When  hellifh  Night  in  cloudy  Chariot  feated^ 

Cafteth  her  mifts  on  fliady  TfUns  Face» 

With  fable  Mantles  coy'rtng  all  the  Earth, 

Now  flie  abroad  amid  the  chearful  Day^ 

Foretelling  fome  unwonted  Mifery. 

The  fnarling  Curs  of  darkned  TartatHs^ 

Sent  from  Avernns  Ponds  by  Rhadamanth, 

With  howling  Ditties  pefter  cv*ry  Wood ; 

The  watry  Ladies,  and  the  lightfbot  Fawns, 

And  all  the  rabble  of  the  woody  Nymphs, 

All  trembling  hide  them felves  in  ihady  (proves, 
»  And  (hrowd  themfelves  in  hideous  hoUow  Fits. 
The  boifterous  fi^r^^i  thundreth  forth  Revenge: 
The  (lony  Rocks  try  out  on  fliirp  Revtoge  t    ■ 
Tbe  thorny  Bufli  pronooiiceth  dire  Revenge. 

•  [Sitmd  tbe  AUrmm. 
Nay  CorinetHs  ftay  and  fee  Revenge, 
And  feed  thy  Soul  with  Lecritti's  Ovcf throw: 
Behold  they  come,  the  Tf'bibpet^  c#H  ihem  fortk. 
The  roaring  Drums  fuknmon  the  Soldiers* 
Lo  where  their  Army  gliftereth  on  the  Rains. 
Throw  forth  thy  Lightning,  cfirghty  y0pker. 
And  pour  thy  Plagues  on  curfedLacrJ/l/sMe«d.  [St4md,  4j/Ue, 
Enter  Locrine,  Eftrild,  Aflaraehas,  Stbreii  #i«^/l^ir  AAiiMr/ 
at  one  Door\  Thrafhnachus,    ®uendelipe»   Midaiv  ^ 
their  Followers  at  another. 
Lee.  What,  is  the  Tiger  ftarted  froarhis  Ctve  ? 
h  Guendelint  come  from  Cornttha, 
That  thus  (he  bravethr  Locrine  to  the  Te^tb? 
\nd  hail  thou  found  thine  Armoyr,  pretty  Boy^ 
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Accompanied  with  t^iefe  thy  ftragling  Mates? 

Believe  me  but  this  Enterprize  was  boldy 

And  well  deferveth  Commendation. 

Gmen.  Ayt  Lpcrine^  Traiterous  Locriw^  we  arc  come^, 

With  full  pretence  to  fcek  thine  Overthrow, 

What  have  I  done  that  thou  ihouldft  fcotn  me  thusi 

What  have  I  faid  that  thou  (houldft  me  rcjed? 

Have  I  been  difobedient  to  thy  Words? 

Have  I  bewray'd  thy  arcane  Secrecy  / 

Have  I  diihonoured  thy  Marriage  Bed 

With  filthy  Crimes,  o^  with  lafcivious  Luftsi 

Kay  it  is  thou  that  haft  diihonour*d  ir,  ; 

Thy  filthy  Mind  o'ercome  with  filthy  Lufts, 

Yieldeth  unto  A£Feftions  filthy  Darts. 

Unkind»  thou  wrong'ft  thy  firft  and  tr^eft  fear, 

Unkind,  thou  wrong'ft  thy  beft  and  deareft  Friend ; 

Unkind,  thou  fcorn'ft  all  skilful  Brntfts  Laws^ 

Forgetting  Father,  Uncle,  and  thy  fclf. 

Efi.  'Believe  mt^Locrine^  but  the  Girl  is  wife. 

And  wdl  would  ftem  to  make  a  Veftal  Nun, 
How  finely  frames  (he  her  Oration. 

Thra.  Lo^ine^  we  came  noe  here  to  fight  with  Words^ 
Words  that  can  never  win  the  ViAo>y, 
But  for  you  are  fo  merry  in  your  Frumps, 
Unlheath  your  Swords,  and  try  it  out  by  force, 
That  we  may  fee  who  hath  the  better  hand. 

Loc.  Thiok*ft  thou  to  dare  me,  bold  Thrafimactfmsf 
Think'ft  thou  to  fear  me  with  thy  taunting  braver. 
Or  do  we  feem  too  weak  to  cope  with  thee? 
Soon  fhall  I  (hew  thee  my  fine  cutttiig  Blade, 
And  with  my  Sword,  the  Meffengcr  of  Deatb» 
Seal  thee  an  acquaintance  for  thy  bold  attempts.    [Exe$mt^ 
SBHnd  the  Alarum.     Enter  Locrine,  AfFarachus,    Anda  Sol* 
dierat  one  Door;  Guendeline,  Thra(imachus,  at  anther z 
Locrint  and  his  Followers  driven  k^i^ 

Then  Locrine  and  £ftrUd  enter  again  in  amAsu. 
hoc.  O  fair  Ejirilda,  we  have  loft  the  Fields 
Thra^mofiktu  hath  won  the  Vidory« 
And  we  are  left  to  be  a  Laugbing*ft^ck, 
Scoft  at  by  thoie  that  are  our  Enemies^.  t  ■ 

Ten  thoufand  Soldiers  arm-d.with  Sword  aodSMeld,      .   ^ 
Prevail  against  an  hundred  thoufand  Men»  Thra, 
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Thrdjimachm  incenft  with  fuming  Ire, 

Ragech  amongft  the  faint-beart  Soldiers, 

Like  to  grim  Ai4rs,  when  cover'd  with  his  Targe, 

He  fought  with  Diomedes  in  the  Field, 

Clofe  by  the  Banks  of  filver  Simois.        [Sound  the  AlMrnm. 

O  lovely  Eftrild  now  the  Chafe  begins, 

Nc*er  (ball  we  fee  the  ftately  TrojmvAnt 

Mounted  with  Courfers  garnidit  all  with  Pearls 

Ke'er  (hall  we  view  the  fair  Concordid, 

Unlcfs  as  Captives  we  be  thither  brought. 

Shall  Locrint  then  be  taken  Prifoner, 

By  fuch  a  youngling  as  Thrafimachmsl 

Shall  GHendtUm  captivate  my  Lovef 

Ne'er  (hall  mine  Eyes  behold  that  difmal  hour, 

Ne'er  will  I  view  that  ruthful  Speftacle, 

For  with  my  Sword,  or  this  iharp  Gurtle-Ax?,     ^ 

I'll  cut  in  funder  my  Accuifed  Heart. 

But  O  you  Judges  of  the  ninefold  Stjx^ 

Which  with  inctffant  Torments  rack  the  Ghofts 

Within  the  bottomlefs  Abjjfms  Pits, 

You  Gods,  Coromandtrs  of  theHeav'nly  Spheres, 

Whofe  Will  and  Laws  irrevocable  ftand. 
Forgive,  forgive,  this  foul  acciirfed  Sin; 

Forget,  O  Gods,  this  foui  condemned  fault : 

And  no\x/  my  Sword,that  in  fo  many  Fights [^/^i  hisSivord. 

Haft  fav'd  the  Life  of  Brntus  and  his  Son, 

End  now  his  Life  that  wiQieth  ftill  for  Death, 

Work  now  his  Death  that  wifheth  ftill  for  Death, 

Work  now  his  Death  that  hateth  ftill  his  Life. 

Farewel,  fair  Efirild^  Beauty's  Paragon, 

Fram'd  in  the  front  of  forlorn  Miferies, 

Ne'er  (hall  mine  Eyes  behold  thy  Sun^ftiine  Eyes, 

Hot  when  we  meet  in  the  Eljfian  Fields, 

Thither  I  go  before,  with  haften'd  pace. 

Farewel,  vain  World,  and  thy  inticing  Snares, 

Farewel,  foul  Sin,  and  thy  inticfng  Pleafjres, 

And  welcome  Death»  the  end  of  Moral  fmart^ 

Welcome  to  I^crine*%  over-burthen*d  Heart. 

[Thurfts  himfelf  through  with  his  Sword. 
Efi.  Break  Heart  with  Sobs  and  grievous  Sufpirs, 
Stream  forth  your  Tears  from  forth  my  watry  Eyes, 
H.Ip  me  to  m^urn  for  warlike  Iww's  Deat^_^  t     Pour 

^  ...  .      <.  o  . 
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Pour  down  your  Tears  you  wi try  Regions, 
For  mighty  Locrinc  is  bercfc  of  Life. 

O  fickle  Fortune,  O  unftable  World, 

What  elfe  are  all  things,  that  this  Globe  contain?. 

But  a  confufed  Chaos  of  roi(haps  ? 

Wherein  as  in  a  Glafs  we  plainly  fee. 

That  all  our  Life  is  but  a  Tragedy, 

Since  mighty  Kings  are  fabjed  to  mi(hap, 

Ay,  mighty  Kings  are  fubjed  to  mifliap. 

Since  martial  Locrine  is  bereft  of  Life. 

Shall  Eftrild  live  then  after  L9crini%  Death? 

Shall  love  of  Life  bar  her  from  Locrine*s  Sword? 

O  no,  this  Sword  that  bath  berefc  his  Life, 

Shall  now  deprive  me  of  my  fleeting  Soul : 

Strengthen  thefe  Hands,  O  4nighty  jHpiter^ 

That  I  may  end  my  woful  Mifery, 

Locrine  I  come,  Locrine  I  follow  thee.  [Kills  her  [elf. 

Sound  the  AUrnm.     Enter  Sabren. 
Sah.  What  doleful  Sight,  what  ruthful  Spedacle 

Hath  Fortune  offered  to  my  haplefs  Heart  ? 

My  Father  ilain  with  fuch  a  fatal  Sword, 

IVly  Mother  murthefd  by  a  mortal  wound? 

What  ThracidnDog,  what  barbarous  Mirmidcnf 

Would  not  relent  at  fuch  a  ruthful  cafe  f 

What  fierce  Achilles,  what  hard  ftony  Flint, 

Would  not  bemoan  this  mournful  Tragedy? 

Locrine^  the  Mip  of"  Magnanimity, 

Lies  flaughter'd  in  his  foul  accurfed  Cave  ; 

Efirild,  the  perf ed  pattern  of  Renown, 

Nature's  fole  wonder,  in  whofe  beauteous  Breads 

All  Heav'niy  Grace  and  Virtue  was  inflirin'd. 

Both  mafliicred  are  dead  within  this  Cave, 

And  with  them  dies  fair  PaUas  and  fweet  Love. 

Here  lies  a  Sword,  and  Sabren  hath  a  Heart, 

This  bleffed  Sword  ihall  cut  my  curfed  Hearty 

And  bring  my  Soial  unto  my  Parents  Ghofts» 

That  they  that  liVe  and  view  our  Tragedy, 

May  mourn  our  cafe  with  mournful  Plaudites. 

\Pferst0k,illherfilf.'.\ 
I  Ay  me,  my  Virgins  Hands  are  too  too  weak. 

To  penetrate  the  bulwark  of  my  Bread; 
.  My  Fingers,  us'd  to  tunc  the  amorous  L^^%,^,,,^Qoo^^ 
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Are  not  of  force  to  hold  this  fteely  Glaive, 
So  I  tm  left  to  wail  my  Parents  Death, 
Not  able  for  to  work  my  prober  Death. 
Ah  iocn>#t  honour'd  for  thy  Noblencfs. 
Ah  Efirild,  famous  for  thy  Conftancy.  , 

III  may  they  fare  that  wrought  your  mortal  Ends. 
£»wrGuendeline,  Thr^fimachus,  Madan,  mid  tht Soldiers. 

Gtten.  Search  Soldiers,  fearch,  find  Leerifu  tad  his  Love, 
Find  the  proud  Strumpet,  Httmktr's  Coaculjae, 
That  I  may  change  thofe  her  fo  pleafing  L(k>k^, 
To  pale  and  ignominious  Afpea. 
Find  me  the  XlTue  of  their  curfed  Love, 
Find  me  young  Sakretfy  Locriue's  only  Joy, 
That  I  may  glut  my  Mind  with  lukewarm  Blood, 
Swiftly  diftiUing  from  the  Baftard's  breaft. 
My  Father's  Ghoft  ftiil  haunts  me  for  Revenge, 
Cryine;.  Revenge  my  over-haftened  Death. 
Iv^  Brother's  Exile,  and  mine  own  Divorce, 
BaniOi  remorfe  dean  from  my  brazen  Heart, 
All  Mercy  from  mine  adamantine  Breafts. 

2TW-4.  Nor  doth  thy  Husband,  lovely  GHtndeUii9» 
That  wonted  was  to  guide  our  ftarlefs  Steps, 
Enjoy  this  Light;  fee  where  he  murdred  lies. 
By  lucklefs  Lot  and  froward  frowning  Fate : 
And  by  him  lies  his  lovely  Paramour 
¥iiit  Efirild,  goared  with  a  difmal  Sword, 
And  as  it  feems,  both  murdred  by  themfdves, 
Clafping  each  other  in  their  feebled  Armj, 
With  loving  zeal,  as  if  for  Company 
Their  uncontented  Corps  were  yet  content 
To  pafs  foul  Stjx  in  Charon's  Ferry.-boat. 

Gneti.  Andhath  proud  £/?riWtheti  prevented' me; 
Hath  (he  efcaped  6»«»«ie/<Ws  Wrath, 
By  violently  cutting  off  her  Life? 
Would  God  (he  had  the  monftrous  Hydra's  Liyes, 
That  every  kour*(he  might  have  died  a  Death 
Worfe  than  the  fwJng  of  old  /*«Ws  Wheel, 
And  every  hour  revive  to  die  again, 
Ai7V>i«i  bound  to  houflefs  Caucafoni 
Dftth  feed  the  Subftance  of  bis  own  roUhap, 
And  every  Day  for  want  of  Food  doth  die, 
And  every  Night  doth  live  agsin  to  die.  Bat 
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But  fiiy,  methinks^  I  hear  fome  fainting  Voire, 
Mournfully  weeping  for  their  luckleis  Death. 

Sat.  You  Mountain  Mymphs  which  in  th^fc  Dcfarts  reign, 
Ceafe  off  your  hafty  chale  of  Savage  Beaftss 
Prepare  to  fee  a  Heart  oppreft  with  Care, 
Addrcfs  your  Ears  to  hear  a  mournful  J5tilc, 
No  huoian  Strength,  no  Work  can  work  my  Weal, 
Care  in  my  Heart  fo  Tyrant  like  doth  deal. 
You  Driades  and  ligjitfoot  Satyri^ 
You  gracious  Fairies,  which  at  Even-tide 
Your  Ciofets  leave  with  Heav'nly  Beauty  florid. 
And  on  your  Shoulders  fpread  yoiir  golden  Lpcks^ 
You  favage  Bears  in  Caves  and  darkened  Dens, 
Come  wail  with  roe  the  nmrtial  Locrine^s  Death. 
Come  mourn  with  me,,  for  beauteous  EfirtUt%  Death* 
Ah  loving  Parents,  little  do  you  know 
What  Sorrow  $^akrtn  fiiffers  for  your  thraff, 

GH€n.  But  may  this  be,  and  is  it  poffibte, 
Lfives  Sabtw  yet  to  expiate  my  Wrath  ? 
Fortune  I  thank  thee  for  this  Courtefie^ 
And  let  me  never  fte  one  profperous  hour* 
If  SAbren  die  not  a  reproachful  Death* 

Sab.  Hard-hearttd  Death,  that  when  the  wretched  citf. 
Art  fartheft  off,  and  fcldom  hcar'ft  at  all, 
But  in  the  midft  of  Fortune's  good  Succefs, 
Uncalled  comes,  aftd  flicers  our.  Life  in  twain: 
When  will  that  hour,  that  bleffed  hour  dr^v  nigh, 
When  poor  dtflreffed  Sabren  may  be  gone. 
Sweet  AtmpQs  cut  off  my  fatal  Thread. 
What  art  thou  Death,  thall  not  poor  Sabren  die? 

^     ^     Jfiutnddwe  faki^^  her  b;  the  Chim,  fays, 
Gf$en.  YcsDatnfel,  yes,  Sabren  Ihallfurely  die, 

Tho*  all  the  World  ihould  feek  to  fave  her  Life, 

And  not  a  common  Death  /haU  Sabren  die* 

But  after  ftrange  and  grievous  Punifhments, 

Shortly  inflided  on  thy  BaftardVMead, 

Thou  Ihalt  be  caft  into  the  curfec^  Streams, 

And  feed  the  Fiflies  with  thy  tender  Fle/h. 

Sab.  And  think'ft  thou  then,^thou  cruel  Homicide' 

That  thefe  thy  Deeds  (hall  be  unpunifted  ?  * 

No  Traitor,  no^  xhc  Gods  wijl  vcnge  thefe  Wrongs, 

The 
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The  Fiends  of  IJell  will  mark  theft  Injuries* 

Nevfr.ihall  chefe  blood-fuckiog  mafty  Curs 

Bring  wretched  Satfren  to  her  Itteft  hooie. 

For  I  my  feif,  in  fpite  of  thee  and  thine^ 

Mean  to  abridge  my  former  Deftinies, 

And  that  which  Locrmi*s  Sword  could  not  perform^ 

This  prefeht  Stream  (hall  prefect  bring  to  pafs. 

[She  drmms  hit  filf. 

Gtfen.  One  Mifchief  follows  on  another's  Neck. 
Who  would  havd  thought  fo  young  a  Maid  as  Aie, 
With  fuch  a  Courage  would  have  fought  her  Death  $ 
And  for  becaufe  this  River  was  the  Place 
Where  little  Sabren  refolutely  died, 
Sahen  for  ever  (hall  this  fame  be  caird. 
And  as  for  Locrin$y  our  deceafed  Spoufe, 
Becaufe  be  was  the  Son  of  mighty  Brute, 
To  whom  we  owe  our  Country,  Lives  and  Goodsi 
He  (hall  be  buried  in  a  (lately  Tomb, 
Clofe  by  his  aged  Father  Brutns  Bones, 
With  fuch  great  Pomp  and  great  Solemnity, 
As  well  befeems  fo  brave  a  Prince  as  he. 
Let  Efirild  be  without  the  ikallow  Vaults^ 
Without  the  Honour  due  unto  the  dead, 
Becaufe  (he  was  the  Author  of  this  War* 
Retire  brave  Followers  unto  Trojnevam^ 
Where  we  will  celebrate  thefe  Exequies, 
And  place  yowng  Locrine  in  his  Father*^  Tomb.     \JExemnu 

Ate.  Lo  here  the  end  of  lawlefs  Treachery,  . 

Of  Ufurpation  and  ambitious  Pride, 
And  they  that  for  their  private  Amours  dare 
Turmoil  our  Land,  and  Jet  their  Broils  abroach,^ 
Let  them  be  warned  by  thefe  PremilTes,  ,   /  .  ' 

And  as  a  Woman  was  the  only  caufe 
That  civil  xlifcord  was  then  ftirred  up,       ^ 
So  let  us  pray  for  Ihat  renowned  Maid,    . ' 
That  eight  and  thirty  Years  the  Scepter  fway'd 
Jn  quiet  Peace  and  fweet  Felicity, 
And  every  Wi{;ht  thit  fceks  her  Grace's  Smarts 
Would  that  this  Sword  were  pierced  in  his  Heart.       {tiAu 

The  End  of  the  Sixth  and  Lafi  Phlunie. 
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